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T^X. Johnfon hath obferved concerning d^vo' 
^^ tfonal poetrjy that <^ the fanElity of the 
matter rejeSfs the ornaments of figurative dicHonJ' 
Inferior Jubje^s may ie heightened by the charms 
of rhetoric^ but this is tcojMime to receive any dec-' 
oration from human eloquence ; and nue often de^ 
baft it by making the attempt. 
■ ^Dr, Watts, in one of his hxmns^ hathfaid^ 
** Join all the names of love and power 
/* That ever men or angels bore ; 
** AH are too mean to fpeak his worthy . 
« Or fet Emanuel's glory forth.'' 
ITetffuch was the imperfeBion of one of the bej{ 
of men^ that we frequentlyfind in his divine poems ^ 
ifpitiets and allujions taken from '* mortal beauties i* 
and applied to the Saviour with a licenfe dijgujling 
^ to tbejpirit of devotion. It. has hen my aim to avoid 
Jj ihefe familiarities ; and either to change or omtl 
**. fuchjpiihets and allufions. 

The names of the authors from whom this felea^ 
tion is madCf arejubjoined to each pfalm or hymn / 
excepting when they are unknown, or have requejled 
concealment, Moft of thefe names are familiar to 
the readers of poetry ; but there is one to whom I 
am largely indebted for fome of the mojl elegtint oi 
/^^ praaucI/offSf ivho is but little le7ioiJun \n ihx 
cauft/ry, a^dcf -u^hotn I concei<ve the folU^xni Q 
^AfAT/ w,// ^e acceptable to every rea&r. 



It presage. 

" Arnb Steelb, vas the tldffl dauglUr e^a 
i^entlng minlfler at Brauehton, in Hav^fbire ; a 
man of pielyt integrity, ieneveltnctj and the moft 
andaUe Jimplicitj of martntri. She dtfcaveredin 
tarly life her lave afthemufest and often enttrtained 
her friends, with the truly poetical and pious produc- 
tions of her pen. Bat, it -was her infelicity, as it 
has him of many of her kindred fpirits, ta have a 
eapaciaus /taring mind inclofed in a verysueak and 
hngaid My. She lived fir the moft part, a life if 
retirement tn the fame peacefitl villare vihertfhelii- 
gan and ended her days. "The duties <ffrien^ip 
andrehpon occupied her timet and the pleafuret of 
hoth cotyHtuied her delight Her heart viai t^ to 
fiei, ^en to a degree too painful fi/r her own felicity t 
but ahvays v/ith the taofi tendtr and gentrous ffm- 
pathy for her friends. Tet,fhe poffeffed a native 
cheerftdnefs , ofiuhich, even the agonizing paint 
Jbe endured, in the latter part of her life, camid not 
deprive her. In every fioit interval of i^atid fuf- 
feringifhe would, i» a variety of ways, as wai at 
iy ha- enlivening converfation, give pleafun to alt 
around her. Her life was a Itjfe ^un^effed hu- 
mility, warm henevolence, Snctre friendly and 
genuine devotion. - She watted with chrifiian dig- 
nity fir the hour of her departure : When it came^ 
Jbe welcomed its approach .- and having taken aa 
t^eBionale leave tf her friends, clefed her eyei with 
thtfe animating words on her /^, " I know that 
try Redeemer leveth."* 

* nil accoant u taken from the preface to the third 
^alaaie of her " mi/ceUaneoat picCM in profc and verfc," 
JB^aw/ aadcr the ojune of Tbcosdha, bj «iw «*:^.- 
'^"^Swmus.ot^ii^l^ r78o,«ftet bei dw»fc. 



PRBFACE. V 

// is humbly apprehended^ that a grateful andaf^ 
feBtonate oddr'kfs to the exalted Saviour of mankind^ 
or a hymn in honour of the Eternal Spirit , cannot 
be dtfagreeaUe io the mind of God. i'ofHgmatize 
fuchan adf of devotion with the nameof'iAoiiLttY^ is 
(to fay the lea/l) an ahufe of language. It cannot 
tejimly charged with derogating from theghsry due 
to the ONE God and Father of all ^ hecaufe he is 
the ultimate abje£t of the honour which is given t9 
Ins Son and toh\s Spirit, 

In this feleBion^ thofe Chriftians who do notfcru* 
pleto fingpraifes to their Redeemer and SanBifier^ 
will find materials forfuch a fuhlime enjoyment ; 
wU0 others f whfe tendernefs of confctence may 
ebUge them to cofijine their addreffes to the Father 
ottfy^ nuillfind no deficiency of matter fuiied to their 
idea of^* the chajle and awful fpirit of devotion!^ 

Boston, May io, 1795. 

*- 
« ■ 

N- B. TX^ characters denoting thefbarp or fiat 
keyf are prefixed to each pfalm or hrnin^ at my re-- 
quefi^ hy the Rev. Dr. Morse, of tharlejiown. 
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PSALMS. 



PSALM I. Common Metre. ^ 

The Happbds of the Righteous and the Mifery of the' 

Wicked. 

BLEST is the man who {huns the place 
Where finners love to meet ; 
Who fears to tread their wicked ways* 
And hates the fcofier's feat. 

2 But in the ftatutes of the Lord 

Has plac'd his chief delight ; 
By day he reads or hears the word^ 
- And meditates by night. 

3 He, like a tree of generous kind^ 

By living waters fet. 
Safe from die ftorm and blafting wind. 
Enjoys a peaceful (late. 

4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair 

Shall his profeffion fhine ; 

Whilft fruits of holinefs appear 

Like clufters on the vine. 

5 Not fo the impious and unjuft ! 

What vain defigns they form ! 
Their hopes are biown away Vike A\A, 
Or cha/Fbefore the ftorm. 

^^^/i^x/^c/bns of grace. 



8 Psalm 2. ; 

When Chrift the judge at his right hand 
Appoints his faints a place. 

7 His eye beholds the path they tread. 
His heart approves it well ; 
' But crooked ways of finners lead 
Down to the gates of hell. 

^ Watts. 

PSALM IL Common Metre. ^ 
The Exaltation of Chrift 

ATTEND, O earth, when God declares 
His uncontroird decree ; 
Thou art my Son, this day, my h^ir, 
" Have I begotten thee. 

Upon my holy Zion's hill 

" My Kinff I thee ordain ; 

And though thy foes difpute my' will, 

" Thou Ihalt forever reign. 

Aik and receive thy full demands, 
« Thine ihali the heathen be ; 
The utmoft limits of the lands 
«« Shall be poffefs'd by thee. 

Thy righteous fceptre thou (halt fway, 
^< And all thy foes command ; 
Juft as the potter breaks the clay, 
" And moulds it with his hand/' 

5 Be wife ye princes, then, give ear, 
Ye judges of the eardi ; 
Worfhip the Lord with holy fear. 
Rejoice with awful mirth. 

-ApproBch the Son with due refpe^i, 
,■: To him your homage pay \ 
-^^jy perBit in your ncgleft, 

^nd periOi in your way. 



Psalm g» ,9 

7 If but in part Us anser rife. 
Who can endure the flame f 
Then bleftiire they whofe hope relies 
On his moft holy name. 

Tate, Taried. 
*■ ' ' ' ■ ■■ 

PSALM II. Short Metre. % 

The Deatlu Rcfurreaion and Glory of Chrilt 

MAKERf and fovereign Lord 
Of heaven, and earth, and feas^ 
Thy providence confirfns thy word^ 
And anfwers thy decrees. 

2 The diings fo long foretold 
By David, are fulgU'd ; 

When Jews and Gentiles join'd to flay 
Jeftts, thy holy child. 

3 Why did the Gentiles rage. 
And Jews with one accord 

Unite their counfels to defliroy 
Th' anointed of the Lord ? 

4 Rulers and kings agree 
To form a vain defign } 

Againft the Lord they join their powers, 
Againft lus Chrift combine. 

5 The Lord 'derides their rage. 
And will fupport his throne ; 

He who hath rais'd him from the dead, 
Hath own'd him for his Son. 

6 He aflcs, and God beflows 
A vaft inheritance ; 

Far as the earth's remote^ endd 
His kingdom (hall advance, W. 



iz Psalm 5, 

His ever watchful eye ftiall keep 
Its conftant guard around my bed. 

4 Faith in his nantie forbids my fear : 

may thy prefence ne'er depart ; 
And in the morning let me hear 
The love and kindnefs of thy heart. 

5 Thus when the night of death (hall come» 
My flefli (hall reft beneath the ground ; 
And wait thy voice to break the tomb» 
With glad falvation in the found. 

Watts. 

»«■ ■! I ■ ■ II- ■! ■ I » I ' III, I 

PSALM V. Common Metre. :J? 

For the Lord's Day Morning. 

LORD9 in the morning thou (halt hear> 
My voice afcending high ; 
To thee will I addrefs my prayer, 
To thee dire£]: mine eye. 

2 Thou art a God, before whofe fight 

The wicked (hall not Hand j 

Sinners fliall ne'er be thy delight. 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

3 But to thy houfe will I refort, 

;To tafte thy mercies there ; 

1 will frequent thy holy court. 

And worfliip in thy fear. 

4 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of truth and grace ; 

Make every path of duty ftraight 

And plain before my face. 

5 The men who love and fear thy nam^ 

Shall fee their hopes fulfill'^ ; 
The mighty God will compafe tlaftta 
With favour as a (hidd. 



Psalm 6, 7> i| 

PSALM VL Common Metre. \f 

Prayer in Sicknefs. 

IN anger. Lord, rebuke me not. 
But fpare a wretch forlorn ;. 
Corredi mc not in thy fierce wrach, 
Too heavy to be borne. 

2 Sorrow and pain confume the day, 

I wafte the night with cries. 
Counting the minutes as they pafs. 
Till the flow morning rife. 

3 My tortured flefli diftrafts my mind, 

And fills my foul with grief; 
How long, O Lord, wilt thou delay 
To grant mc thy relief ? 

4 The gloomy fliades of death cannot 

Thy glorious a£ts proclaim ; 
No prifoner of the filent grave 
Can magnify thy name. 

5 He hears when dull and afhes pray. 

He pities all my groans ; 
He faves mc for his mercy's fake. 
And heals my broken bones. 

6 The virtue of his fovereign word 

Reftores my fainting breath \ 
To him will I devote that life 
Which he has fav'd from death. 

Tate and Watts, united vnd varied. 

PSALM VIL Common Metre, %ot]) 
Confidence in God. 

MY truft is in my heavenly friend> 
My hope in thee, my God ; 
Rife, and my hdplefs life defend 
From thofe wlw feek my blood. 



1 



14 Psalm 8. 

a If malice lurk'd within my heart, 
Befoi;e thy piercing eye^, 
I (hould not aare appeal to thee» 
Nor a(k my Gkxl to rife. 

3 Impartial Judge of all the worldy 

I truft my caufe to thee ; 
According to myrighteoufnefs 
So let thy fentence be. 

4 Let wicked arts of wicked men 

Be wholly overthrown ; 
But guard the juft, O God* to whom 
The hearts of both are known. 

f Then ^11 1 all the righteous ways 
Of Providence proclaim ; 
ril fing the praife of God mod high. 
And celebrate his name. 

Tate and Watts united. 



PSALM Vill. Common Metre. * or b 
{ Divine CondefceDfion. 

OTHOU, to whom all creatures bow, 
Within this earthly frame ! 
Through all the worlds how great art thou 
How glorious is thy name ! 

2 When heaven, thy glorious work on high, 
Employs my wondering fight ; 

The moon that nightly rules the flcy, 
Withftars of feebler light; 

3 Lord, what is man ! that thou Ihouldft choo 
To keep him in thy mind ! 

Or what his rac?» that thou (houldft provt 
To them (o wondrous kind ! 

4 Him next in power thou diAft cte?2Xc^ 



Psalm 8> 15 



Ordain'd with dignity and (late 
O'er all thy works to reign. 

5 They jointly own his powerful fway, 

The beafts that prey or graze ; 
The bird that wings its airy way. 
The fi(h that cuts the feas. 

6 O thouy to whom all creatures bow, 

Within this earthly frame. 
Through allthe world, how great art thou ! 
How' glorious is thy name ! 

Tate. 

PSALM VIII. Long Metre. b 

Adam and Chrift, or the old and new Creation. 

LORD, what was man when made at firft» 
Adam, the offspring of the duft. 
That thou fliouldd fet him, and his raoe^ 
Sut jttft below an angel's place ? 

2 That thou (houldft raife his nature (o^ 
And make him Lord of all below \ 
Make every beaft and bird fubmit. 
And lay the filhes at his feet ! 

3 But what fublimer glories wait 

To crown the fecond Adam's (late f 
What honours fhall thy fon adom^ 
Who condefcended to be bom ! 

4 See him below his angels made ! 
See him in duft among the dead ! 

To fave the world from death and (in : 
But he (hall reign with power divine. 

5 The world to come, redeemed from all 
The miferies that attend the fall, 
Viewmsde and frlorious, (hall fubmit 

At our exalted Saviour's feet. 



fw^ 



1 6 Psalm 9, io. 

PSALM IX ver.io, n. L. M. ^ 

EncourRgemeiit to Faith. 

SING to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
His various and his faving names ; 
O may they not be heard alone^ 
But by our fure experience known. 

2 The great Jehovah be ador'd, 
Th' eternal, all-fufficient Lord ; 

• ITirough all the world, moll high confefs'd 
By him 'twas form'd and is pcfl'efs'd. 

3 Awake, our nobleft powers, to biefs 
The God of Abra'ni, God of Peace ; 
Now, by a dearer title known. 
Father and God of Chhit his Son. 

4 Through every: age his gracious ear 
Is open to his fcrvants' prayer ; 
Nor can one humble foui complain 
That he has fought his God in vain. 

5 What unbelieving heart (hall dare 
' In whifpers to fugged a fear. 

While ftill he owns his ancient name. 
The fame his power, his love the fame. 

6 To thee our fouls in faith arife. 
To thee we lift expelling eyes, 
And boldly through the defcrt tread, 
For God will guard where God ftiall lead. 

DOODRIDGIC. 

■■■'■■ » I ■ -mm 

PSALM X. Common Metre. b 

A Prayer for Deliverance from Opprtflion, 

WHY doth the Lord ftand off fo far. 
And why conceal his facc^ 
When grezt calamities appcat^ 
And timcB of deep diilttfe \ 



Ps alm h. i 

2, Lord, fliall the wicked- dill deride 
Thy juftice and thy power ? 
Shall they ere£t their heads iii piide» 
And better men devour ? 

3 Arife^ O God ! lift up thy hand. 

Attend our humble cry ; 
No enemy (hall dare to ftand. 
When God our help is nigh. 

4 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray^ 

And ftill incline thine ear ; 
Thou knoweft what thy children fay. 
And thou their voice wilt hear. 

5 Proid tyrants fhall fhall no more opprefs^ 

Nomoredepifc the juft ; 
And mighty finners fhall confefs 
They are but earth and dull. 

Watts, 



PSaLMXI. Long Metre. \) 
The Juftict: of Divide Providence. 

ON God my ftedfaft hopes rely ; ^ 
Why do my foes infulting cry, 
** Fly like a timorous, trembling dove, 
•* And feek the mountain's lonefome grove." 

• 2 Behold the wicked aim their darts 
Againft the men of upright hearts ! 
If government be overthrown. 
Who then the injur'd caufe will own ? 

. 3 The Lord, enthron'd above the fky, 
On fuffering virtue cads his eye j 
Though he affi<5i: his faints, to prove 
Their patience, and to try their love ; 
^ 2 



1 8 Psalm 12. 



4 Yet lawlefa hands and hearts impure. 
His frowns vindidive will endure ; 
His lightning wings its rapid way, 
His thunder fills them with difmay. 

5 Where truth and juftice hold their plac 
God will reveal his gracious face ; 
Delighted, in the upright mind 

His own rcflefted beams to find. 

Merrick, with additi 

< — ' 

PSALM XII. Common Metre. 
Corruption of Manners. 

ELP, Lord ! for men of virtue fail. 
Religion lofes ground ; 
The fons of wickednefs prevail. 
And treacheries abound. 



H 



2 Their oaths and promifes they break, 
Yet a£l: the flatterer's part ; 

With fair deceitful lips they fpeak. 
And with a double heart. 

3 Scoffers appear on every fide. 
Where a vile race of men 

Are raisM to feats of power and pride, 
And bear the fword in vain. 

; I 4 Lord, when iniquities abound. 

And blafphemy grows bold ; 
When faith is hardly to be found. 
And love is waxen cold ; 

5 Is not thy chariot haftening on ? 
Haft thou not given the fign ? 
May we not truft and live upon 
A promifc fp divine i 



Psalm 13. 19 



( Thy wordy like filver feven times tried, 
through ages (hall endure ; 
The men who in thy truth confide. 
Shall find the promife fure. 

Watts. 

■ ■■ ' ■ ■ ■ T 

PSALM XIII. Common Metre, b 
Complaint under Temptation. 

HOW long wilt thou conceal thy face ? 
My God, how long delay ? 
When wilt thou fend thy heavenly rays 
To drive my fears away ? 

2 How long (hall my diftreifed foul 

Struggle and toil in vain ? 
Thy word can all my foes control. 
And eafe my raging pain. 

3 Be thou my fun, and thou my (hield^ 

My foul m fafety keep ; 
Make hade, before my eyes are feal'd 
In death's eternal deep. 

4 How would the tempter boad -aloud. 

If I become his prey. 
And all the hods of hell grow proud 
At thy fo long delay \ 

5 But they (hall fly at thy rebuke. 

And Satan hide his head ; 
He knows the terrors of thy look, 
And hears thy voice with dread. 

^ Thou wilt difplay that fovereign grage 
On which my hopes have hung j 
1 (hall employ wyiJps in praife, 
And riiiory Ihall be fung. 



r^ 



20 Psalm 14, 15. 



PSALM XIV. Common Metre \f 
Univcr(al Depravity. 

FOOLS in their hearts believe aiidfay» 
*< That all religion's vain.: 
^* rhere is no Go4 that reigns on high^ 
^ Or minds th' afiairs of men.'' 

2 From thoughts fo dreadful and profane 

Corrupt difcourfe proceeds « 
And by their impious bands are <lone 
Abominable deeds. 

3 The Lord, from his celeftial throne, 

Look'd down on tjiings belowy 
To find the men that fought hisgrace» 
Or did his juftice know. 

4 He faw that all were gone aftray, 

Their praflice all the fame \ 
That none did fear his Maker's hand. 
That none did love his name. 

5 Their tongues axe us'd to fpeak deceit. 

Their uanders never ceafe, 
How fwift to mifchief are their feet, 
Nor know the paths of peace ! 

6 Such feeds of fin, that bitter root. 

In every heart are found 5 
Nor will they bear diviner fruit 
Till grace refine the ground. 

Wat 

PSALM XV. Common Metre. « or 
The Citizen of Zion. 

T ORD, who's the happy mar. that may 
H ^ To thy Weft courcs repair ? 
And whilli he bows befotc t\'^ ^oi^i 
Sbmi £iid acceptance thei^ I 



Psalm 15 21 

'^f is he, whofe truly honeft heart 

By rules of Tirtue moves ; 
Whofe generous tongue difdains to fpeak 

The &ing his heart difproves. 

Who never will a flander forge. 
His neighbour's fame to wound ; 

Nor hearken to a falfe report. 
By malice whifper'd round. 

Who vice, when drcft in pomp suid power. 

Can treat witli juft negle£t ; 
And piety, though cloth 'd in rags, 

Religioufly refpe£l. / 

5 Who to his plighted vows and traft 
Has ever firmly flood ; 

And though he promife to his loft. 
He makes his promife good. 

6 Who feeks not in oppreffive ways 
His treafure to employ ; 

Whom no reward can ever bribe 
The guiltlefs to deftroy. 

7 The man, who by this fteady courfe 
Has happinefs infur'd. 
When earth's foundations (hake, (hall ftand^ 
By Providence fecur'd 

Tath. 
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PSALM XV. Long Metre. JJK or (; 

The Virtues of a Chriftian. 

WHO (hall afcend thy heavenly place, 
Great God, and dwell before thy face ? 
The man who loves religion now. 
And humbly waJks with God below« 

^ ^^^"f^ ,^^"1f'f/^ P"''^' ^^^^^ heart \s dcux\, 
m^ofe hps Ml fpcak the thing they mean -, 



22 Psalm 16. 



No flanders dwell upon his tongue. 
He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 

3 He will not truft an ill report, 
Nor vent it to his neighbouT'b hurt ; 
Sinners of date he can defpife, 

But faints are honourM in his eyes. 

4 Firm to his word • c ctvcv ftccd. 
And always makes hi 6 prom^fc good ; 
Nor will he change the thing he fwears. 
Whatever pain^or lofs he bears. 

5 He never deals in bribi'ig gold. 

And mourns that jufti':* fhould be fold ^ 
If otherb vex and grind the pocrt 
Sweet chanty attends his door. 

6 He loves his enemies, and prays 

For thofe who curfe him to his face i 
And doth to all men ftill the fame 
That he could hope or wilh from them. 

7 Yet« when his holieft works are done. 
His foul depends cv. grace ale ne : 
This is the man thy face (hall fee, 
And dwell forever, Lord, with thee. 

.•I Watts 

'^ PSALM XVL Fbft PaitTiTAf. ti 

Good Works profitable to Men. 

PRESERVE mcj Lord, in time of need ; 
For luccour to thy throne I flee i 
But have no merit there to plead. 
My goodneft cannot reach to thee. 

2 Oft have my heart and tongue confeft 
How empty and how poor I am ^ 
My pmife can never tn^V.^ t\vee \>\^ft.» 

Nor add new glory to th^ tvaisv^* 



^_ Psalm i6. aj 

3 Tet, Lord, thy faints on earth may reap 
Some ^profit by the good I do ; 
Thefe are the company 1 keep, 
Thefe are the choiccii triends I know. 

4 Let others choofe the fons of mirth 
To give a relifli to their wine ; 
I love the men of heavenly birth 
Whofe works and language are divine« 

Watts. 



PSALM XVL Second Part. C. M. b 

Tlie Bleffingj» or Nature and Grace. 

LET heathens to their idols halte. 
And worfhip wood or ftone i 
But my delightful lot is caft 
Where the true God is known. 

I In this enlighten'd, plcafant land* 
My happy portion lies ; 
Where nature's ever bounteous hand 
All human want fupplies. 

3 Therefore my foul fhall blefs the Lord, 

Whofe pTecp|>ts give me light, 
And confolat^on itili afford 
In forrow's cifmai night. 

4 I ftrive each a(9:ion to approve 

To tliine all-f cing eye ; 
No danger ihvl^ my hope remove, 
For thuu art ever nig!i. 

5 Thou {h:iltthc paths of life difplay, 

Which to thy prcfrncc lead ; 
Where pU .vTu . . eli without allay, 
Andjofy which never fzic, 

W'/irrs and Tate, VMicA. 
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And fleih and feufe no more control 
The facred pleafures of the foul. 

4 My flefli (hall {lumber in the mround 
Till the lafl: trutppet's joyful found ; 
Then burft the chains with glad furprifea 
And in my Sayiour^s image rife. 

W i^TTt 

PSALM XVIIL Firft Part. L. M^^ 

Confidence in divine Prote^on. 

NO change of times ihall ever (hock 
My firm afieflion, Lord, to thee ; 
For thou haft always been a rock, 
A fortrefs and defence to me. 

2 Thou my deliverer art, my Ood, 
My truft is in thy mighty power ; 
Thou art my (hield from foes abroad^ 
At home my fafeguard and my tower* 

3 To heaven I made my mournful prayor^ 
To God addrefs'd my humble cry ; 
Who gracioufly inclin'd his ear. 

And heard me from his throne oh high. 

4 The Lord did on my fide engage, 
From heaven my righteous came upheld^ 
And fav'd me from the furious rage 

Of threatening waves that proudly fwell'd. 

5 Thou to the juft fhall juftice (how. 
The pure thy purity fliall fee ; 
Such as pervcrfely choofe to go. 

Shall meet with due returns from thee. 

6 Who then deferves to be ador'd, 

But God on whom my hopes depend I 
Or whOf except the mighty Lord, 
da with refiltlefs powei d^icriA^^ 
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^ALM XVIII. Second Part. i. M. «ort> 

God executing Judgment on his Enemies. 

INCUMBENT on the bending Iky, 
The Lord descended from on high ; 
And bade the darknefs of the pole 
Beneath his feet tremendous roll. 

I Xhick woven clouds aroud him clos'd, 
Hisfecret relidence compos'd ; 
And waters, high fufpended, fpread 
TImr dark pavilion 'o'er his head. 

3 His voice th' Almighty Monarch reared, 
Throughheaven'shighvaultin thunder heard^ 
And down in fiercer conflid came 
Tremendous hail and mingled flame. 

4 With aim dire^i, his (hafts were fped^ 
In vain his foes before them fled ; 
Around his dreadful lightnings ftray. 
And fure deftruflion marks their way. 

5 Earth's bafis, open to the eye, 

And ocean's fprings, were feen to lict 

As the tempeftuous fury paft, 

And o'er them rag'd the dreadful blaft. 

MiRRICK 

PSALM XVIII. Third Part L. M. \) 

Sincerity proved, or the Equity of Providence. 

LORD, thou haft feen my foul finceje. 
Haft made thy truth and love appear ^ 
Before my eyes I fet thy laws. 
And thou haft own'd my righteous caufe^ 

'2 Since I have learnt thy holy ways, 
My z€t'wns have prockim'd thy praife \ 
Or if my feet did e'er depart, 
'Twas never with a wicked heart. 
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3 What fore temptations broke my reft y 
What wars and ftrugglings in my bread i 
But through thy grace that reigns within^ 
I hope to conquer every fin. 

4 With an impartial hand, the Lord 
Deals out to mortals their reward ; 
The kind and faithful fouls fhall find 
A God more faithful and more kind. 

5 The juft and pure fliall ever fay 

God is more pure and juft than they ; 
And men that love revenge (hall know 
God hath an arm of vengeance too. 

Watt I 

PSALM XVIIL Fourth Part. C. M. % 

Thankfgiving for ViAory. 

TO thine almighty arm we owe 
The triumph of the day ; 
Thy terrors, Lord, confound the foe. 
And melt their ftrength away. 

2 'Tis by thine aid our troops prevail. 

And break uiiited powers ; 
By thee their lofty walls we fcale. 
Or burn their proudeft towers. 

3 God fpeaksy and at his fierce rebuke 

Whole armies are difmay'd ; 
His voice, his frown, his angry look. 
Strike all their courage dead. 

4 He forms our foldiers for the the field. 

With all their martial ikill ; 
In(truA$ their hand the fword to wield, 
• And gives them hearts oi &.^e\. 






Psalm 19, 20 

5 The Lord our Saviour ever livesy 
His name be ever bleft ; 
His powerful arm the vidory gives. 
And gives his people reft. 

Watts. 

X PSALM XIX. Firft Part. Com. Metre, fji 

Hie Voice of Nature proclaiming God. 

THE heavens declare thy fflory, Lordt 
Which that alone can fill j 
' The firmament and ftars exprefs 
Their great Creator's Ikill. 

2 The dawn of each returning day 

Frefh beams of knowledge brinn ; 
And from the dark returns of nignt^ * 
Divine inftru£l;ion fprings. 

3 Their powerful language to no realm 

Or region is confin'd ; 
'Tis nature's voice, and underftood 
Alike by all mankind. 

4 Their doftrine does its facred fenfe 

Throug[h earth's extent difplay, 
Whofe bright contents the circling fun 
Does round the world convey. 

5 No bridegroom, on his nuptial day. 

Has fuch a cheerful face ; 
Nogiant does like him rejoice 
To run his glorious race. 

6 From eaft to weft, from weft to eaft, 

His reftlefs courfe he goes ; 
And, through his progrefs, chcetluX Yv^X. 
And vital wdrmth beftows. 
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PSALM XIX. Second Part. C.,M ^ 

1 he Excellency of Scripture. 

GOD's perfefl: lav converts the foul. 
Reclaims from falfc defires ; ' 
Withfacred wifdom his fure word 
The Ignorant infpires. 

1 The ftatutes of the Lord are juft 
And bring fincere delight ; 
His pure commands in iearch of truth 
AfFift the feebleft fight. 

3 His perfedi: worihip here is fix'd^ 

On fure foundations laid ; 
His equal laws are in the fcales 
Of truth and juftice weighed. 

4 Of more efteem than golden mines^ 

Or gold refin'd with (kill ; 
More Iweet than honey, or the drops 
Which from the comb diftil. 

5 My trufty counfellors they are. 

And friendly warning give ; 
Divine rewards attend on thofe 
Who by thy precepts live. 

6 But what frail man obferves how oft 

He does from virtue fall ? 
Ocleanfe me from my fecret faults. 
Thou God, who know'ft them all. 

Tat 

PSALM XIX. JU^ng Metre. % 

Nature and Scripture compared. 

THE heavens declare thy glory. Lord 
In every ftar thy wifdoui ftvvcv^^ \ 
But when our eyes behold thy woid^ 
^^c read tbv name in faitei \itvts. 
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2 The rolling fun, the changing light. 
And nights and days thy power confefs ; 
But the bled volume thou had writ 
RcA'eals thy juftice and tliy grace. * 

3 Sun moon and ftars convey thy praife 
Through the whole earth, and never (land ; 
So when thy truth began its race. 

It touch'd and glanc'd on every land. 

4 Nor ihall thy ipreading gofpel reft. 

Til through the world thy truth has run ; 
Till Chria hath all the nations bleft 
That fee the light or feel the fun. 

5 Great fun of righteoufnefs, arife ; 

Blefs the dark world with heavenly light, 
Thy gofpel makes the fimplc wife, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

6 Thy nobleft wonders here we view. 
In fouls renew'd and fins forgiven ; 
Lord, cleanfe my fins, my foul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 



\^' 
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rS ALM XIX. Six Line Lon^ MHre. % 

GRE AT God, the heaven's well ordcr'd frame 
Declares the glory of thy name ; 
Here thy rich works of wonder fliine ^ 
A thoufand ftarry beauties there, 
A thoufand radiant marks appear 
Of boundlefs power and ikill divine. 

2 From night to day, from day to nigiit, 
'^The dawning and the dying light. 

Lectuves of heavenly wifdom read \ 
"With filent eloquence, tliey raife 
Our thoughts to our Creator's pr.ule, 
And neither found nor language uce4 
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3 Yet their divine in(lru£^ions run 
Far as the circuit of the fun, 

And every nation know^ their voice 
Where'er he fpreads his beams abroad^ 
He publifhes his nuker, God, 

Rolls round, and maJ^es the eardi rej 

4 But when we read thy written word ; 
What light and joj thofe leaves afibrd f 

Thefe are our ftudy and delight t 
Not honey fo invites the tafte> 
Nor gold that hath die furnace paft. 

Appears fo plealing to the fight* 

5 From the difcoveries of thy law. 
Hie parfe£b rules of life we draw \ 

But 'tis thy blefled gofpel, Lordt 
Which makes our guilty confcience dea 
Converts our foul, fubdues our fin. 

And gives a free but large reward. 

6 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ! 
Forgive, Lord, our fecret faults, 

And from prefumptuous fins reftrain 
Accept the tribute of our praife. 
That we have read thy book of ^ace. 

And book of nature, not in vam. 

*— — — "1 1 1 1 I ^ 111 , 1 

PSALM XIX. Short Metre. % 
F»r the Loid*8 Day Morning. 

BEHOLD, the morning fun 
Begins his glorious way. 
His beams through ail the nations run, 
Aiid life and light convey. 

a But where the gofptl comeSf 
// ipreacb diviner light ^ 
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It calls dead finncrs from their tOii-:bs, 
And gives the blind their iignc. 

3 How perfe£l is thy word ! 
And all thy judgments juft ! 

Forever lure tiiy promife. Lord* 
kef - . And we iecureiy ti u(t. 

4 My gracious God} how plain 
Are thy diredkions given ! 

O may I never read in vain. 
But find the path to heaven* 

5 1 hear thy word with love, 

help roe to obey ; 
Send thy good Spirit from above, 

' To guide me left 1 ftray. 

t Whilft with my heart and tongue 

1 fpread fhy praife abroad ; 
Accept the worihip and the fong. 

My Saviour and my God. 

Watts. 



PSALM XX. Long Metre. ]} 

For a day of Prayer in War. 

NOW may the God of power and grace 
Attend his people's humble cry ; 
Jehovah hears when Ifratl prays. 
And fends deliverance from on high. 

The name of Jacob's God ciefends 
Better than fhields or brazen walls ; 
He frbm his fanftuary fends 
Succour and ftrength when Zion calls. 

3 Well he remembers all our fighs, 
His love exceeds our be ft dcfcrts 5 
Ifjs love nccepts die ficriHce 
Of Aumb/e groans and broken hearts. 
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4 In his falvation is our hope. 

And in the name of God, the Lord, 
Our troops (hall lift their banners up. 
Our (hips ihail fpread their flags abro; 

5 Some truft in horfes trained for war. 
And fome of chariots make their boal 
Our fureft expedlations are 

From thee, the Lord of hearenly hoftt 

6 Save us, O Lord, from guilty fear. 
And let our hopes be firm and ftrong 
Till thy falvation (hall appear. 

And joy and triumph raife the fong. 
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PSALM XXL Long Metre. ^ 

The Exaltation of Chrift. 

DAVID rejoiced in God his ftreng 
Rais'd to the throne by fpecbl | 
But Chrift the Son appears at lengthj 
Fulfils the triumph and the praife. 

2 How great is the Meffiah's joy 
In the falvation of thy hand ! 

Lord, thou haft rais'd his kingdom hi{ 
And given the world to his command* 

3 Thy goodnefs grants, whate*er he wil 
Nor doth the leaft requeft withhold ; 
Bleflings of love prevent him ftiU, 
Ani^ crowns of glory, not of gold. 

4 Honour and majefty divine 
Around his facred temples ihine i^ 
Bleft with the favour of thy face, 

And length of everlaftmg d%^^. 
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>ALM XXII. Firft Part. C. JU. ft 

The Saffcrinn and Glory of Chrift. 

NOW, in the hour ot deep diftreft^ 
«< My God fupport thy SON, 
When hotrors dark my foul opprefii, 
'*0 leave me not alone i" 

ins did our fufiering Saviour pray^ 
With mighty cries and tears ; 
Dd heard him in that dreadful day. 
And chas'd away his fears. 

reat was the vi&ory of lus deaths 
His throne exalted ftands ; 
ad all the nations of the e^rth 
Shall bow to his commands. 

numerous oflspring (hall reward 
The Saviour's dying groans ;. 
I call them," faith the glorious Lord, 
^ My daughters and my fons.'' 

lie meek and humble fouls (hall fee 
His table richly fpread ; 
nd all that feek the Lord (hall be 
With joys immortal fed. 

, Watt*! varied. 

iALM XXII. Second Part L. M. t^ 

Chri(l*s Death and Rcrure<Stion. ^ 

^OW let our mournful fongs record 
\ The dying fonrows of our Lord, 
^hen he complained in tears and blood, 
ike one forfaken of his God. 

be Jews beheld him thus forlorn, 
nd (hook thtir heads, aiid laugh'd in fcom 
He re/cued others from the gravCj 
^owJcchim trjrhimCfUto favc- 
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3 <* Behold the man who did pretend 

" God was his father and his friend ; 

« If God the blcflcd lovM him fo, 

** Why doth he fail to help him now ? 

4 O hardened people ! cruel priefts ! 
How they ftood round like favage beaft 
Like lions gaping to devour, 

When God had put him in their power 

5 They wound his head, his hands, his f< 
Till itre?.ms of blood each other meet ; 
By lot his garments they divide. 

And mock the pangs in which he died. 

6 But God his Father heard his cry ; 
Rais'd from the dead he reigns on high 
The nations learn his righteoufnefs. 
And humble iinners tafte his grace. 

PSALM XXIL Third Part. C. M. iji 

Obedience to God due from all Men. 

LET all the various tribes of men 
To God their homage pay j 
And diilant nations of the earth, 
One fovcreign Lord obey. 

Z *Tis his prerogative fupreme 
O'er fubjeft kings to reign ; 
^is juft that he fliould ruk the world. 
Who does the world fullain. 

y The rich, whom he with plenty feeds, 
' ^ His goodnefs ihall confefs ; 
The fons of want whom he relieves. 
Their bounteous patron blcfs. 

4 With humble confidence to OcA 
Let all for aid repaii -, 



r ¥ — ' ^ *^f 

For he wm firft dudr beiinp gavet 
WilniaiDe them Jlill las care. 

i; Miefttiiiiel «Hbcn aU of hvman Initb^ 

DtfvoCed to Uanamey 
[^ Sludl to llie&r bdrsf hi^fiiCTed tniA 

And glorious afibs proclaim. 

TATBgVVfficd. 
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V&AJMXSUL OmtmrnMittr. t 

^ OiMl> tender Care off hit Ftoople. 

TT^HE Lord btipfidfy the m^ty^Lordf 
f Jl ^ jb flca^d .to be my gmde | 
Xbe Sbc{herd» by whofe coa&mt care 
My wants are all fapplied. 

|a teaider grafs he makes me feed. 
And geiidy there reppfe ; 
; ,7}iei| leads me to cool (hades, and where 
L .. 'Refkefliing water flows. 

0>Be do^ my wandering £eet reelaimt 

And» to his endlefs praife, 
' . ioftTud with humble zeal to walk 

in hif moft righteous ways. 
>| nipafs the gloomy vale of death. 

From fear and danger free 4 
For diere his aiding rod and ftaff 

Defend and comfort me. 

5 With liberal and unceafine care. 

He does my caUefpread; . 
JHc crowns my qup with cheerful wine. 
With oil anoints my head. 

6 Since God doth thus his wondrous love 

Tbrougb^ my life extend, 
Tbaflife teiam I will devote, 

AikiMbk temple fpcnd^^ 
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PSALM XXIII. Short Metre. % 
God*8 tender Care of his People. 

THE Lord my fhepherd is, 
I fliall be well fupplied \ 
Since he is mine, and 1 am his^ 
What can I warn beGde i 

Z He leads me to the place 

Where heavenly pafture grows, 

Where living waters gently pafs. 
And full falvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go aftray. 

He doth my foul reclaim ; 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For hismoft holy name. 

4 Whilil he aflbrds his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear 'y 

Tho* I (hould walk through death^s dark f 
My God is with me there. 

5 In fight of all my foes 
He does my table fpread ; 

My cup with oleflings overflows. 
And joy exalts my head. 

6 The bounties of his love 
Shall crown my future days ; 

Nor from his houie will I remove. 
Nor ceafe to fpeak his praife. 

Wa 

PSALM XXHI. Six Lwe Long Metre. 

God our Shepherd* 

THE Lord my pafture fliall prepare, 
And feed me with a fhepherd's care ; 
His prefsnce fliall my w2iTits twp^V^ y 
And guard me with a wsLicYiluY e^t •• 



Psalm 24, 39 

My noon day walks he fhall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

ft When in the fultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirlly mountain pant ; 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads. 
My weary, wandering fteps he leads 5 
Where peaceful rivers, foft and flow. 
Amid the verdant land&ips flow. 

} Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I ftray, 
His bounty fhall my pains beguile, 
The barren wildernefs (hall fmile. 
With lively greens and herbage crownM, 
And ftreams fhall murmur all around. 

f4 Though in the path$ of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overfpread, 
My ftedfaft heart fhall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me flill ; 
Thy friendly flafF fhall give me aid. 
And guide me through the difmal fhade. 

Addiiov. 



PSALM XXrV. Common Metre. ^ 

The Man whom God approves. 

THIS fpacious earth is all the Lord's, 
The Lord's her fulnefs is ; 
The world, and they who dwell therein. 
By fovereign right are his. 

S He fix'd the land, and fpread the feas. 
With all which they contain ; 
I Then man in his own image form'd, 
I O'er bU thefe works to reign. 

fj But forhimfelff this Lord of all 
Onechofen feat deGgn'd : 



40 Psalm 2 4, 

O who fhall to that facred hill 
Defir'd admittance find ? 

4 The man, wfaofe hands and heart are purc^ 

Whofe thoughts from pride are free ; 
Who honed poverty prefers 
To gainful perjury. 

5 This is the man, on whom the Lord 

Shall fhower his bleffiugs down ; 
Whom God his Saviour fhall be pleas'd 
With righteoufnefs to crown. 

6 Such is the chara£ber of thofe 

Who feek the face of God ; 
Whofe happy feet (hall ftand within 
The place of his abode. 

Tate, varied* 
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PSALM XXIV. Long Metre. jf^ 
Heaven the refidcnce of Saints, and the Afcenlion of Chr. 

THIS fpacious ^arth is all the Lord's, 
And men, and worms, and beads, and bird 
He rais'd the building on the feas. 
And gave it for their dwelling place. 

2 But there's a brighter world on high, 
. Thy palace. Lord, above the (ky ; 

Wno ihali afcend that bleft abode. 
And dwell fo near his Maker, God ? 

3 He who abhors iand fears to fin, 

Whofe heart is pure, whofe hands are clea 
Him ihall the Lord, the baviour blefis. 
And clothe his foul with righteoufnefe. 

4 Thefe are the men, the pious race 
Who feck the God of Jacob's iisx, \ 

Thefe fliaJJ enjoy the b\i{si\i\ ti^t^ 
And dwell in cverlaftin^W^t. 



Psalm 25, 41 

; Rejoice, ye (hining worlds on high. 
Behold the King of glory nigh ! 
Who can this King of glory he ? 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he. 

i Ye heavenly gates, your leaves difplay^ 
To make the Lord, the Saviour way ; 
Laden with fpoils from earth and hell, 
The Conqueror comes, with God to dwell, 

7 Rais'd from the dead, he goes before^ 
He opens heaven's eternaldoor. 
To give his faints.a hleft abode, 
' Wim their Redeemer and their God. 

Watti. 
PSALM XXV. Short Metre. ^ 

Seeking divine Forgivenefs and Dircdlioii. 

TO God 1 lift mine eyes, 
hiy truft is in his name ^ 
And thty whofc hope on him relies. 
Shall never fufFer fhame. 

2 From the firft dawning light 

Till the dark evening's (hade. 
For thy falvation, Lord, I wait, 
And afk thy heavenly aid. 

3 Remember all thy grace, 

And lead me in thy truth ; 
Forgive the fins of riper age. 
And follies of my youth. 

4 Thro' all the ways of God, 

Both truth and mercy (hine. 
To thofe who with religious hearts 
To bis hlell will incline, 
f He thole ia fafety guides 
Who his dire6lion feck, 

JD 2 
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4^ Psalm 26. 

And in his facred paths will lead 
The humble and the meek. 

6 For thy own goodnefs' fake, 

Save thou my foul from (hame ; 
And pardon all my fmS) tho' great^ 
Thro* my Redeemer's name. 

Tatk and Watts, muted andvarud. 



PSALM XXVI. Long Mart. b 

Self Examination, 

JUDGE me, O God, and prove my wayk 
And try my reins, and try heart ; ^^ \ 
My faith upon thy promife ilays, | 

Nor from thy word my feet depart. * 

2 I hate to walk, I hate to fit 
With men of vanity and lies ; 
The fcofFer and the hypocrite 
In my efteem flxall never rife. 

3 In innocence FU wafe my hands, 
From pride, and guilt, and folly clear | 
Then at thy facred altar ftand, 
And hope to find acceptance there. 

4 I love thy habitation, Lord, 
The temple where thy honours dwell 5 
There fliall I hear thy holy word, 
And there thy works of wonder tell. 

c Let not my foul be join'd at laft 
With men of treachery and blood ; 
Since I my days on earth have paft 
Among die faints, and ive^x my God. 



Psalm 27, 43 

PSALM XXVir. Common Metre. ^ or b 

The Ciiarch is our Safety and Delight. 

THE Lord of glory is my lightt 
And my falvation too ; 
God is my ftrength, nor will I fear 
What mortal flefib can do. 

2 One privilege my heart defires» 

Oh grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy faints^ 
The temples of my God. 

3 There fhall 1 oflFer ray requefts^ 

And fee thy glory ftiU ; 
Shall hear thy meflages of lovCf 
And learn thy holy will. 

4 When troubles rife and ftorms appear. 

There may his children hide ; 
God has a ftrong pavillion, where 
He makes my foul abide. 

5 Should friends and kindred, near and dear. 

Leave me to want or die ; 
My God would make my life his care, 
And all my need fupply. 

< Wait on the Lord ye trembling faints, 
And keep your courage up j 
He'll raife your ipirit when it faints. 
And elevate your hope. 

Watts, 

» ■ ■ I - I ■ III .1 — ^.— » 

PSALM XXVII. Long Metre. [j 
The fafety of trufting in God. 

Mr^HE Lord, my Saviour^ is my light, 
J What terrors can my foul affright ? 
Whim God, my/lrength, my life, is ne^t, 
WhatmgrtiU iball alarm my fear ? 
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5 His lightning rends the firmeft rock, 
And pierces deep the folid ground 5 
The hinds affrighted feel the (hock. 
And fliudder at the awful found. 

6 The Lord fits fovereign on the flood» 
The Thunderer reigns forever king ; 
But makes his church his bleft abode^ 
Where we his praife fecurely fing. 

7 In- gentler language, here the Lord 
The counfels of his grace imports ; 
Amidft the raging ftorm, his word 
Speaks peace and comfort to our hearts. 

Watts and TaYe, united and varw 

PSALM XXX. eommon Metre. ^ 

Prayer heard. 

BENEATH my God's protefting arm, 
How did my foul rejoice ! 
And fondly hop'd no future harm 
Would interrupt my joys. 

2 Lord 'twas thy favour fix'd my reft ; 

Thy fhining face withdrew, 
Then troubles fiU'd my anxious breaft. 
And pain'd my foul anew. 

3 Again to thee, O gracious God, 

I rais'd my mournful eyes ; 
To thee I fpread my woes abroad, 
With fupplicating cries. 

4 What glory can my death aiFord. 

In the dark grave confin'd ? 
Shall fenfelefs duft adore the Lord, 
Or call thy truth to mind ? 

Hear^ O my God, in mercy Yie^r^ 
Attend my plaintive cty \ 



Psalm 30^ 47 

Be thou my gracious helper, near» 
And bid by forrows fly. 

fi Again I hear the voice divine ; 
New joys exulting bound ; 
My robes of mourning 1 refign. 
And gladnefs girds me round. 

1 Then let my utmoft glory be 
( To raife thy honours high ; . 
Nor let my gratitude to thee 
In guilty ^nce die. 

it To thee, my gracious God> I raife 
My thankful heart and tongue : 
O be thy goodnefs and thy praife 
My everlafting fong. 

Mrs. Steele. 



PSALM XXX. Long Metre. * 
Recovery froiaSicluiers. 

FIRM was my health, my day was bright. 
And 1 prefum'd 'twould ne^er be night j 
Fondly I faid within my heart, 
" Pleafure and peace fliall ne'er depart.'* 

t But I forgot thine arm was ftrong. 
Which made my mountain ftand fo long; 
Soon ^s thy face began to hide. 
My health was gone, my comfort died. 

3 Correfted by a Father's rod, ' 

I cry'd aloud to thee, my God ; 
'^ If laid in duft, can I declare 
" Thy truth, or fing thy goodnefs there ? 

( " Hear me, O God of grace," I faid, 
*' And hnn^ me from among the dead ;'^ 
Tjbjr word rebuk'd the pains I felt, 

TAjr pardoning love removed my guilt. 



48 Psalm 31. 

5 My fad complaints in praifes end. 
And tears of gratitude defcend ; 
I throw my fackloth on the ground. 
And eafe and giadnefs gird me round, 

^ My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

Thy power and goodnefs mall proclaim ; 
Thy praifefhall found thro* earth and hcai 
For dcknefs heal'd and fins forgiven. 

WATTfc I 

— ^ 
PSALM XXXL Common Metre. H^ ■ 

Relief from Didrels. 

COME, O ye faints, your voices raifc 
To God in grateful fongs ; 
And let the memory of his grace 
Infpire your hearts and tongues. 

2 His frown what mortal can fuftain ! 

But foon his anger dies \ 
His life-reftoring fmile again 
Returns, and forrow flies. 

3 Her deepeft gloom, when forrow fpreads^ 

And light and hope depart, 
His face celeftial morning (heds. 
And joy revives the heart. 

4 To thee, my God, opprefs'd with grief, 

I breathed my humble cry ; 

Thy mercy brought divine relief^ 

And wip'd my weeping eye. 

5 Thy mercy chased the (hades of deaths 

And fnatch'd me from the ^[;cave ^ 
O may thy praife emplo7 \5MLt\wcaJiL 
Which mercy deigns to favt. 



Psalm 31, 49 

PSALM XXXI. Long Metre. « or b 

Confidence in God. 

LORD9 in thy great, thy glorious name^ 
I place my hope, my only truft ; 
Save me from forrow, guilt and (hame^ 
Thou ever gracious, ever juft. 

2 Thou art my Rock, thy name alone 
The fortrefs where my hopes retreat ; 
O make thy power and mercy known. 
To fafety guide my wandering feet. 

3 To thy kind hand, all gracious Lord, 
My foul 1 cheerfully refign ; 

My faviour God, I truft my word. 
For truth, immortal truth, is thine« 

4 I hate their works, I hate their ways. 
Who follow vanity and lies $ 

But to the Lord my hopes I raife, 
And truft his power who built the ikies. 

5 What perfefk blifs, O bounteous Lord, 
Immenfely great, divinely free, 

H?ft thou refervM for their reward, 
"Who fear thy name, and truft in diee ! 

6 Bleft be the Lord, forever bleft, 
Whofe mercy bids my fear remove ; 
The facred walls which guard my reft 
Are his almighty power and love. 

7 Ye humble fouls, who feek his face. 
Let facred courage fill your heart 1 
Hope in the Lord and truft his grace. 
And he will heavenly ftrength impatt. 

E 
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PSALM XXXII. Long Metre. b 
The Marks of true Repentance. 

HE'S Weft, whofe fins have pardon gain'dj 
No more in judgment to appear \ 
Whofe guilt rcmiffion has obtained. 
And whofe repentance is fincere. 

2 From guile his heart and lips are fireCf 
His humble joy, his holy fear 

With deep repentance well agree. 
And join to prove his faith fincere. 

3 Whiift 1 kept filence and concealed 
My load of guilt within my heart, 
What torment did my confcience feci I 
What agony of inward fmart. 

4 Heavy on me thy hand remain'd, 
By day and night alike diftrefs'd ; 
Till quite of vital moifturc drained, 
Like land with fummer drought opprefe'd. 

5 No fooner I my wound difclosM* 
The guilt that tortur'd nc within. 
But thy forgivenefs interpos'd, 

-^d mercy's healing balm pour'd in* 

€ For this difplay of fovereign grace. 
In my diftrefs fo freely given, 
Each humble foul will feek thy face. 
And find his way to peace and heaven* 

Tatc and Watts, united and varied 

PSALM XXXII. Short Metre. ^ 

Confeflioaand Pardon. 

O BLESSED fouls are they^ 
Whofe fins are cover'd o'er, 
JDivinely blcA, to whom the liotd^ 
Imputes their guilt no moie; \ 



% 

Psalm ^^. 



t They mourn their follies pad. 
And keep their hearts v^ith care \ 

Their lips and lives, without deceit. 
Shall prove their faith (incere. 

I When I conceal'd my ^ilt, 
r I felt tfie feftcring wound j 
^ I confeis'd my fin to thee, 
i And ready pardon found. 

4 Let finners learn to pray, 
Let faints keep near the throne ; 
u help, in time of deep diftrefs. 
Is found in God alone* 



Watt*. 



PSALM XXXIII. Common Metre. % 
The work^ of Creation and Providence. 

REJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord, 
This work belongs to you ; 
Sing of his name, his ways, his word. 
How holy, juft and true ! 

2 His mercy and bis righteoufnefs 
Let heaven and earth proclaim ; 

His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal his wondrous name. 

3 His wifdom and almighty word 
The heavenly orbits fpread ; 

And by the Spirit of the Lord 
Their fliining hofts were made. 

He bade tne liquid waters flow 

To their appointed deep $ 
The flowing feas their limits know. 

And their own llBtJon keep. 

^ ^tJ^^'f''/^ ^f ^^^ ^P^cious earth. 
WjtA fear before him ftand : 



■^ 



5^ Psalm 53. 



He fpoke, and nature took its birth, \ 

And refts on his command. 



6 He fcorns the angry nations' rage, 
And breaks their vain defigns ^ 
His counfel ftands thro' every age, 
And in full glory fhines. 



Watt* 



i 



PSALM XXXIII. Six Line L.M. Hi 

Creatures vain, and God ali-fufficient. 

HAPPY the nation, where the Lord 
Reveals the treafure of his word. 
And builds hischurch, his earthly thri 
' \ His eye the heathen world furveys. 
He form'd their hearts, he knows their wa] 
But God, their Maker, is unknown. 

2 Let kings rely upon their hoft, j 
And of his ftrength. the warrior botft, jj 

In vain they bDaft, in vain rely j 
In vain they truft the brutal force, ^ 

Or fpeed^ or courage of the horfe , 

To guard his rider, ox, to fly. 

3 The eye of thy compadfion, Lord, 
Doth more fecure defence alTord, 

When death and danger threat'ning ftanlj 
Thy watchful eye preferves the juft. 
Who make thy name their fear and truft. 

When wars or famine wafte the land* 

4 In Ccknefs, or the bloody field. 
Thou, our Phyfician, thou, our Shield^ 

Send us falvation from thy throne ^ 
We wait to fee thy goodnefs (hine, 
JLet us rejoice in help divme. 
For zll our hope is GoA ^\otv^. 



PsALM_34* 52^ 

►ALM XXXIV. "FirftPart. CM. SJ~ 

ELCOuragemcnt to truft and love God. 

rHRCy all the chan^ng fcenes of life> 
In trouble and in joy j 
The praifes of my God (hall ftill 
My heart and tongue employ* 

6¥ his deliverance 1 will boaft. 

Till ail who are diftrefs'd, 
Frons my example comfort take. 

And charm Oieir griefs to reft. 

The hofts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the juft : 
Proteflion he affords to all 

Who make his name their truft. 

make but trial of his love; 

Experience v/lli decide ^ 
How bleft arc they, and only they 

Who in his truth confide. 

Fedr him, ye faints, and you will then 

Have nothing elfe to fear j 
Make you his fcrvice your delight. 

Your wants {hall be his care. 

Whilft. himgry Hons lack their prey, 

The Lord will food provide 
For fuch as put their truft in him, 

And fee their wants fupplied. 

Tat*. 



SALM XXXIV. Second Part. C. M. b 

The way of Holinefs and its Reward. 

4 PPROACH, ye pioufly difpos'd, 
jL And mjr In{lru£lion hezr ; 

^Vf^^I""" f^^.^"^ di/ciplinc 
Of God's Khgious fear. 

E 2 



54 Psalm ^s- 

2 Let him who length of life delires, 
And profperous days would fee ; 
From flandering language keep his tongue, j. 
His lips from falfehood free. \ 

8 The crooked paths of v\ce decline, ' , 

And virtue's ways purfue ; 
Eftablilh peace where, 'tis begun, * 

And where 'tis loft, renew. . 

4 The Lord from heaven beholds the juft 

With favourable eyes •, 
And when diftrefs'd, his gracious ear ^ 

Is open to their cries. ^ . ! 

5 Deliverance to his faints he gives. 

When his relief they crave ; 
He's nigh to heal the broken heart, 
The contrite fpirit fave. 

Tate. 

PSALM XXXV. ver. 12, 13, 14. C, AL ft^ 

Love to £nemies. 

BEHOLD the love, the generous love. 
Which holy David fhows ! 
Hark, how his tender pity moves 
To his afBiftcd foes ! 

2 When they are fick, his foul complains. 

And feems to feel the fmart ; 
The fpirit of the gofpel reigns, 
And melts his pious heart. 

3 How did his flowing tears condole. 

As for a brother dead ! 
And, /afting, mortified hia foul. 
Whim for their liic Vic pi^^fd \ 



Psalm 36, ^^ 

5 They groan, and curfc him on their bed» 
Yet ftill he pleads and mourns ; 
And double bleffings on his head 
The righteous God returns. 

5 O glorious type of heavenly grace ! 

Thus Chrilt the Lord appears ; 
Whim finners curfe, the Saviour prays. 
And pities them with tears. 

6 He the true David, Ifrael's King, 

Blefs'd a; id beiov'd of God, 
To fave our fouls from death and fin. 
Shed his own precious blood. 

Watts. 

PSALM XXXVL FirftVerfion. Z. Ai. « 

The Fcrfi-.i^ioD . and Providence of God. 

THY mercy, L':rd, my only hope, 
The hiijiieil orb of heaven tranfcends ; 
Thy facred truth's unmeafur'dfcope 
Above the fprcading (kies extends. 

2 Thy juftice like the hilis remains, 
Unfathom'd depths thy judgments are j 
Thy providence the world fultains, 

'1 he whole creation is thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodnefs all partake. 
With what aflurance Ihouid the juft 
Thy fheltering wings their refuge make. 
And faints to thy proteikion truit. 

4 Such gueits (hall to thy courts be led. 

To banquet on thy love's repaft ; 

And drink, as from the tountain head^ 

Of joys that Ihall forever lait. 
r TJien ictthy faints thy favour gain, 
To upright hearts thy truth da'pUy v 



-** 



^6^ Psalm 36, 

With thee, the fprings of life remain. 
Thy prefence is eternal day . 

Tat». 

PSALM XXXVL Sec. Verfi. L. M. % 

The Divine Being and P,erfe<5bion8.^ 

HIGH in the heavens, eternal God, 
Thy goodnefs in full glory fliines ; 
Ihy truth fhall break thro' every cloud 
Which veils and darkens thy defigns. 

2 Forever firm thy juftice (lands. 
As mountains their foundations keep \ 
Wife are the wonders of thy hands, - 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 Th)r providence is kind and large. 
Both men and beails thy bounty (hare ; 
The whole creation is thy charge, 
But faints are thy peculiar care. 

4 O God, how excellent thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort fprings 1 
The fons of Adam, in diftrefs, 
Fly to the (hadow of thy wings. 

5 From the provifions of thy houfe 
We (hall be fed with rich repa(t ; 
There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings (aivation to our tafte. 

6' Life like a fountain full and free, 
Springs from ttie prefence of the Lord ; 
And m thy light, our fouls (hall fee 
The glories promisM in thy word* 



Psalm 37, 57 

PSALM XXXVII. Firft Part. C. M. t» 

Tlie Care of Envy and Unbelief. 

WHY {hould I vex my foul, and firct 
To fee the wicked rife ? 
Or env J finnersj waxing great. 
By violence and lies ? 

a As flowery grafs^ cut down at noon, 
Before the evening fades. 
So" (hall their glory vanifli foon. 
In everlafting (hades. 

3 Then let me make the Lord my truft. 

And pra£Ufe all that's good ; 
So fhall I dwell among tlu: juft. 
And never want for food. 

4 I to my God my ways commit. 

And cheerful wait his will ; 
Thy hand, which guides my doubtful fcetf 
Shall my defires fulfil. 

5 Mine innocence {halt thou difplay. 

And make thy judgments known \ 
Fair as the light of dawning day, 
And glorious as the noon. 

6 The meek fhall ftill the earth pofiefsy 

And be the heirs of heaven \ 
True riches, in abundant peace. 
To humble fouls are given. 

Watt*. 

PSALM XXXVII. Sec. Part. C. M. b 

Religion in Words and deeds. 

WHY do the wealthy wicked boaft^ 
And grow prohntly bold ? 
The meanea portion of the luft 
£xc€ls thefmner's gold. 



5? ?!^'^M 37- X 

2 The wicked borrows of his friends, V: 

But ne'er defigns to pay ; . i 

The juft is merciful» and lends* Ie 

Nor turns the poor away. ■-^- ; f 

3 His alms with liberal hand he givers S ': 

To all the fons of need ; i: 

His memory to long agesi lives> 
And blefTed is his feed. 

4 His lips abhor to fpeak profane^ 

To flander or defraud ; ^^ 

His ready tongue declares to men 
What he has learn'd of God. 

5 The law and gofpel of the Lord 

Deep in his heart abide } 
Led by die Spirit and the wotd. 
His feet (hall never Hide. 

6 When finners fall, the righteous ftandj ^ 

Preferv'd from every mare ; d( 

They (hall poiTefs the promis'd land^ 
And d wdll forever there. 

Watts. 

PSALM XXXVIL Third Part. G. M. ^ or » 

The way and End of the Righteous and the Wicked* 

MY God, the fteps of pious men 
Are order'd by thy will ; 
Though they fhouid fail, they rife again^ 
Thy hand fupports them (till. 

2 The Lord delights to fee their ways. 
Their virtue he approves^ 
He^JI ne'er deprive them of Yi\^ gc^ct> 
Nor leave the men he \ovc%. 



Psalm 38^ 59 

3 The heavenly heritage is theirs, ' 

Their portion and their home ; 
Be feeds them now, and makes them heirs 
Of bleiEngs long to come. 

4 The haughty finner have I feen. 

Not fearing man nor God ; 
like princely laurel fair and green, 
Spreading his arms abroad : 

J And lo, he vanifh'd from the ground^ 
Deftroy'd by hands unfeen ; 
Nor rooty nor branch, nor leaf was found. 
Where all that pride had been. 

6 But mark the man of righteoufnefs. 
His feveral fteps attend ; 
True pleafure runs through all his ways> 
And peaceful is his end. 

Watts. 

TSALM XXXVIII. vcr. 9, 10. C. M. b 

Cunfolaticn in Death. 

MT foul, the awful hour will come^ 
Apace it haftens on. 
To bear this body to the tomb. 
And thee to fcenes unkown. 

iS My heart, long labouring with its woes^ 
Shall pant and fink away ; 
And you, my eyelids, foon (hall clofe 
On the laft glimmering ray. 

3 Whence, in that hour, ihall I receive 
I- . A cordial for my pain ? 
r When, if the richeft were my friends, 
I Thofe friends would weep in vaiu \ 

/ Great King of nature nnd of grace. 
To thee my fpirit ilic« j ^ 



6o Psalm 39, 

And opens all its deep diitrefs 
Before thy pitying eyes. 

5 All my defires to thee are known* 

And every fccret fear ; ^ 

The meaning of each broken groan 
Is notic'd by thine ear. 

6 O place me by that mighty power 

Which to fuch love belongs. 
Where darknefs veils the eyes no more. 
And groans are chang'd to fongs. 

D0DDR1D6B, 

PSALM XXXIX. Common Metre. ^ 

Man*8 Mortality. 

TEACH me die meafure of my days. 
Thou Maker of my frame ; 
I would furvey life's narrow fpace, 
And learn how frail I am. 

2 A fpan is all that we can boaft. 

How fliort the fleeting time ? 
Man is but vanity and duft, 
In all his flower and prime. 

3 See the vain race of mortals move 

Like (hadows o'er the plain ^ 
They rage and drive, defire and love y 
But all their noife is vain. 

4 Some walk in honour's gaudy (how. 

Some dig for golden ore ; 
They toil for heirs, they know not who. 
And ftrait are feen no more. 

J What (hould I wifh or wait for then 
From creatures, cartK "xcA dwft ? 
They make our cxpc&at\oiv% \wv^ 
-And difappoint out iiuflu 



Psalm 40. 61 

6 This fruitkfs fearch no more be mine. 
Such hopes 1 now recal ; 
My earthly profpeds I refign. 
And make my God my alL 

Watti. 

PSALM XL- Firft Part. C. M. b 

DeGverince from great Diftreit. 

I WAITED patient for the Lord, 
He bow'd to hear my cry ; 
He (aw me reftin^ on his word. 
And brought ulyauon nigh. 

2 Sunk in the depths of fore diftrefs. 

And all my ftruggles vain ; 
When human helpieem'd daily lefs» 
He rais'd me up again. 

3 Firm on a rock he made me ftand. 

And taught my cheerful tongue 
To praife the wonders of his hand. 
In a new, thankful fong. 

4 I'll fpread his works of grace abroad. 

The faints with joy jQiall hear ; 
And finners leara to make my God 
Their only hope and fear. 

5 What mercies fill my wondering idew \ 

How many and how great I 
Life is too ihort, and words too few. 
Their numbers to repeat. 

6 When I'm afflif^ed, poor and low. 

With hope I'll never part 5 

For God beholds my heavy woe. 

And bears mc on his heart. 

F 



62 Psalm 46, 

PSALM XL. Sec. Part. C. M. if^ 

The Divine Million and Sacrifice of Chrift. 

THUS faith the Lord, <« Your work is ran^- ,, 
*• Give your burnt offerings o'er ; 
*' In dying goats and bullocks flain 
•* My foul delights no more." 

2 Then fpake the Saviour, " Lo, Pm here» 

" My God, to do thy will ; 
«* Whatever thy facred books declare, 
« Thy fervant {hall fulfil.'' 

3 And fee, the bled Redeemer corner 

Th' eternal fon appears ; 
And at th' appointed time aiTumes 
The body God prepares ! 

4 Much he reveal'd his Father's grace. 

And much his truth he (how'd ; 
And preach'd the way of righteoufnefib 
Where great aflemblies flood. 

5. His Father's honour touch'd his hearty 
He pitied finners' cries ; 
And, to fulfil a Saviour's part. 
Was made a facrifice. 

6 No blood of beads on altars fhed 

Could cleanfe from guilt within ^ 
But the one facrifice he made. 
Atones for all our fin. 

7 Then was the great falvation fpread. 

And Satan's kingdom fiiook j 
Thus by the woman's promised feedy 
The fcrpcnt*shc2ii was broke. 



Psalm 41, 42, 6^ 

PSALM XLI. L^g Metre. « 

Charity rewarded. 

BLEST is the man whofe tender care 
Relieves the poor in their diftrefs ; 
Whofe pity wipes tlie widow's tear» 
Whofe nand fupports the fatherlefs. 

X His heart contrives for their relief 
More good than his own hands can do ; 
He, in the time of general grief» 
Studl find the Lord has pity too. 

3 His foul ihall live fecure on earth. 
With fecret bieffingson his head ; 
When drought, and peftilence, and dearth 
Around him multiply their dead. 

4 Or if he languifh on his couch» 

God will pronounce his fins forgiven ; 
Will fave nim with a healing touchy 
Or take his willing foul to heaven. 

Watts, 
PSALM XLII. Common Metre. ^ or b 

The Pleafure cf Public Worfhip. 

AS pants the hart for cooling ftreams. 
When heated in the chafe ; 
So longs my foul» O God, for thee, 
And thy refrefliing grace. 

a For thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirfty foul doth pine, 
O when fhall I behold thy face. 
Thou majefty divine ? 

2 J Dgh whene'er my mufing thoughts 
Thofe happy days prefent, 

^^^ir'f ^.^'^^^^'^"^ friends, 
Thjr temple did frequent. 



64 Psalm 43* 

4 When I advanced with fongs of praife^ 

My folemn vows to pay \ 
Amidft the joyful facred throng. 
Which kept the feftal day. 

5 Why reftlefsy why caft down, my foul ? 

Truft God, and he'll employ 
His aid for thee, and change thy fighs 
To hymns of facred joy. 

6 Why, rcftlefe, why caft down, my foul ? 

nope ftill, ^ind thou flialt fing 
The praiie of him who is thy God^ 
Thy health's eternal fpring. 



Tatb. 



PSALM XUn. Long Metre. ^ or b 

Complaiat and Hope. 

GOD of our ft rength, to thee we cryt 
O let us not forgotten lie ; 
Opprefs'd with forrows and with care. 
To thy prote&ion we repair. 

2 O let thy light attend our way. 
Thy truth afibrd its fteady ray ; 
To Zion's hill dired our feet. 
To worfhip at thy facred feat. 

3 Thy praife, O God, {hall tune the lyre. 
Thy love our joyful fong infpire ; 

To thee« our cordial thanks be paid. 
Our fure defence, our conftant aid. 

4 Why then dejeded and diftreft ? 

And whence the grief that fills our breaft ? 
In God we'll hope, and to Yv\m xviSst, 
A monument oi endlefs ptavtt* 



Psalm 44, 45. 6^ 

PSALM XLIV. Common Metre. ^ or [^ 

Inctme of War 

LORD, our fathers oft have told^ 
In our attentive ears. 
Thy wonders in their days performed. 
And in more ancient years. 

2 Twas not their courage nor their fword. 

To them falvation gave ; 
'Twas not their number, nor their ftrength 
That did their country fave. 

3 But thy right hand, thy powerful arm^ 

Whofe fuccour diey implor'd. 
Thy providence prote£ked them. 
Who thy great name ador'd. 

4 As thee, their God, our fathers own'd. 

So thou art ftill our King ; 
therefore, as thou didft to them. 
To us deliverance bring. 

3 We will not truft our fword nor bow, 
When we in war engage ; 
But thee, who canft fubdue our foe. 
And calm their haughty rage. 

f To thee, the glory we'll afcribe. 
From whom falvation came j 
In God our fhield we will rejoice, 
And ever blefs thy name. 

TatK| traricd, 

^AtM XLV. Firft Part. L. M. ^ 

The Glory of Chrift and the Power of hit GofpeU 

TVtOW be my heart infpir'd to fitvg 
^ V The glories of my Saviour K\t\^ % 
My tongue (hall all his worth pTOc\2atCi> 
^ndfpeakthe honours of his wmt. 



66 Psalm 45, 

2 O'er all the fons of human race 
He fhines with afuperiour grace ; 
Love frotfn his lips divinely flows. 
And bleffings all his date compofe« 

3 Drefs thee in arms, mod mighty Lord^ 
Gkd on thy {harp viSorious fword ; 
Inmajefty and glory ride» 

With truth and meeknefs at thy fide. 

4 Thine anger^ like a pointed dart. 

Shall pierce thy foes of ftubbom heart ; 
Or words of mercy, kind and fweet^ 
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet. 

5 Thy throne, O God,* forever ftands, 
Grace is the fceptrc of thy hands ; 
Thy laws and works are jufl. and right ; 
Juftice and grace are thy delight. 

6 Thy Father, God, hath richly flied 
His oil of gladnefs on thy head ; ; 
And with his facred fpirit bleft 

His fifft bom Son above the reil. 

•Sec Hebrews, i. 8. Watts. 



PSALM XLV. Second Part. L. M. i^ 

Chrift and his Church. 

THE King of Saints, how fair his face ! 
Adorn'd with majefty and grace ! 
rie comes with bleifings from above> 
And wins the nations to his love. 

2 At his right hand our eyes behold 
The church} arra/d in pureft gold ; 
The world admires her heavenly drefs^ 
Her robes of joy and righteoufneis. 

5 He forms her graces Vike Vi\s g^irxi) 
He cails and fcau bcr neat Yos tSotott^ v 



Psalm 46, 67 

Then let thy wandering heart forget 
The idols of thy native ftate. 

4 So ihall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the obje£k of his choice 5 
Let him be lov'd, and yet ador'd. 
He is thy Maker and thy Lord. 

5 O happy hour, when thou (halt rife 
To his fair palace in the ikies j 
And all thy fons, a numerous train. 
Each like a prince in glory reign. 

6 Lctcndlefs honours crown his head. 
Let every age his praifes fpread ; 
Whilft wc with cheerful fongs approve 
The condefcenfions of his love. 

Watts. 

PSALM XLVL Long Metre. ^ 
Prstife for National Peace. 

GREAT Ruler of the earth and Ikies, 
A wordofthy almightv breath 
Can (ink the world, or bid it rife ; 
Thy fmile is life, thy frown is death. 

2 When angry nations rufli to arms, 
And rage, and noife and tumult reign. 
When war refounds its dire alarms, 
And (laughter fpreads the crimfon plain ; 

5 Thy fovereign eye looks calmly down, 
And marks their courfe, and bounds their 
Thy word the angry nations own, [power ; 
And noife and war are heard no more. 

4 Then peace returns with balmy wings. 
Reviving commerce fpresids her fails. 



68 Psalm 46. 

The fields are green, and plenty fings 
Refponfive o'er the hills and vales. 

5 Thou good and wife and righteous Lore 
All move fubfervient to thy will •, 
Both peace and war await thy word> 
And thy fublime decrees fulfil. 

o To thee we pay our grateful fongs. 
Thy kind proteftion Itill implore j 
O may our hearts, and lives, and tongu< 
Confefs thy goodnefs, and adore. 



PSALM XLVI. Six Line L. M: ^ c 

War ai;d Peace. 

OD is our refuge in diftrefs. 



G 



A prefcnt help when dangers prefs ; 
In him undaunted we'll confide \ 
Tho' earth were from her centre toft, 
.^^ And mountains in the ocean loft, 
^ Diflbiv'd by every rifing tide. 

2 A gentle dream with gladnefs ftill 
the city of our God fhall fill, 

the facred feat of God moft high : 
God dwells in Zion, whofe fair towers 
Shall mock th* affaults of earthly power; 
Whilft his almighty aid is nigh. 

J In tumults, when the heathen rag'd. 
And kingdoms war againft us wag'd. 

He thundcr'd and difpcrs'd their pov 
The Lord of hofts conduQL^ o\« ^tm^ 
Out tower of refuge iu aV^LimS) 



. Psalm 47, 60 

4 Come, fee the wonders he has wrought 
On earth whatdefolations brought. 

How he has calm'd the jarring world ^ ' 
He broke the warlike fpear and bow. 
With them the thundering chariot too 

Into derouring flames were hurFd. 

5 Submit to God's almighty {wzy^ 
For him the nations ihall obey. 

And earth her fovereign Lord confefs ; 
The God of hods condudls our arms. 
Our tower of refuge in alarms. 

As to our fathers in diflrefs. 

Tat«. 

<W— — ^^-^ I I -^— .» ' ■..111,1 ■■ 

PSALM XLVIL Common Metre. ^ 

UniTcrfal Praife. 

OFOR a (hout of facred joy 
To God the fovereign King i 
Let every land their tongues employ, 
And hymns of triumph (ing. 

Z Whilft angels fliout their lofty praife. 
Let mortals learn their (trains ; 
Let all the earth their voices raife. 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

3 Rehearfe his praife with awe profound. 

Let knowledge lead the fong ^ 
Nor mock him with a folemn found 
Upon a thoughtlefs tongue. 

4 In Ifrael ftood his ancient throne. 

He lov'd that chofen race ! 
But now he calls the world his own^ 
And heathens uRe his grace. 



TO PsAtM 48, 49. 



PSALM XLVlil, Short Metre. ^ 

Gofpel Worfliip and Order. 

GREAT is the Lord our God, 
And let his praifebe great $ 
He makes the church his bleft abode» 
His mod delightful feat. , 

a Far as thy name isdcnowti. 

The world declares thy praife J 
Thy faints, O Lord, before thy throne 
Their fongs of honour raife* 

3 Let ftrangers walk around 

The city where we dwell ; 
Compafs and view the holy ground^ 
And mark the building well ^ 

4 The order of thy houfe, 

The worfhip of thy court, 
The cheerful longs, the folemn vows. 
And make a fair report. 

t How decent and how wife ! 
* How glorious to behold ! 

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes. 
And rites adorn'd with gold. 

6 The God we worfhip now 
Will guide uS till we die \ 
Will be our God whilil here below. 
Our God above the fky. 

PSALM XLIX Common Metre. 

Ihe Vanity of Ricbet. 

WHY doth the man of riches grow 
To infolence and pTvde^ 
To fee his wealth andViotvo>3Lt% Ww 
With €very xifine ude ? 



Psalm 50. 71 

Not a]l his treafures can procure 

His foul a fliort reprieve ; 
Redeem from death one guilty hour, 

Or make his brother live. 

The worth of life can ne'er be told. 

Its ranfom is too high ; 
Juftice cannot be brib'd with gold. 

That man may never die. 

He fees the brutifli and the wife. 

The timorous and the brave, 
^U!i. their pofleffions, clofc their eyes. 

And haften to the grave. 

Tet 'tis his inward thought and pride, 

«< My houfe fliall ever ftand ; 
(< And, that my name may long abide, 

** ril give it to my land." 

Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are Ioft| 

How foon his memory dies ! 
His name is written in the duft 

In which his body lies. 

Watts. 

PSALM L. Firft Part. Com. Metre, b 

The laft Judgment. 

rHE Lord, the Judge, before his th^on^^ 
Bids the whole earth draw nigh *, 
The nations near the rifing fun. 
And near the weftern fky. 

^o more (hall bold blafphemers fay, 
** Judgment will ne'er begin ;" 

No more abufe his long delay, 
To impudence and un, 

^i^'^'ifS ^ ^^""""^^ ^"^ G^d (hall come» 
J^ngbt ffamea prepgre his way ; 



72 Psalm 50 

Thunder and darknels, file and ftorm 
Lead on the dreadful day, 

4 Heaven from above, his call {hall hear* 

Attending angels come ; 
And earth and hell Ihall know and fear i 

His jullice and their doom. ^ 

5 ** But gather all my faints, (he cties) 

" WTio made their peace widi God> 
•* Through the Redeemer's facrificCt j 

" And feal'd it with his blood. j 

6 **TheirfaithandwoTks,broughtfort}i tpli^v' 

" ^alt make the world confefs 

« My fcntence of reward is right, 

" And heaven adore my grace." 

WiTTi. ', 

PSALM L. Sec. Part. Ltwg Metre. ^ 

Hypocrify cxpofed. ] 

THE Lord, the Judge, his churches wanu> ■. 
Let hypocrites attend and fear, 
Who place their hopes in rites and forms. 
But make not faith nor love their care. 

2 They dare rehearfc his lacred name» i 
Witn lips of falfehood and deceit ; ' i 
A friend or brother they defame, \ 
And foothe and flatter thofe they hate. i 

3 They watch to do their neighbour wrongs 
Yet dare to feek their Maker's face ; 
They take his cov'nant on their tongue. 
But break his lawsi abufe his grace. 

4 To heaven they lift the'u hatids uncleaa. 
DeGl'd with luft, and ftain'd.mxh.\i>iQo\s 
By night they praftiCe evzrj 6n» _ 



II 



T^^o^ fc-^Tp " as well asthcy, 
^ut f»t off 'f \^„ God dtav^s near. 



r& not thy """"L trull »n thee . 

6r 
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74 Psalm <i. 

6 Then fhall thy love infpire my tongue. 
Salvation (hall be all my fong ; 
And all my powers (hall join to blcfs 
The Lord, my ftrength and righteoufnefs. 

Watts. 
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PSALM LI. Second Part. L. M. (; 

The Penitent rcftored. 

OTHOU, who hear'ft when (Inners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie. 
Regard them not with angry look. 
But blot their memory from thy book» 

2 Renew me, O my God» within. 
And form my foul averfe to (in \ 
Let thy good fpirit not depart, 

Nor hide thy prefence from my heart. 

3 I cannot live without thy light, 

Caft out and baniih'd from thy fight j 
Thy holy joys^ O God, reftore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

4 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the facrifice I bring ; 

The God of grace will not defpifi 
A contrite heart for facrifice. 

5. My foul lies humbled in the dud. 
And owns thy dreadful fentence juft ; 
Look do>in, O Lord, with pitying eye. 
And fave the wretch condemned to die. 

6 Then will I teach the world thy graccj 
Sinners (hall learn to feek thy face ; 
I'll lead them in the heavenly roadj 
And they fliall praife a paxdoning; God. 



^, Psalm s3^ SH- 7 .S 

PSALM 'LIL united with the 55th. S. M. b 

Derotion and Confidence. 

LET finners take their courfe. 
And choofe the road to deaths 
But in the praifes of my God 
I'll ^pend my daily breath. 

a Thou wifc regard my cries, 

O my etemalGod, 
IBThilft finners perifli in furprrfe, 

Beneath thy angry rod# 

3 Becaufe they dwell at eafe. 
And no fad changes feel, 

They neither fear tny holy nafjfe, 
Nor learn to do thy will. 

4 But like an ^ive tree, 
Within thy<:ourts I'll ftanfl, 

And confidently. Lord, rely 
On thy prote£ting hand. 

.5 With all my heavy cares, 

I'll lean upon the Lord ; 
1*11 caft my burden on his arm. 

And reft upon his word. 

6 His arm fhall well fuilain 

The children of his love ; 
The ground on which their fafcty ftandtJ 

No earthly power can move. 

Wat rs and Merkick. 
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PSALM LIIL Long Metre. * or b 
Compared with Rom.iii. 10, 11. 

The Degeneracy of the World removed by the Oofpel* 

'TyUHOLD the fool, whok heart detues 
J^ The God who form'd the earth 2LtvA ftCv^^X 
And, whiia the path of fin he treads, 
«bir wfde the dire «:amplc fpie^d^ \ 



^6 Psalm 54. ^ 

I The eternal Sovereign from on high 
Caft on the fon's of men his eye. 
To fee if any underftood. 
And fear'd, and lov'd their Maker, God. 

3 But all were fo degenerate grown. 
None the tiue God had fully ki)own ! 
Both Jew and Gentile long had been 
By tult enllav'd, and dead in fin. 

4 Both gone from wifdom's path aftray, 
Purfued the errors of their way, 
"With difmal fuperftition blind. 

And caufelefs terrors fiU'd iheir mind. 

5 Who, eracious God, to finners' eyea 
Could bid the wilh'd falvation rife ? 
Thy SON did light and truth dilplay. 
And turn their darknefs into day. 

6 No flifh fhall baaa of righteoufners, 
But ijuiity flijll themfelves confefs } 

And when they hear thy pardoning voic^ 
In thy falvation (hall rejoice. 

MiRKicK, with odditiani. 

PSALM LIV. Particular Metre. |) 
DeUvcriDce from Enemica. 

THY name, O God, my heart avows \ 
Do thou my iujur'd caufe efpoufe. 
And be thy ftrength my aid ; 
My fervent cries in mercy hear, 
And let them by thy pitying ear 
With full regard be wei^'d. 
Z For people from thy fear ellrang'd. 
With (yrants fierce, againft, «ic x*t\^4. 
My fainting foul puituc -, 
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Psalm $ 5' 77 

^ — ~ 

But midft my helpers, heaven's high Lord 
Shall ftand^ and, faithful to his word, 
Each adverfe power fubdue. 

3 O let my heart, their rage repell'd, 
Itfelf a willing offering yield ; 

To thee its praife fhall flow ; 
"Whilft to my thought thy mercies rife, 
That gave me with exulting eyes 

To fee my proftrate foe. 



PSALM LV. Common Metre ^ 

Impatience corret^d by faith. 

OWERE I like a feathered dove ! 
If iimbcence had wings» 
I'd fly, and make a long remove 
from all thefe reftlefs things. 

2 Let me to fome wild defert ^^ 

And find a peaceful home ; 
Where ftorms of malice never blow. 
Temptations never come. 

3 Vain hopes, and vain inventions all, 

T' efcape the rage of hell ! 
The mighty God, on whom I call. 
Can fave me here as well. 

4 By morning light I'll feek his face, 

At noon repeat my cry ; 
The night Ihall hear me afk hi« grace. 
Nor will he long deny. 

5 God, my preferver and my friend. 

Can ihield me when afraid ; 
Ten thoufand angels mutt attend, 
If he command their aid. 

'G 2 
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FSALM 5 6) S'J._ 



6 I'll call my burdens on the Lord, 
He will fuftnin them all ; 
My faith fliall rttt upon his wotd. 
And I fliall never fall. 

Watt*. 



PSALM LVI. Cmmm Mttre. ^ 

GnA\ Care of his People. 

IN God, mod holy, juft and true, 
1 have rcpos'd my trult ; 
Nor will I fear what man can do. 
The offspring of the duft. 

2 God counts the forro«-s of his faints. 

Their cries aiFeCL his cars ; 
Thou haft n book for their complaints, 
A bottle for their tears. 

3 Thy folemn vows arc on me, Lord, 

I'hou flnit receive my praife ; 
I'll ling, " how faithful is thy word, 
" How righteous are tliy ways ! 
-1 Thou haft fecur'd my foul from death ; 
O fet thy fervant free, 
That heart, and hand, and life, and breath 
May be cmploy'd for thee. 

Watt*. 

PSaLMLVII. UngMttri. « 

, Divine Prolcaion, Grace iDd Truth. 

MY God, in whom are all the fprings 
Of boundlefs love, and ^race unknown ; 
liide me beneath thy fpreading wings. 
Till the dark cloud be oTCiblo^im. 



- Psalm 5 8. 79 

2 XTp to the heaven's, I raife my cry. 
The JLord will my defires perform ; 
He fends his angel from the fky, 

And faves me from the threatening ftorm. 

3 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

4 My heart is fix'd, my fong (hall raife 
Immortal honours to thy name ; 
Avrake, my tongue, to found his praife. 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

5 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmoft iky ; 
His truth to endlefs years remains. 
When lower worlds diflblve and die. 

6 Be thou exalted, O my. God, 

Above the heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad. 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

"Watts. 



PSALM LVIII. Six Line Long Metre, b 
The Deftrudlion of Tyrants and Opprcflbrs. 

SHALL tyrants rule by impious laws ? 
Shall they dcfpife the righteous caufe. 
When innocence before them ftands ? 
Dare they condemn the helplefs poor. 
And let oppreflbrs reft fecure, 
Whilft gold andgreatnefs bribe their hands 

^ ^^^^^y forget th' almighty name, 
Tb^t God o'er bJ! is Judge fupreme \ 
High m the heavens his juftke teign^ A 



8o Psalm cq. 
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Yet they invade the rights of God, 
And fend their bold decrees abroad* 
To bind the free born foul in chains. 

3 A poifon'd arrow is their tongue. 
The arrow (harp, the ppifon ftrong ! 

' And death attends where'er it wounds 
They hear no counfels, cries nor tears ; 
So the deaf adder (tops her ears 
Againft the melody of founds. 

4 Break thou their teeth, Almighty God^ 
The teeth of lions drench'd in blood. 

And crufh thofe ferpents in the duft \ 
Thy voice (hall thunder from the Iky, 
Their crowns (hall fall, their titles die, 

Their grandeur and their power be loft 

5 ' Thus fhall thy juftice, mighty Lord, 
Freedom and peace to men afford. 

And nations {hall unite and fay, 
^' Sure there's a God, that rules on high, 
** Who hears th* oppreffed when they cry, 

** And all thdir fufferings will repay.** 

Watts, altered 



* PSALM LiX. Short Metre, b 
For Deliverance from the Savages. 

LORD, let our humble cry 
Before thy throne afcend ; 
Behold us with compaffion's eye, 
And ftill our lives defend. 

2 For foes, a numerous band 
Againft our lives confpire ; 
They Slim deftrufkion tJvxo* tht\^xA» 
And /pread the racing ftxe. 



PgALM 6a 8 1 

3 Beneath the filent fhade 
Their fecret plots they lay. 

Out peaceful towns by night invade. 
And wafte the fields by day. 

4 And will the God of grace, 
Regardlefs of our pain. 

Permit fecure that bloody race, 
To riot o'er the flain i 

fc 5 In vain their fecret guile 
Or open force they prove ; 
Thine eye can pierce the deepeft veil, 
Ihy hand their force remove. 

6 Deliver us from death. 
Send our invaders home ; 

Or drive them with thy powerful breath 
Thro' diftant wilds to roam. 

7 Then fhall our grateful voice 
Proclaim our guardian God 5 

In thy falvation we'll rejoice. 
And found thy praife abroad. 

Barlow, altered 
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PSALM LX. Common Metre. ]) 

Humiliation for Dirappointment in War. 

LORD, haft thou caft the nation off ? 
Muft we forever mourn ? 
Wilt thou confume us in thy wrath i 
Shall mercy ne'er return ? 

i The terror of one frown of thine \ 

Melts all our ftrength away : 
JJke men fubdued by power of wine, 
We tremble in difmay. 



^2 Psalm 6i. 
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3 Our country fhakes beneath thy ftroke. 

And dreads thy lifted hand ; 
O hear the people thou haft broke» 
And fave the finking land 

4 Lift up thy banner m the field. 

For thofe who fear thy name ; h 

Defend thy people with thy fhield, \: 

And put our foes to fliame. jr 

5 Go with our armies to the fight, i\ 

And be their guardian God ) ti 

In vain confederate powers unite 
Againft thy lifted rod. 

6 Our troops (hall gain a wide renown 

By thine aflifting hand ; 
For God fliall tread the mighty do wn. 
And make the feeble ftand. 

WATTf, 

*-*— ■ ■ - 

PSALM LXI. Long Metre, ^ 

Safety in God. 

WHEN overwhelmed with pain and grief> 
Helplefs, and far from all relief^ 
My heart within me finks and dies. 
To God I lift my waiting eyes. 

2 High on the rock my footfteps rear, 
There let me ftand unmov'd, and hear 
The ftorms, which now around me beat» 
Roll harmlefs underneath my feet. 

3 Thee, Lord, I feek, whene'er my foes 
On mifchief bent, my path enclofe } 
Thou zrti in every dangerous hour, 

Myfkedhli hope, my ftTongtft.xo^«t* 

t Remote from fear within iivj ftami^ 



Psalm 62. . 83 



f firings fhail wrap me in their fhiidc, 
: thou haft heard me wh.n I pray'd* 

Fe in thy prefence let me ftand, 
ad fliare the blef&ngs of thy han d 
.y dwelling let thy truth defend, 
by mercy on my fteps attend. 

•o (hall thy love awake my fong. 
Ay voice the willing note prolong ; 
iYhilft warm'd with zeal my vows I pay» 
And blefs tliee to my lateft day. 

Merrick, varied. 



PSALM LXIL Long Metre, b 

''No truft in che Creatures, but in God. 

MT fpirit looks to God alone, 
My rock and refo^e are his throne ; 
in all my fears, in all my ftr^its. 
My foul on his falvation waits. 

2 Truft him, ye faints, in all your way$# 
To him your fuppliant voic«i raife ; 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 
God is our all fufficient aid. 

3 Falfe are the men of high degree* 
The baferfort are vanity j 

Laid in the balance, both appear 
Light as a breath of empty air. 

4 Make not increaiing gold your truft. 
Nor fet your heart on glittering duft ; 
Why will you grafp the fleeting fmpke, 
And not believe what God hath fpoke i 

5 Once hath his awful voice declar'd, 

, Once and again my ears have heatd^ 
//^ power is his eternal due, 
''Hcmua befear'd and trttfted toiyr 



84 Psalm 63* 

6 For fovereign power reigns not alonCf 

Grace is a partner of the throne } 

Thy grace and j ultice, mighty Lord, 

Shall well adjudge our laft reward. 

Watt«. 

PSALM LXIIL Common Metre, j? 

For the Lord*8 Day Morning. 

EARLY, my God, without delay, 
I hafte to feek thy face, 
My thirfty fpirit faints away. 
Without thy cheering grace. 

2 So pilgrims, on the fcorching fand,, 

Beneath a burning fky. 
Long for a cooling itream at hand^ 
And they muft drink or die. 

3 Tvc feen thy glory and thy power 

Through all thy temple fhine ; 
My^ God, repeat that heavenly hour. 
That vifion fo divine. 

4 Not all the bleilings of a feaft 

Can pleafe my foul fo well. 
As virhen thy richer grace I tafte. 
And in thy prpfence dwell. 

5 Not life itfelf, with all its joys. 

Can my bed paffions move ; 
Nor raife fo high my cheerful voice 
As thy forgiving love. 

6 Thus till my laft expiring day, 

PU blefs my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hand&lo Yiv^y 
And tune mj lips to fins* 



Psalm 63 85 

PSA1.M LXlll. Long Metre ^ 
The L.OVC of God and bis Worfliip. 

r^ REAT God, indulge my humble claim j 
LjT Thou ait my hope, my joy, my reft ; 
The glories that compofe thy name 
Stand all engagM to make me bleft. 

2 Thou great and good, thou juft and wife» 
Thou art my Father and my God ; 
And 1 am thine, by facred ties. 
Thy fon thy fervant bought with blood. 

4 ^With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands. 
For thee I long, to thee I look ; 
As traTellers, in thirfty lands, 
Lnng for the cooling water brook. 

4 With early feet, I will appear 
Among thy faints, and feek thy face j 
Give me to fee thy glory there, 
And tafte the richnefs of thy grace. 

5 Not all, by worldly men poflefsM, 
Not all the joys our fenfes know. 
Can make me fo divinely bleft, 
Or raife my cheerful piifions {o. 

6 1*11 lift my hands, I'll raife my voice, 
Whilft I have breath to pray or praife ; 
This work (hall make my heart rejoice, 
And well employ my future days. 

Watt*. 

PSALM LXIII. Short Metre. ^ 

Delight in Divine Worfliip. 

MY God, permit my tongue 
With Joy to call tbec mine \ 
.^nd let my early cries prevaiL 
To ta/le thy Jove divine. 

H 
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"T~*1S by thy ftrength the n 
X Gf"! of eternal power ; 
The fea grows calm at thy command. 
And tempefts ceafe to roar. 

2 Thy morning Hght and evenifig {hade 

Succeffive comforts bring ; . , 

Thy plenteous fruits make harveft: glad^ 
Thy Sowers adorn the fpring. 

3 Seafons and times, and moons and hoarSj 

Heaven, air and earth nre thine ; 
When clouds diftil in fruitful fhowers. 
The Author is divine. 

4 Thofe wandering cifterns in the (ky. 

Borne by the winds around, 
Whofe watery treafurcs well fupply 
The furrows of the ground. 

5 The thirlty ridges drink their fill. 

And ranks of corn appear ; 
Thy ways abound with blcQings ftUl. 
Thy goodnefs crowns the year- 

PSALM LXV. Second Part. C. Af '« 

Fiuitful SearDDa. 

GOOD is the Lord, the heavenly KiRgt 
Who makes the earth his care ■, 
Vifits the paftuTCS every fpring, 
And bids the grafs appear. 
g The cJouds, like rivers rais'd on htgh> 
Pour out, at thy commanA, 
Their watery bkOings homt\vt&.^i 



P salm 6^. 89 

,3 The foften'd ridges of the fieid* 
Permit the corn to fpring ; 
The Valiies rich provifioii yield, 
The grateful labourers fing. 

4 The little bills on every fide 
Rejoice at falling fliowers ; 
The n)eadows, dr^fs'd in all their pride. 
Perfume the air with flowers. 

,5 The barren clods, refrefh'd with rain, 
Promife a joyful crop j 
The fields, with verdure filled, again 
Revive the reaper's hope. 

a The various months thy goodnefs crowns^ 
How bounteous are thy ways ! 
The bleating fl' icks fpread o'er the downs, 
And ftiephcrds Ihout thy praife. 

Watts. 



PS /vLM LXV. Second Part. Long Metre. ^ 

A Ntw Vfrhon. 

THY praife, O God, in Zion waits ; 
All flefh fhall crowd thy facred gates, 
To offer facrifice and prayer, 
And pay their willing homage there. 

a What though iniquity prevail. 
And feeble flefh be prone to fail ; 
Yet, Lord, thy grace thou wilt difplay, 
And purge each hateful ftain away. 

3 Bleft is the man, approvM by thee. 
And brought thy holy courts to fee ! 
Goodnefs, immenfc and unconfin'd, 
Sh^ll largely f^ad his longing mind. 

4 Great God, by thy almighty hand 
The everhaing mountains ftaud ; 



^o Psalm 66. 

_ And every" ftorm and every flood 
Obey thy all commanding nod. 

5 Thy lightnings, flaihiiig through the ikiesi 
Fill the wide earth with fad lurprife ; 
But, cheer'dby thy enlivening voice, 
Rifing and fctcing funs rejoice. 

6 From thy vaft inexhaulled {loresi 
The earth is blcft with kindly fhowers ; 
And favage wilds and deferts drear 
Confefs thee Father of the year. 

7 The flocks which graze the mountain's bitnfi 
The corn which clothes the plains below. 
To every heart new tranfports bring, 

And hills and vales rejoice and fing. 

PSALM LXVL Fiiit l^art. C. M. * 

Divine Power and Gtiodntfa ■ 

NOW to the Lord of heaven and cSth, 
Addrefs a cheerful fong ; 
Let gratitude infpire your mirth, 
And joy the notes prolong. 
a Come fee tlie wonders of our God, 
How glorious are his ways ! 
In ^o/fj' hand he puts his rod, 
The fca his voice obeys. 

3 He made the ebbing channel dr^', 

Whilft Ifrael pafsd the flood ; 
The tribes beheld, with wondering ey^^ 
A guardian in their God. 

4 O blefs the Ixird, and never ceafe ; 

Ye faints fulfil his praVte ■, 
He keeps our life, maintains out ^'^cCt 



Psalm 66, 67. 91 

' 5 JLord, thou iiaft prov'd our fufFering fouIs» 
To mnke our graces fhine ; 
So (liver bears the burning coals» 
The metal to refine. 

, 6 Through watery deeps, and fiery ways, 
We march at thy command 5 
Led to poflefs the promised place. 
By thy unerring hand. 

Watts. 

PSALM LXVI Second Part. 6\ M. ^ 

Prailc to God for hearing Prayer. 

NOW (hall my folcmn vows be paid 
To that Almigtity Power 
Who heard the long requefts I made 
In my diftrefbfui hour 

2 My lips and cheerful heart, prepare 
I o make his mercies known ; 

Come ye who love my God, and hear 
The wonders he hath done. 

3 If fin lay covered in my heart, 
When praife employed my tongue. 

The Lord hath (hewn me lio regard. 
Nor 1 his praife s fung. 

4 liut God, his name be ever bleft. 
Has fet my fpirit free ; 

He ne'er rcjeflec) my requeft, 
Nor turn'd his heart from me. 

Watts. 



PSALM LXVII. Short Metre. ^ 

Univcrfal Praife. 

TO blefs thy chofen race, 
In mercy, Lord^ incline ; 
And caufe the brightnefs of thy faCC 
On all thy church to fliiiie. 



9^ 



Psalm 68. 



2 That fo thy gracious way 
May thro' the world be known ; 

Whilft diftant lands their homage pay, 
And thy falvation own. 

3 Let all the nations join 
1 o celebrate thy fame ; 

Let the whole world, O Lord, combine 
To praife thy glorious name. 

4 O let them (hout and fing. 
In humble pious mirth ; 

For thou, the righteous Judge and King 
Shalt govern all the earth. 



PSALM LXVin. F, Part. 6 Line L. A 

The Juftice and CompafUon of God. 

LET God iirife in all his might. 
And put his enemies to flight : 
.As fmoke that fought to cloud the Ikie 
Before the rifing temped flies, 
Or wax that melts before the fire. 
So fhall his fainting foes expire. * 

2 Kingdoms and thrones to God beloiig 
Praife him, ye nations, in your fong ; 
He rides and thunders through the (k 
His name, Jehovah, founds on high; 
Sing to his name, ye fons of grace, 
Ye faints, rejoice before his face. 

3 The widow and the fatherlefs 
Fly to his aid in (harp diftrefs ; 
In him the poor andhelpWfs find 

A Judge mod juft, a ¥AtY\ei \jAtvd *, ^ 
He breaks the captive's ?[,a\\\w^ cVviv 
>ind prifoners fee the \\^\vt agaixv. 



4 His wondrous name and power rehearfe. 
His honours fhall enrich your verfe ; 
Proclaim him King, pronounce him bleft, 
He's your defence, your joy, yDur reft ; 
When terrors rife and nations faintj 
God is the ftrength of every faint. 

. Watts, 

PSALM LXVIII. yen 17, 18. S. P. L. M. % 
Compared with Ephef. iv. 8, 9, 10. 

The Afcenfion of Chrift, and the Gift of his Spirit. 

LORD, when thou didft afcend on high. 
Ten thoufand angels filPd the fky ; 
Thofe heavenly guards around thee wait. 
Like chariots that attend thy ftate. 

a Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there ; 
When he proclaimed his dreadful law, 
And (truck the chofen tribes with awe. 

3 How bright the triumph none can tell, 
When the rebellious powers of hell. 
Which thoufand fouls had captive made^ 
Were all in chains like captives led. 

4 RaisM by his Father to the throne. 
He fent his promisM Spirit down. 
With gifts and grace for rebel mcn,^ 
That (Sod might dwell on earth again. 

Watts. 



PSALM LXVIII. Third Part. L. M. % 

IPraife for Divine Care and Ooodnefs. 

WE blefs the Lord, the juft, the good» 
Who Ms our hearts with 307 ^nAloo^ \ 
W>o pours his blelTmgs from the fkXt^* 
And loads us with his rich fupplie«. 



g6 Psalm 70 71. 

PSALM LXX. Common Metre. ^ 

Protedlion againft Enemies. 

GREAT God, attend my humble call. 
Nor hear my cries in vain 5 
O let thy grace prevent my fall. 
And ftill my hope fuftain. 

a When foes infulting wound my name. 
And tempt my foul aftray -,. 
Then let them hide their fac3 with ihamCf 
To their own plots a prey. 

3 Whilft all who love thy name rejoice, J 

And glory in thy word, fl 

In thy wlvation raife their voice, j 

To magnify the Lord. 

4 Be thou my help in time of neec^ 

To thee, O Lord, I pray ; 
In mercy haften to my aid. 
Nor let thy grace delay. 

Barlow. 






PSALM LXXI. Firft Part. C. M. ^ 

Old Age, Death, and the Refured^ion. 

MY God, my everlafting hope, 
I live upon thy truth -, 
Thy hands have held my childhood up. 
And ftrengthen'd all my youth. 

'I, New wonders. Lord, my eyes have feen 
With each revolving year ; 
Thou know'ft the days which yet remain^ 
I trull them to thy care. 

J Wilt thou forfake my V\Q?Lt'^ W\r&^ 
And leave my f a\ntVv\s ^^^^^ ^- 



Psalm 71. 97 

J (hall fuftain my (inking years, 
God my ftrength depart ? 

vn to the filent vale of death 
^ill be my next remove ; 
nay thefe poor remains of breath 
Declare thy wondrous love. 

:t me thy power and truth proclaim 
To the furviving age •, 
ind leave a favour of thy name 
When I (hall quit the ilage. 

Jy long experience I have known 
Thy fovereign power to fave ; 
At tliy command I venture down 
Securely to the grave. 

When I am buried in the duft. 
My flefh fliall fhall be thy care ; 

Thefe withering limbs with thee I truft. 
To raife them ftrong and fair. 

WaTT5. 

PSALM LXXI. Sec. Part. C. M. ^ 

Chid our Strength and Rightcroofnefs. 

|t iCY Saviour, my Almighty Friend, 
IVX When I begin thy praife, 
Where will the growing numbers end. 
The numbers of thy grace ? 

; Thou art my everlafting truft. 
Thy goodnefs I adore ; 
And dnce I knew thy graces firft, 
^ I fpeak thy glories more. 

My feet ihaJJ travel all the length. 
Of the ceJeliial road. 
And march with courage in thy ftte 
To fee my Father, God. 
/ 



98 Psalm 72. 

4 When I am fill'd with Ihame and grief 

For fome remains of fin. 
Thy promifes Ihall bring relief. 
And give me peace within. 

5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 

The viftorics of my King ! * 

My foul, redeem'd from fin and hell. 
Shall thy falvation fing. 

6 My tonp^e fliall all the day proclaim - 

My Saviour's dying bloody 
His death has brought my foes to fliamc. 
And made my peace with God. 

Watts, altered. 

PSALM LXXIL Firft Part. L. M. ^ 

The Kingdom of Chrifl;. 

GREAT God, whofe univerfal fway 
All heaven reveres, all worlds obey. 
Now make the Saviour's glory knovtm. 
Extend his power, exalt his throne. 

2 Thy fceptre well becomes his hands, 
Angels fubmit to his commands ; 
His juftice (hall protefl: the poor. 
And pride and rage prevail no more. 

3 With power he vindicates the juft. 
And treads th' oppreflbr in the dull ; 
His righteous government fhall laft. 
Till days, and years, and time be paft. 

4 The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The (hades of overfpreading dfeath, 

Revive at his firft dawmtvjU^ht, 
And deferts bloffom ^t the fv^V 



1 
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Tlie faints (hall flourifh in his dajrs, 
Dreft in the robes of joy and praife ; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 

Watts, altered. 



PSALM LXXII. Sec. Part. L. M. * 

The Kiogdom of Chrift. 

JESUS (hatl reign, where'er the fun 
Doeshis fucceflive joumies ran ; 
His kingdom ftretch from fhore to fliore. 
Till moons ihall wax and wane no more. 

a Through him (hall endlefs prayers be made> 
And praifes throng to crown his head ; 
His name, like fweet perfume, (hall rife 
With every daily facrifice. 

3 From north to fouth (hall princes n^eet, ' 
To pay their homage at his feet ; 

And barbarous nations, at his word. 
Submit and bow, and own their Lord. 

4 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love, with grateful fongi 
And infant voices (hall proclaim 
Their early bleilings on his name. 

5 j^^cflings abound where'er he reigns, 
^^e prifoner leaps to lofe his chains j 
^ie weary find eternal reft, 

'^'^d all the fons of want are bleft. 

J^Aere he difplays his healing power, 
, ^^ fting of death is known no mote ; 
j^ him the fom of Adam boaft 
^^rebleangs than their father loft. 



IBB'B.-^:^ 






fbat foul-tcfteibtng g fe^ 



[out God Uvau -;;; ^^-^^e. 
[bat foul-tci btttm»6 - 

Uve 10*18 { y^is love wa 

DetcenA an* en ^^^^ 
I So in 'l^'^KSfluence ftom ^^ 

'wiSeveTy??J«,SJpetlume. 
Siffua«g ^'"^ n-n,rs be con&n'* ^ 



Psalm 73. ipi 

PSALM LXXIII. Long Mi^e. ' }, 

Dangerous Profpcrity. 

LORD, what a thoughtlefs wretch was I, 
To mourn and murmur and repine y 
To fee the wicked placed on high, 
' And pride in robes of honour mine. v. 

2 To fathom this, my thoughts I bent. 
But found the caf^ too hard for me ^ 
Till to the houfe of God I went. 
Then I their end did plainly fee. 

3 However high advanc'd, they all 
On flippery places loofely ftand ; 
Thence into ruin headlong fall, 
Caft down by thine almighty hand. 

4 Their fancied joys, how faft they flee ! 
Tuft like a dream, when man awakes ; 
Their fongs of fofteft harmony 

Are but a preface to their plagues. 

J But ftill thy prefence me fupplied. 
And thy right hand directs my way ; 
Thy counlels, Lord, ihall be my guide 
To realms of peace and endlefs day. 

Watts and Tat il. X 



PSALM LXXIIL Common Metre. ^ 

God our Portion. 

GOD, my fupporter and my hope, 
My help forever near ; 
Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
When finking in defpair. 

a Thv counfels, Lord, ihall guide ttv^ t^X^ 
' Through this dark wildemefs \ 
Thy hand condu6i me near thy fe^y 
ib^wreiV before thy face^ 



104 Psalm 76. 

5 Such honours nevef come by chance. 
Nor do the winds promotion blow ; 
But God the Judge doth one advance 
'Tis he that lays another low. 

6 No vain pretence to royal birth. 
Shall raife a tyrant to the throne ; 
Th' impartial Sovereign of the earth 
Will make the rights of men be kno^ 

^ His hand will yet uphold the juft, 
i\nd whilft he tramples on the prouc 
And lays their glory in the duft, 
Our lips ihall (ing his praife aloud. 

Altered from V 



PSALM LXXVI. Common Metre. 
God*s guardian care of his People. 

IN Judah, God of old was known. 
His name in Ifrael great ; 
In Salem ftood his facred throne. 
And Sion was his feat. 

2 From Sion went his dreadful word. 

And broke' the threatening bow ; 
The fpear, the arrow, and the fword, 
And crufliM th' Aflyrian foe. 

3 What are the earth's wide kingdoms 

But mighty hills of prey ? 
The hill on which Jehovah dwells. 
Is glorious more than they. 

, 4 What power can ftand before thy fi^ 
When once thy wrath appears ? 
WAenAeaven (hines round V\\.Vv<\i^^i 
The earth lies ftiU arvd fc^t^ 



Psalm 77. 105 



WTien God) by his own fovercign grace. 
Appears to favc the opprefs'd : 
t The wrath of man (hall work his praife^ 
And he'll reilrain the reft. 

Watts. 



PSALM LXXVII. Common Metre, b 

Comfort derived from ancient Providence. 

WHEN Qvcrwhelm'd with pain and gricT, 
Beneath thy chaltening rod ; 
Deprived of comfort and relief, 
Wc look to thee, our God. 

r 

, 2 Wilt thou forever caft us off ? 
# And will thy wrath prevail ? 
Haft thou forgot thy tender love ? 
And will thy promife fail ? 

3 But faith forbids this hopelefs thought. 

And checks this doubting frame ; 
We know the works thy hand'has wrougitt, 
Thy hand is ftill the fame * 

4 I^ng did the fons of Jacob lie. 

In Egypt's yoke opprefs*d ; 
Did'ft thou refufe to hear their cry. 
And give thy people reft ? 

5 In thine own way, thy chofen fheep 

Muft hear thy mighty call ; 
Muft venture through the parted deep, 
Befide the liquid wall. 

6 Strange was their journey through the fe'a, 

A path before unknown ! 
Terrors attend their wondrous Way, 
But mercy leads them on. 



io6 Psalm 7S. 

7 i'hough tracklefs waves of ocean hide 

rhy footllep* from our fight, 

We'll follow where thy hand fliall guide^ 

For thou wilt lead us right. 

Altered from Watt 



PSALM LXXVIIL Firft Part. C. M.Sfii 

Religious Education of Children. 

GIVE ear ye children to my law. 
Devout attention lend ; 
Let the inftruftions of my mouth 
Deep in your heart defcend. 

2 My tongue, by infpiration taught, ^ 

Shall parables unfold ; 
Dark oracles, but underftood, 
And own'd for truths of old : 

3 Which we from facred regifters 

Of ancient times have Known, 
And our forefathers' pious care 
To us have handed down. 

4 Let children learn the mighty deeds 

Which God perform 'd of old ; 
Which in our younger years we faw. 
And which our fathers told. 

; Our lips {ball tell them to our fons, 
And they again to theirs ; 
TJiat generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs- 

6 Thus ftiall they learn in God alone 
Their hope fecurely ftands ; 
That they rmy ne'er foTgex.\v\%'woi^«^^ 
But pra6iife his comm2LT\A^. 



Ps ALM^ 78, 79. 10; 



ALM LXXVIIL Second Part. C. M. 
Ver. 19, 20. ^or b 

A Table in the Wilderneft. 

ARENT of univerfal good. 
We own thy bounteous hand ; 
Which did fo rich a table fpread^ 
E'en in a defcrt land. 

Struck by thy power, the flinty roclcB 

\xi gufliing torrents flow ; 
The feathery wanderers of the air. 

Thy guiding inftinft know. 

From pregnant clouds, at thy command, 

Defeends celeftial bread \ 
And by light drops of pearly dew 

Are numerous armies fed. 

4 Supported thus, thine Ifrael march'd. 

The promised land to gain 5 
'. And fliail thy children now begin 

To feek theiy God in vain ? 

I J Arc all tliy ftores exhaufted now ? i 

Or docs thy mercy fail ? . 
That faith Ihould languifli in our breaft. 
And anxious care prevail ? * 

6 Ye bafe unworthy fears, be gone, 

And wide difperfe in air ; 
For we deferve our Father's rod, 

When we diftrufl. his care. 

Doddridge. 



PSALM LXXIX. Long Metre. ^ 

The Dcr.i/}ation of War, 

wy EHOLD, O God, how cruel foe^ 
^ Our peaceful heritage invade •> 



io8 Psalm 8o. 



Their lawlcfs tribute thty impofe. 
And in the dud our towns arc laid. 

2 To rav'nous birds our flefh they gave, . 
Slaughtered on fields with crimlon died ;. 
The cheap indulgence of a grave 

Is by inhuman foes denied. 

3 How long, O Lord, fhall we endure ? 
Wilt thou not hear the captive's cry ? 
Refcue, by thine almighty power, 

The trembling wretch, condemn'd to die* . 

4 Remember not our former guilt. 
But fave us by thy boundlels grace ; 
Then Ihall our waftes again be built. 
And all our mouths be fill'd with praife. 

Altered from Barlow. 
PSALM LXXX. Long Metre. ^ 

The Vineyard of God laid Wafte. 

GRE A' J.' Shepherd of thine Ifrael, 
Who didft between the cherubs dwells 
And lead the tribes, thy chofen flieep. 
Safe thro' the deferc and the deep : 

2 Thy church dcferted now appears ; 
Shine from on high, difpel our fears ; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore, 
We fnall be fav'd, and figh no more, 

4 Haft thou not planted with thy hand^ 
A lovely vine in this our land ? 
Did not thy power defend it round. 
And heavenly dews enrich the ground ? 

4' How did the fpreadiug\>T2LiiO\t%fttf»X^ 
And bid's thy people mtkvVx^ i^mt'l 
Tiiiit liow, O Lord, look dovrtv atv^fe^ 
'JVjv iijo^iniiji'x \ine, thy iovcVj uc^ ^- 
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Why is its beauty thus defac'd i 
Why are its fences thus Jaid wafte ? 
Its fruit expos'd befide the way, 
To each rapacious hand a prey ? 

I Relumy O God, thy face incline ; 
Return, and vifit this thy vine ^ 
Turn us to thee, thy face difplay» 
And giief and fear ihall fly away. 

Watts and MiRmiCK. 

PSALM LXXXL Siort Metre. ^ 

Spiritual Bldfingt and Piuu(hm<uitf« 

SING to the Lord aloud, 
Andm^ke a joyful noife : 
God is our (trengtb, our Saviour God, 
Let Ifrael hear ^ voice*. 

J •* From vile idolatry 

•* Preferve my worfhip clean ; 
** I am the Lord, who fet thee free 

" From flavcry and fin. 

3 ''Stretch thy defires abroad, 
" And PU fupply them well ; 

**But if ye will rerufe your God, 
"if Ifrael will rebel, 

4 "WUcave them, faith the Lord, 
** To their own lulls a prey ; 

^' And let them run the dangerous road, 
** Tis their own chofen way. 

5 " Yet, O that all my faints 
** Would hearken to my voice ; 

**Sooii would I eafe their fore comp\avutS« 
** And make their Aearts rejoice. 
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To fpend one day with thee on earth. 
Exceeds a thoufand days of mirth. 

2 The fparrow choofes where to refty 
And lor her young provides a neft | 
But will mj God to fparrows grant 
Thofe plealures which his children want ? 

3 Might I enjoy the meaneft place 
Within thy houfei O Gkxi of grace 5 . 
Not tents of cafe, nor thrones of power. 
Should tempt me to deiert thy door. 

4 God is ourSun^ he makes our day ; 
God is our Shield* he guards our way 
From all th' aflaults of hell and fin. 
From foes widiout, and foes within. 

5 All needful grace will God beftow. 
And crown that grace with glory too ^ 
He gives us all things, and withnolds 
No real good from upright fouls. 

6 Bleft are the men, whofe (ledfaft mind 
To lion's gate is ftill inclined ; 

God is their ftrength, and through the ro 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

7 Cheerful they walk with growing ftrengtl 
Till all (hall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear. 

And join in nobler worfhip there. 

WilTTI 

PSALM LXXXIV. Firft Part. C. M. 

Delight in divme Ordinancei. 

MY heart and flefli cry out for thee, 
White fr\r from tVune ?fcoAc \ 
Whf^n fliall I trend thy coun^ vcAfcfe 
My Sayiour and my GoA \ 
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2 To fit one day bener.th thine eye. 
And hcAT thy jjracious voice, 
Exceeds a thoufancl days cmploy'd 
in fin's voluptuous joys. 

J Much rather in God's houfe would I 
The mt ancJl office take, 
Than in the wealthy tents of fin 
My fplendid dwelling make, 

4 For God, who is our Sun and Shield, 

Will grace and glory give ; 
And no good thing will he withhold 
From them who jultly live, 

5 O God, whom heavenly hofls.obey, 

How highly blelt is he, 
Whofe hope and trull, fecurely plac'd. 
Are ftill repos'd on thee ! 

6 could I o*tr the fpacious land 

And fea extend my fvvay, 
For one blelt hour at thy right hand, 
I'd give them both away. 

Fate and Watts. 



FSr\LM LXXXlV. Second Part. C. M. % 

Delight in divine Ordinances. 

OLORD, how worthy of our love 
is that delightful place, 
J Where we can meet to pray, and hear 
Xhy word of truth and grace ! 

^ Our longing foul faints with dcfire 
To tread that biell abud;. ; 
^^r punting^heurt and flclh cry out 
fbri/ice, the living C;od. 
Ji 2 
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3 There the great Monarch of the Ikies 

His faving power difplays. 
And light breaks in upon our eyes, 
Widi kind and quick' ning rays. 

4 The birds, more happy far than we. 

Around thy temple throng ; 
Securely there they build, and there 
Securely hatch their young. 

5 Thrice happy they, whofe choice has dice 

Their fure prot€£lion made ! 
Who love to tread the facred ways 
Which to thy temple lead. 

6 Thus they proceed by various fteps. 

And (till approach more near. 
Till all on Zion's heavenly mount. 
Before their God appear. 

Watts f.ud TATE.with variationt. 

PoLAM LXXXIV. Hallelujah Metre. * 

The Hcafurcs of Public Worfhip. 

LORD of tht: worlds above, 
How pleafant and how fair 
The dwell] ngs of thy love, 
Thy earrbiy templrs are ! 

To thine abode, My heart afpires^ 

With warm defires, To fte my God. 

2 The fparroV^ for hey young, 

Witn pV'.fure feeks a nf ft, 

And.windcring fwallolvs long 

To find their wonted ireft ; 

Wichtqudl zenl, Lord I would wait, 
i/Vithlii thy gate^ And with thee dweU* 

g To fpehd one ftcred Aa^ 
IVhcte God and fdinis ^bVdei 
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^ — ;— ^ —^ 

Affords diviner joy, 

Than thoufand days befidc ; 

Where God relorts, 1 love it more 

To keep the door. Than (hinc in cOurts. 

4 O happy fouls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear ) 
O happy men that pay 
Their conftant fervice there \ 

They praife thee (till, And happy they^ 
Who find the way, To iZiou's hill. 

5 They go from ftrength to ftrength. 
Through this dark vale of tears^ 
Till each arrives at length. 

Till each in heaven appears. 

O glorious feat ! When God our King 

Shall thither bring Our willing f;fet ! 

Watts, 
teALM LXXXV. Common Metre. \) 

Prayer for Public Dclivcraiicc. 

THY favour, gracious Lord, difplay 
Which wc h -ve long impl r'd ; 
And for thy WjTidrous nn^rcy"? fake, 
Thy heavenly aid afford. 

Z Thine anfwer patiently we'll wait. 
For thou, with glac^ lUccefs, 
If they no more to f>ily turn. 
Thy mourning Dibits '^ iltbkfsi 

3 fo thofe wbofe^^r thy !•• 'vnaijie^ 
h thy falvati<?n near , 
And in its fovcirr hap:)T i\.\i.i^. 
Our nation iliali ^ppL...]. 

4 For mercy now vi^it h i r^: • h ' >. * 
And rJghteoufncis with i>ca- 



^, 
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Thofe kind companions, abfent long. 
With friendly arms embrace. 

5 Truth from the earth, like fiireft flowers^ 

Shall fpring and bloom around ; 
And juftice, nrom her heavenly feat. 
Behold and blcfs the ground. ' 

6 The Lord will on our land btftow 

Whatever thing is good ; 
The foil in plenty fliall produce 
Her fruits to be our food. 

7 Before him righteoufnefs fhall go. 

And his juit p:\th prepaffe ; 
Whilft we his facred Iteps purfue 
With conftant zeal and care. 

Milton and Tatb. 



PSALM LXXXV. Long Metre/ ^ 

Sai'ation by Cnriit. 

SA LV A riON is forever nigh 
Tl«e fouls, who fear andtruft: the Lord i 
And grace, dvfcending from on high. 
The hope of giory Ihall afford. 

2 Mercy ard truth on earth are met, 

Since Chrift the Loi d came down from heaven \ 
By his obedience fo complete, 
Jultice is pleas'd, and peace is given. 

3 Now truth and virtue fliall abound. 
Religion dwell on tarth again, 

And^ heavenly irfluence bltfs the groundj^ 
In our Redeemer's gentle rtign. 

jf His righteoufnefs is gone before, 

i'o give us free accefs to God •, 
Our wandering feet {h.iWftt^L^norcvoTe^ 

£ut murk hi$ fteps, and V^egviict^^^- 
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uM LXXXVI. CommoH Metre, jfi 
(Sec Hymn LIV.) 

The OreatncfB and OoodntA of God. 

MONG the gods there^s none like thee, 
O Lord, alone divine ; 
ir is their nature, might^ Lord» 
Nor are their works like thine. 

lerefore their great Creator, tfaee^ 
All nations fliall adore ; 
leir long mifguided prayerSi and praife 
To thy great name reflore. 

il (hall confefs thee great, and great 
The wonders thou haft done ; 
ley (hall confefs thee God fuprem^ 
Confefs thee God a,lone. 

ot only great, but good thou artj 
And feady to forgive ;^ 
by mercy hears the penitent. 
And bids the fmner Uve. 

my repeated, humble prayer, 
O Lord, attentive be ; 

1 trouble, I on thee will call. 
For thou wilt anfwer me. 

me, who daily thee invoke. 

Thy mercy. Lord, extend ; 

cfrefii thy fervant's foul, whofe hopes 

On thee alone depend. 

WATTf ;ind Tatk. with Alteration. 

ilM LXXXVIL Long Metre. ^ 

The Church the Birth- PUce of SAinta. 

(On opening a new place of woiftu^*^ 
VZ7 will thegrent eternal God 
3ff earth elbibUOx his abode ? 
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And will he, from his radiant tnroae. 
Avow OUT temples as his own ? 

2 We bring the tribtite of our praife. 
And fing that condefcending grace 
Which to our notes will lend an eat. 
And call us, fin&il mortals, near. 

5 Our Father's watchful care we blefs. 
Which guards our fynagogues in peacCf 
That no tumultuous foes invade, 
To fill our worfhipper s with dread. ' 

4 Thefe walls, we to thy honour raife. 
Long may they echo with thy prtife ; 
And thou, defcending, fill tht^ pi^cc 
With choicelt tokens of thy grace. 

5 Here let the great Redeemer reign^ 
With all the graces of his train ; 
Whilft power divine his word arr^nch. 
To conquer foes, and cheer his fricttd^-^ 

€ And in the great decifive day, 

When God the nations fliali furvey. 
May it before the world ippear 
Thoufands ¥rere born ta glory here. 

DooDpio 

PSALM LXXXVlil. Ver. lo. L.^ 

Jteanimation, 

( Adapted to the 4€6gn of Humane .Stcktu 

FROM thee, peat Lord of life and death 
Do we receive our vital hreath $ 
And at thy fovereign call refign. 
That vital breath, that gift divine. 

Z 'Wilt thou fliow wonders to iVve ^w.4iV': 
Wi/tthoti reviye the l\Sfi\^^lE^^^i 
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m the filence of the grave, 
lu the wretched vifliim lave ? 

onders, formerly unknown^ 
evidence to iu> hath (hown ^ 
k man thou doll impart 
itic, Ufe-redeemiugiiirt. 

r$ thee for the ikiil and power,, 
eath's appearance to reftore 
:6 machine of curious frame, 
ht again the vital flame. 

rery life by thee reftor'd 
ecrdicd to the Lord ; 
0U8 love infpire each bread, 
hajS thy faving hand confels-d. 

they fliuft ref^gn their breath, 
ik beneath the ftroke of death ; 
from that death they (hall revive, 
ch with thee in gl<jry live. 

LXXXV III. Six Line L. M. ^ 

On the Death of Friends. . . 

© of my falvation, hear 
nightly groans, my daily prayer, 
t ftill employ my wafting breath ; 
il> declining to the grave, 
es^ thy fovereign power to fave 
n dark defpair and gloomy death* 

rath lies heavy on my foul, 

'aves of forrow o'er me roll, 

lift dud and filenct fpread the gloom ^ 

ends beiov'd^ in happier dayS) 

lar companions of my ways, 

WW/ around mc to the tomb. 
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3 As, loft in lonely grief, I tread 
The filent manfions of the dead. 

Or to fonie throng'd affembly go ; 
Through all alike I rove alone. 
Forgotten heire, and there unknown ; 

The change renews my piercing woe. 

4 Wilt thou negled my mournful call ? 
Or who {hall profit by my fall. 

When life departs and love expires ? 
Can duft and darknefs praife the Lord^ 
Or wake and brighten at his word, 

To join the high angelic choirs ? 

'5 My friends are gone, my comforts fledj^ 
The fad remembrance of the dead 

Recals my wandering thoughts to mour 
But through each melancholy day, 
1 call on thee, and ftill will pray. 

Imploring itill thy kind return* 

Barlow 

■ ■ -i" ■■ . ^ ■■ . I ■ I. * ■ i 

PSALM LXXXIX. Firft Part. C. M. 

A Blefled Goipel. 

BLEST are the fouls, who hear and Icnoii 
The gofpel's joytul found ; 
Peace Ihall attend the path they go. 
And light their fteps furround. 

2 Their joy (hall bear their fpirits up. 
Thro' their Redeemer's name ; 
His promifes exalt their hope. 

Nor Satan dares condemn. '* 

3 The Lord, our glory 2Ltvd drfttvce. 
Strength and falvatAOti ^vm^^ \ 
Ifrael, thy King foievet teA^tv^^ 
Thy God forevei Vwcs. 



Psalm 09*.. . 

rC^lX. Sec. V art. i' 

i be Coven ,{^00 fold, 

'Smnets, J'J^^^^^d son. 

« On oiy ^10 ^.^fiom chofe, 

„ Behold the man y^^^ei 

.. Among Y°y^' I oil o'etflows. 
« His head my ' ' ^cc 

V. The fp«^t °^ ""^ ^^ O^Vvd's throne, 

.c \xrhUe in my "*.'"!,' ^ ride. 
, . Yatbct ana n^s ^ 

«CaUmeh.sRocW,^^^.Son. 

». And I U l"ri ,d in grace, 

6 « ^y ^^\^S?li ^^^'^ ^"4ir place, 
.« At n^V "S" ^ els know their p 

.. Beneath hma»gi^j,et. 

- And P""'^;;^^,^ forever faft, 

■ ^'^^CpStl-KrUiWaina.^ 
**'^:ttisfced%»dureasl«°S- ^n-"^' 
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3 *» Be thou my prophet, thcni my pried, 
** Thy children (hall be ever bkft ; 
** JTiou art my chofen king, thy thf one 
** Shall (land eternal, as my own. 

4 " There's none of all my faints above, 
" So much my image or my love ; 
** Celeftial powers thy fubjeds arc ; 
** Then what can earth with thee compare 

5 ** David, my fervant, whom I chofe 
" To gunrd my flock, to crufli my foes, 
** And rais'd him to the Jewifli throne, 
" Was but the (hadow of my Son." 

6 Now let the phurch rejoice tmd Gng \ 
Jems i^ Saviour and her Kine^ ; 
ArigcIsTiis heavenly honours fliow. 
And faints declare his works below. 

Watti. 



4> 



PS.iLM LXXXIX. Sec. Part. L, M. *orj 

Divine Sovereignty, and Public Worfliip. 

WH AT feraph of celeftial birth 
To vie with Ifrael's God fiiall dare ? 
Or who among the fons of earth 
Can with the mighty God compare ? 

2 Lord God of armies, who can boaft 

Of ftrength and power like thine rcnown'd ? 

Of fuch a numerous faithful hoft 

As that which does thy throne furround ? 

3 Thou doft the raging fea control. 
And change the fur lace of the deep ; 
Thou mak'ft the fleeping billows roll. 
Thou mak*[t the roUing V\Wonw^ ?l^^\^ V 

4 In thee, the fovereign xijjvt xtm^AXv^ 
Ofeaich and heaven •, thec^laotd ^00^% 
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The ^irorld, and ali that ir contamsi 
Their Maker and Preferver own. 

Happy, thrice happy they, who hear^ 
The facrcd trumpet's joyiul founds 
And -mrho among thy Uints appear. 
With thy moll glorious prefencc crown'd. 

With reverence and religious dread, 
Thy faints will to thy temple prefs ^ 
Thy fear through all their hearts (hail fpread, 
Wlbo thy molt holy name confefs. 

Tati. 



PSALM, XC. Common Metre. (^ 
God*8 Etemiry, and Man's Mortality. 

BEFORE the hills in order ftood. 
Or earth receivM her frame ; 
From everiafting, thou art God, 
To endlefs years the fame. 

t Thy wokI commands oiir fit fh to duft, 
*• Return ye fons of men 5" 
All nations role from earth at firft. 
And turn to earth again. 

J A thoufand ages in thy fight 
. Are like an evening gone ; 
Short 3S the watch that ends the nighty 
Before the rifing fun. 

4 Time, like an ever-running ftream^ 
Bf >^rs all its fons away 5 
They fly, forgotten as a dream 
Dks at the opening day. 

<; 'Tis but a ftw whofe days amount 
2b threcfcore yoirs and ten •% 
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And all beyond that (hort account 
Is forrow, toil, and pain. 

6 Then let us learn the neavenly art, 
T' improve the hours we have } 
That we may aft the wifer part. 
And live beyond the grave. 



Wa 



± 



PSALM XC. Long Metre. % or \} 

Divine ProtcdHon through every Age. 

THOU, Lord, thro' every changing fcene 
Haft to the faints a refuge been ; 
Thro' every age, eternal God, 
Their pleaGng heme, their fafe abode. 

2 In thee our fathers fought their reft. 
And were with thy proteftion blett ; 
Though in the (hade of death they lie. 
They'll rife and dwell above the (ley. 

3 Behold their fons, a feeble race ! 
We come to fill our fathers' plaQe f 
Our helplefs ftate with pity view. 
And let us il\:ire their refuge too. 

4 Tiirough aU the thorny piths we tread, 
Lre we are number^ with the dead ; 
W hen friends defert, and foes invade. 
Be thou our all fuificient aid. 

5 So when this pUgrimage is o'er. 

And we muft dwell on earth no more. 
To thee, great God, may we afcend. 
And find an everlaftii^ friend 

6 To thee our infant race we'll leave, 
Them niay their fathers' God receive ; 
Th^t voices f yet unfoTxa'd^ rcv^-^ t^cfe 

Succeeding hymns oi huxnbVe ^i;C\l^. 
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PSALM XC. Short Metre. \} 
The Shortnefs of Life. 

ORDf what a feeble piece 
J Is this our mortai frame ! 
r life, how poor a trifle 'tis, 
rhat fcarce defenres the name ! 

VlaSy the brittle clay^ 
rjiat built our body firil ! 
d- every month, and every day 
Tis mouldering back to duft. 

Then, if our days mud fly, 
W^e'll keep their end in fight ; 
2*11 fpend them all in wifdom's way, 
^nd let tliem fpeed their flight. 

rhey'U fooner waft us o'er 
This life's tempeftuous fea ; 
en (hall we reach the peaceful fhorc 
3f bleft eternity. 

Watts. 

PSALM XCL Common Metre. ^ox\) 

Divine Prote(£Hon, Refignation and Gratitude. 
TTT HEN I furvey life's varied fcene, 
r V Amidft the darkeft hours y 
Bright rays of comfort fiiine between. 
And thorns are mix'd with flowers. 

This thought can all my fears control. 

And bid my forrows fly ; 
No harm can ever reach my foul. 

Beneath my Father's eye. 

"Whate'er thy facred will ordains, 
Ogive me itrength to bear •, 
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He pardons his inheritance. 
For his own mercy's fake. 

PSALM XGV. Common Metre. % 

Before Prayer. 

SING to the Lord Jehovah's name, ^ 
And in his ftrength rejoice ; 
When his falvation is our theme. 
Exalted be our voice. 

2 With thanks approach his awful throne^ 

And pfalms of honour fing ; ** 
The great Jehovah reigns alone. 
The whole creation's King. 

3 Let princes hear, let angels know. 

How mean their natures feenri, 
Thofe gods on high, and gods below. 
When once compared with him. 

4 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 1 

Lies in liis fpacious hand ; i \ 

He fix'd the feas what bounds to keep. 
And where the hills mud (land. 

5 Come, and with humble fouls adore. 

Come kneel before his face ; 
O may the creatures of his power 
Be children of his grace. 

6 Now is the time, he bends his ear. 

And waits for our requeft \ 
Come, led he roufe his wrath, and fwear 
•« Ye (hall not fee my red." 



P sal m 95. 133 

LM XCV. Firft Part. L. M. ^ 

Public Worfhip. 

DME, loud anthems let us fing, 
Dud thanks to our Almighty King \ 
ire our voices high (hould raife 
n our falvation's Rock we praife. 

his prefence let us iiafte, 

lank him for his favours paft ) 

im addrefs, in joyful fongs, ; :■ 

praife ths^t to his name .l^lrngs. 

]k)d9 the Lord; enthron'd in date, 

th uiirivall'd glory great ^ 

ng, fuperior far to all 

»m by the title gods^ we call. 

depths of earth are in his hand^ ^ 
fecret wealth at his command ; 
ftrength of hills that threat the {kies^ 
s<ied to his empire Jics. 

rolling oc tan's Trail abyfs 
le fame fovereign right is his ; 
mov'd by that Almighty hand, 
ch fnrm'd and fix*d the folid land. 

us to his courts repair, 

bow with adoration there ! 
n on our knees devoutly all 
re the Lord our Maker fall. 

Tate. 

.IXCV. Sec. Part. L. M, « qx\ 

Canaan lod through Unlielief. 

ilE, let our fouls addrefs the Lord, 
^hom framed our natures by hU 'wox^ \ 

M 
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He is our Shepherd, we the (heep. 
His mercy chofe, his paftures keep. 

2 Come, let us hear his voice to-day^ 
The counfeis of his love obey ; 
Nor let our hardened hearts provoke. 
Like Ifrael, the avenging ftroke. 

3 Thus faith the Lord, ^< How falfe they prof^ jij 
* *• Forget my power, abufe my love ! \ 

•* Since they defpife my reft, I fwear 
•* Their feet (hall never enter there.'* 

4 Look back, my foul, with holy dread. 
And view thofe ancient rebels, dead ; 
Attend the ofier'd grace to-day, \ 
Nor lofe the bleffing by delay. 

5 Seize the kind promife while it waits. 

And march to Zion's heavenly gates ; 

Believe, and take the promised reft ; 

Obey, and be forever bleft. 

Watts 

PS ALM XCV. Short Mitre. jj5 

Before a Sermon. 

COME, found his praife abroad. 
And hymns of ^lory fing ; 
Jehovah is the fovereign God, 
rhe univerfal King. 

2 He form'd the deeps unknown. 

He gave the feas their bound ; 
The watry worlds are all his own. 

And all the folid ground. 

J Cbme, worfliip at his tliTOtie, 
Come,^ bow before the Lotd*, 
We are his work, and not out o^irti| 

ti^ form'd us by hi^ wwd* 
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To-day attend his voice. 
Not dare provokes his rod ; 
lome, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 

But if your ears ref ufe 
The language of his grace, 
knd iicarts grow hard, like ftubborn Jews, 
That unbelieving race, 

( The Lord, in anger dreft. 

Will lift his hand and fwear, 

* You, who defpis'd my promised reft, 

<* Shall have no portion there." 

Watti. 

?S ALM XCVI. Six Line L. M. % 

Univerfal Praife. 

ET all the earth their voices raife^ 
^ To fing a lofty pfalm of praife. 

And blefs the great Jehovah's name %- 
His glory let the heathen know, 
His wonders to the nations (how. 

And all his works of grace proclaimt 

Great is the Lord, his praife be great. 
Who (its on high, enthron'd in itate } 

To him alone let praife be given : 
Thofe gods the heathen world adore. 
In vain pretend to fovereign power. 

He only rules who made tne heaven. 

He framed the globe, he fpread the Iky, 
And all the (hining worlds on high ; 

He reigns complete in glory there « 
Hi5 beams are mnjeily find light, ' 
Bis glories, how di vindy bright I 
tiis temple, Aow divinely tau t 
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: >::.-i" r;: ^li.^, let earth rejoice, 
Lzz v.*:.:: .::': 1:5 roaring voice, 

Prrc' . '*-:r.^ I.^ud, «' Jehovah reigns j'* 
F.^r ?'.- .c: :';:r::ie valHes fing, 
A'* :.:"r:\:' c^c»ves their tribute brin 



1 .'^ h*rr.. u-hcff rcwer the world 



r 



ing 
fuitainE. 



; C.'.rr, :.":^ -r;fa: J.iv, the glorious hour, 
\V "f* ?■-::>. :rili cwr his fovt reign power, 

A'.* r ''.•>:!VU5 rari.T.s fe^r his name ; 
T'".' ' f'.. . :r.e uriverie confcfs 






ArS ::: h:s wvurrs h'5 srrace proclaim. 

Va'S rV^'A'v-, I. f* r'i varied. 
i^Al-M XCVIL L.-:^ Metre. ^ 



Ori:c isi GI tv. 



T 



H" \' •• c'-v r;\c"5 cxjlted high, 
v'** • :" -hr ;r .••■:::, oVr .ill the iky ; 
I v? : / M "S .* ■':rr*^ v.! Tores rejoice, 
\ \* *. ;" - v\ *.. \\ :'. »c::; their voice. 



: l\\ * -. r - c.".:v*.V's .snd unknown^ 

;•..••*.:•...• :::j^porthis throne ; 
* ^ , ^ * ^ ■ * • V c X ;:.-> •'is feet furroundf 

. \ ,\ v% *•/ *»* :. :"> !"**> :.•!}• njir.c, 
:• . . . •^ .*. .*-"n /: :':i .u^.i ihamej 
I- ,' -••.:'. •.: ^ . f i:! hi? friends, 
\ ,' ' .' *• :* . ::.;•-< 0: hell defends. 

I I • . ^ :, j*\' i.'v5 unknown 

\' /• *,• » i:< ;i' »!;.rk..'.fs fown ; 
; '\*: ; •* .*-.:> vCx's \\\.\u f'^rvu^ and rife, 
Aiui ,:v >i\*;;:: har\cilb\efe out «it^ 



ftejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The facred honours of the Lord ; 
None but the fouls who tafte his grace 
Can triumph in his holinefs. 

WATTfc 

- ... 

PSALM XCVm. eammon Mitre. ifi 

Bleffingi of the Mcffiah's Kingdooi, 

rO our Almighty Maker, God, 
New honours oe addrels'd ; 
His great falvation fliines abroad. 
And makes the nations blefs'd. 

t He fpake the word to Abraham firft^ 
His truth fulfils his grace ; 
The Gentiles make his name their truft. 
And learn his righteoufnefs. 

\ Joy to the world I The Lord is come ;. 
Let earth receive her King i 
Let every heart prepare him room^ 
And heaven and nature fing. 

\ Joy to the world ! her Saviour reigns ; 
Let men their fongs employ ; 
While lands and feas, rocks, hills and plains 
Repeat the founding joy. 

; No more let fin and forrow grow. 
Nor violence abound ; 
He comes to make his bleflings flow, 
Wherever man is found. 

5 He rules the world with righteoufnefs^ 
And makes the nations prove 
The hhBings of his tmdi and gracey 
Jlfc woaders ofhh lovc« 
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PSALM XCIX Short Metre. ' * 
A holy God worfliipped with Reverence. * 

THE God, Jehovah, reigns, 
Let all the nations fear ; 
Let f nners tremble at his throne. 
And faints be humble there. 

2 Exalt the Lord our God, 
And worflilp at his feet ; 

His nature is all holinefs, 
And mercy is his feat. 

3 When Ifrael was his churCh, 
When^Aaron was his prieft, 

When Mofes cried, and Samuel pray*d. 
He gave his people reft. 

4 Oft he forgave their fins, 

Nor would deftroy their race ; 
And oft he made his vengeance known. 
When they abus'd his grace. 

5 Exalt the Lord our God, 
Whofe grace is ftili the fame ; 

Still he*s a God of holinefs. 
And jealous for his name» 

Watt«. 

' ■ * 

PSALM C. Long Metre. ^ 
Praife to our Creator. 

BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne. 
Ye nations, bow with facred joy \ 
Know that the Lord is God alojie. 
He can create, and he deftroy, . 

2 His foyereign power, w\t\vout out ?Ml% 
Made us of day, and f otirfd u^ mtii \ 
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And, when like wandering (heep we Itray'd* 
He brought us to his fold again. 

J "We are his people, ive his care. 
Our fouls and ail our mortal frame ; 
What lading honors fhall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ! 

4 "We'll crowd thy gates with thankful (bngs^ 
High as the heaven our voices raife ; 
And earth, with het ten thoufand tongues^ 
Shall {ill thy courts with founding praife. 

J Thou Lord art good, thou Lord art kind ; 
Great is thy grace, thy mercy fure ; 
And the whole race of men ihall find 
Thy truth from age to age endure, 

6 Wide as the world is thy command ; 

. Vail as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth (hall (land. 
When rolling years fhall ceafe to move* 

Watts. 



PSALM CI. Common Metre. * orb 

A Pfalm tor the Mafter of a Family. 

OF juftice and of grace I fing. 
And pay to God my vows ; 
Thy grace and juftice, heavenly King,. 
Teach me to rule my houfe. 

2 Now to my tent, O God, repair. 

And make thy fervant wife ; 
1*11 fufFer nothing near me there. 
That fliall offend thine eyes. 

3 The man who doth his neighbour wtOti^> 

B/ falfehood or by force ^ 
TAefcomfuleye, the flanderous lov\«,\x^> 
IJJ drive them from my doois. 
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4 The pure, the faithful, and the juft. 

My favour (hail enjoy ; 
Thefe are the friends that I will truft. 
The fervants I'll employ. 

5 The wretch that deals in fly deceits 

I'll not endure a night ; 
The liar's tongue I ever hate, 
And banifh from my fight* 

6 I'll purge my family around. 

And make the wicked flee ; 
So {hall my houfe be ever found 
A dwelling fit for thee. 

PSALM CIL Firft Part. C. M. 

Prayer heard, and Zion rcflored. 

LET Zion and her fons rejoice ; 
Behold the promis'd hour ! 
Uer God hath heard her mourning voice 
And .will exalt his power. 

2 Her dufl^ and ruins that remain. 

Are precious in our eyes ; 
Thofe ruins (hall be built again. 
And all that dull Ihall rife. 

3 The Lord will raife Jerufalem, 

And ftand in glory there ; 
Nations {hall bow and own his name, 
And wor{hip in his fear. 

4 He fits a fovereign on his throne. 

With pity in his eyes ; 
He hears the dying pnfoners ^r jait> 

And fees their wauu ^\i^^ 
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He frees the fouls condemned to death \ 

And when his faints complain, 
[t can't be faid they fpent their breath. 

Or ihed their tears in vain. 

This (hall be known when we are dead, > 

And left on long record, 

That ages yet unborn, may read. 

And learn to truft the Lord. 

Watts. 

PSALM CIl Second Part C. M. % 

The Unchacgeablenefs of God. 

pHOtJ, Lord, haft earth's foundations laid^ 
L The heavens, a glorious frame, 
3y thine Almighty hand were fpread. 
And fpeak their Makei's name. 

Their (hining glories all fhall fade. 

By thy controlling power, 
Dhang'd like a vefture when decayed : 

But thou fhaltftill endure. 

rir^ bright perfeftions, all divine. 

Eternal as thy days ; 
Through everlafting ages ftiine. 

With undiminifhed rays. 

Thy fervant's children, ft ill thy care. 

Shall own their fath«^s' God : 
To lateft times thy fav(iur fliare. 

And fpreadthy praifc abroad. 

Mrs, Stieli. 

i^SALM ClI. ver. 24, 27. L. M. ^ 
'oitipared with Hcbre\Jks, i. 8 — 12. xiii. 8. 

77<? Mortality of Man, anj the Eternity o^ CVw\^. . 

xr ^^^ ^^^* ^"'" M^er's hand 
Venkensour ilrcngth amidft the T2l« \ 
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Psalm 103, 143 

Let not the bonders he hath wrought 
Be loft in filence and forgot. 

3 The vices of the mind he heals. 
And cures the pains that nature feels ; 
Redeems the foul from guilt, and fwes 
Our wafting life from threatening et.ive9« 

4 Oar youth decay'd, his power repairs. 
His mercy crowns our growing years ; 
He fatisfies our mouth with good. 
And fills our fouls with heavenly food* 

5 He fees th' oppreflbr and th' oppreft. 
And often givcs the fuffcrers relt ^ 
But will his juftice more difplay 

In the laft, great decifivc day. 

6 His power he (how'd by Mofcs' handsy 
And gave to Ifrael his commands ; 
But made his truth and mercy known 
To all the nations by his Son. 

Watts. 



PSALM cm. Si^ori Metre. «; 
Divine Mercy in the midft of Judgment. 

MY fcul, repeat his praife, 
Whofc mercies are fo great ; 
Whofe anger is £b flow to rife^ 
So ready to abate. 

2 God will not always chide ; 
And when his wrath is felt. 
His ftrokesare fewer than our crimes^ 
And lighter than our guilt. 

J High as the heavens are rais'd 
Above the ground we tread. 
So far the riches of his grace 
OurhigbcA thoughts exceed. 
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4 His grace fuhdues our fins : 
And his forgiving love 

Far as the eail is from the weft 
Doth all our guik remove. 

5 The pity of the Lord 

To thofe who fear his name, 

Is fuch as tender parents feel ; 

He knows our feeble frame. 

6 Our days are as the grafs, 
Or like the morning flower ; 

When blading winds fpread o'er the field. 
It withers m an hour. ^ \ 

7 But thy compaffion, Lord, ^ i 
Through ages (hall endure ; 

And children's children ever §nd ^ 

Thy^ordsof promife fure. 
Watts. _ 

PSALM cm. Firft Part. Com. Metre. b 

God*s tender regard to human vVeakucfs. 

LORD, we thy wondrous power proclaim. 
And make that power our truft ; 
Which rais'd at firft this curious frame, 
From mean and lifelefs duft. 

^ By duft fupported ftill it ftands. 
Prepared in various forms ; 
And wroui^ht by thy creating hands. 
To noun(h mortal worms. 

J Awhile thefe frail machines endure j 
The fabric of a day ! 
Thcnlofe their animating power ; 
And moulder b^ckto d^.^. 

4 Yet frail and feeble as we ^xe^ 
1 his diought is out icpote> 
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That he who firlt our frame did rear, 
its various >veakiiefs knows. 
I5 He views us with a pitying eye. 

While ftruggling with our loadj 
In pains and d^nf^ers he is nighj 
Out Father and our God. 
I 4 Gently fiipportcd by his lovef 
We tend to realms of peace j 
-.Where every pain Ihall far remove^ 
And every frailty ceafe. 

VoDDkioat. 

ALM cm. Second Part. C. M. ^ 

Angelic Praife. 

•^tflOU.Lord.inheav'n haft pUc'dthy throne 
Thy kbgdom widt extends ; 



/ 



:byv 
To 



To earth's remoteil ends. 

2 Ye angels, who excel in might. 

And wait to do his will, 
Blefs him, whofc work is your delight, 
Wbofe pleafure ye fulfil. 

3 Ye feraphs, who with joy obey 

The orders of your King, 
Attend his churches when they pray. 
And join the praife they fing. 

4 Whilil all his works his praife proclaim, 

O let my heart and tongue 
Join with the univerfal frame, 
In this eternal focg. 

Partly frqmWA.Tv>, 
AT 
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PSALM CIV. Firfl Part. L. M. » 

Diviue Alajcdy and Goodnefs in Storm and Rain, I 

AWAKE, my foul, to hymns of praife» . J 
To God the foiig of triumph raife i \| 
Adorn'd with majeily divine, ^ ^ 

What pomp, what glory, Lord, are thine t ' * 

2 Ijight forms his robe, and round his head J 
The heavens their ample curtain fpread j . ' 
8ee on the wind's expanded wings - 

The chariot of the King of kings ! 

3 Around him, rang'd in awful ftate, 5 
Dark filent ftorms attentive wait ; " " 
And thunders, ready to fulfil ^1 
The mandates of his fovereign will. 

4 From earth's low margin to the fkies 
He bids the dulky vapours rife ; 
Then, from his magazines on high. 
Commands til' Lnprifon'd winds to fly. 

5 The lightning's pallid flieet expands. 
And (liowers defcend on furrow'd lands s 
Whilit down the mountain's channerd fide 
The torrent rolls in fweiling pride. 

6 Till fpent its wild impv^tuous force. 
And fettiet^in its deitia'd courfe, 
It waters all the fruitful plahis, 
And life in various forms fuftains. 

7 Thus clouds,^nd ftorms, and fires obey 
Thy wife and all-controlling fway ; 
And whilit thy terrors round us Hand, 
Tl^t? fee a Father's bounteous hand. 

MfiiUJLiCK, with Alter a.U0XL a^a.^^ K^^\Xas*^ 
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X.M CIV. Second Part L. M. b 

The Stamao's Prayer. * 

.MIGHTY Ruler of the fkies. 
How various arc thy works ! how wife ! 
Y power throughout all fpace extends^ 
IKS throughali depth, all height tranfcends ! 

3.t earth alone beholds her fliorcs 
irichM by thy exhauftlefs ftores ; 
like, throughout their liquid reign > 
he fpreading feas thy gifts contain. 

^neath, unnumberM fiflies fwarm, 
X different Cze, of various form j 

.\b0ve9 the (hips incumbent ride, 

Sorne on the bofom of the tide. 

Here» huge leviathan is feen 
To fport the mighty waves between ^ 
There, icy mountains float and roll. 
Driven from the feas beneath the pole. 

On high, the concave we behold 
In living blue, or fptrkling gold ; 
Whilft waving azure fields around 
Spread to th' horizon's utmoft bound. 

The winds and waves obey thy will ; 
The needle owns thy power and ikiil ; 
And, fteer'd by thy direfting hand, 
Our bark (hall gain the wifli'd for land. 

Merrick, with Alttrition and Addition. 



SALM CIV. Third. Part. L. AT. ^ or b 

Divine Providence toward Man and Beaft. 
tTASFare thy works, Almighty LotA^ 
V All nature reds upon thy word \ 
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And the whol? race of creatures ftands^ 
Waiting their portion from thy hands. 

2 If thou the vital air deny, 

Behold them ficken, faint, and die ; 

Duft to its kindred dud returns, 

And earth her ruin'd od^pring mourns. 

3' But thou canft breathe on duit again. 
And fill the world with beads and men ; 
A word of thy creating breath 
Repairs the wafte of time and death. 

4 Thy glory, fearlefs of decline, 
Thy glory, Lord, (hall ever Ihinc ; 
Thy works, the honour of thy mighty 
Are honoured with thy own delight. 

j Earth at thy look fliall trembling ilandf 
Confcious of fovercign power at hand ; 
And, touch'd by thy vindiftive ftroke^ 
The everlafting mountains fmoke. 

6 In thee our hopes and wifhes meet, 
And make our contemplations fweet ; 
Thy praifes fhall our breath employ. 
Till wc fliall rife to endlefs joy. 

Wati 8 and Merrick:. 

PSALM CIV. Fourth Part. L. M. «~" 

The Voice of the Creatures proclaiming God. 

THERE is a God, all nature fpeaks. 
Thro' earthy and air» and feas, and ikies} 
See, from the clouds his gtery breaks. 
When the firfl beams of morning rife ! 

2 Behold the fun ferenely bright. 
O'er the wide world's ext<iT\Ae&^x^taft^ 
Infcribesy in charaftets of \\%Vvt, 
His mighty Maker's glorious tv^m^. 
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ifFufing life, his influence fpreads, 
And health and plenty fmile around ; 
TUMi'uitful fields and verdant meads 
Are with a thoufand bleffings crown'd. 

4 Almighty goodncfs, power divine. 
The fields and verdant meads difplay ; 
And blefsthe hand which made themfliinc 
With various charms, profufely gay. 

r For man and bead, here daily food 
In wide exteafive plenty grows ; 
And there, for drink, the cryttal flood 
In ftreams, fweet winding, gently flows. 

# By cooling dreams and foft'ning fliowers. 
The vegetable race are fed ; 
And trees, and plants, and herbs, and flower^, 
Their Maker's conilaut bounty fpread. 

7 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad. 
And trace creation's wonders o'er, 
Confefs the footfteps of our God ; 
Come, bow before him, and adore. 

Mrs. Steele. 
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PSALM CIV. Particular Metre. * 

PART I. 

LESS God, O my foul, 



Rejoice in his name, 
And let my glad voice 

Thy greatnefs proclaim 
Surpafling in honour. 

Dominion and might ; 
Thy throne is the heaven^ 

Thy robe is th^i light* 
N 2 
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2 The iky v/e behold, 

A curtain difplayM, 
The chambers of heaven 

On waters are hid. ^ 
The clouds are a chariot 

Thy glory to bear. 
On winds tnou art wafted. 

Thou rideft on air. 

3 As rapid as fire. 

Thy angels on high 
Convey thy commandsi «^ 

Thy minifters fly. 
The. earth, on its bafia ' 

Eternal fuftain'd» 
ts fix'd in the ftation 

Thy wifdom ordain'd. 

4 The world, when at firft 

Of chaos composed, 
Wa5 void, without form, 

In waters enclos'd ; 
Thy voice, how majellic. 
In thunder was heard j 
- 'The waters fubfided, 

The mountains appeared. 

PART !!• 

5 Thy providence fix'd 

The itream and its fource ; 
The fea knows its bounds. 

The rivers their courfe. 
Convey'd through dark channels^ 

Springs rife on the hills. 
They burft in the foutitivu^, 

They fall in the i\l\^ 
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6 The beads of the wild 

Their foreft forfakc ; 
The jierd quits^ the field, 

To*drink of the lake : 
On trees crown'd with bloflbmsy 

Its margin along, 
BirdS||ttrarDling fweet mufic, 

Praue GOD in their fong, 

7 Dcfcending on hills, ^ 

Clouds plenteoufnefs pour ; ' 
All nature revives, 

£arth fmiles in the fhower : 
A garment of verdure 

Apparels the plain ; 
Fruits fwell in the garden, 

Fields wave with their gprain* 

^ With moifture refre{h'4|^ 

The vine yields its fruit, 
TTis balm to our hearts. 

To health a recruit. 
With pleafure we gather 

The richnefs of oil ; 
'Tis ftrength to'our body. 

Support to our toil. 

PART III, 

^ The trees full of fap, ^ 
With joy rear their head. 
The cedars their boughs 
O'er Lebanon fpread. 
Secure in the covert 

The bird flies for reft ; 
She dngs on the branches j 
"She broods on the Qeft . 
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10 The pine yields a home 

The ftork to fecure : 
The goat on the crag 

Defies the purfucr. 
Even creatures too feeble 

Themfelves to defend. 
On caves and concealment ^ 

For fafety depend. ^ 

ti The moon, by thy law, 

Increafes and wan^s : 
The fun keeps the courfe 

Thy wifdom ordains. 
By night the fierce Hon 

Rojjms wide for his prey, 
But flies to his cavern 

When morn brings the day. 

T2 Then man w^th the fun 

His labour renews, 
Till evening arrives, 

That labour purfues. 
Such, Lord, is the wifdom 

Thy works all proclaim ; 
Let earth, crown'd with riches. 

Rejoice in thy name ! 

PART IV. 

1^3 Nor here only, Lord, 

Thy might wc adore, 
The fea owns thy hand, 

Thy wifdom and power 5 
Their tribes without number. 

Thy creatures, refort ; 
ZevizthsLiis gambol. 
And whales take tViAt ?^t>i^ 
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14 Their {hips fnread their failsj 

The wrf^ce to f';<^ccp ; 
Their fifli ^ilmbly glide, 

ConcealM in the deep : 
They :»11 know their feafon» 

As fe^fons arife ; 
And tribes, which thjr bounty 

Has made, it fupplies. 

*5 Thy will and tliy wotd 

Endue them with breaith^ 
Confum*d by thy Waft, 

They fhriiik into death ,5 
Reftor'd at thy pleafure. 

New beings appear, 
Topeople the waters, 

The earth and the ?ir. 

1(5 Rejoice then, O tord^ 

in gl^'ry ft cure ; 
The woiks chou haft made 

Thrcug!} Pj^ts endure : 
Yet, aw'ri hy thy pr^f^nce. 

When thou draweft near. 
Smoke burlis from the mountains. 

Earth trernbics with fear. 

xy Thus, Lord, "'et rne fing, 
rhy glory to raife ; 
Delightful the ftrain, 

Whe;\ runV to thy praife. 
^The vilj^'have their fufferings, 
*^ Thcjuft- tl-cir reward : 
Blt& GmI O rr.y fpmi ! 
O praife ye the Lord I 
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Let all his faints, with one accord, ' .. 

Exalt their voice to praife the Lord. 

Tate and Watts, iioilSm 

■ .1 ■ I. I ■ ■ ■ • I i.i I 

PS aLM CV£. Short Metre. 3^ or |» 

Ifrael punifhed and pardoned : Or, Che Love o( 
* unchangeable. 

GOD of eternal love ! 
How fickle are our ways ! 
And yet, how oft did ifrael prove 
The riches of thy grace ! 

a They faw his wonders wrought. 

And then his praife they tung 5 
But foon his works of power forgot. 

And murmur'd with their tongue. 

3 Now they believe his word. 
While rocks with water flow ; 

Now with their luits provoke the Lont^ 
And dare the vengeful blow. 

4 Yet, when they mourn'd their fauits» 
He hearken'd to their groans \ 

Brought his own cov'naiit to his thoughtiu 
Andjcall'd them ftill his fons. . 

^ Their names were in his book ; 

He fav'd them from their foes : 
Oft he chaftis'd, but ne'er forfook 

The people whom he chofe. 

6 Let Ifrael blefs the Lord, 

Who lov'd their ancient race ; 
And chriftians join the folemn word 

jimen^ to all the ptaiCev 
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x'SAJLM CVIL FirftPart L. M. \j 

jXicl icd through the Wildtrncfs to the Land of Pcomifc. 

GIVE thanks to God ; he reigns above ; 
Kind arc his thoughts, his name is Love ^ 
Jlis mercy ages pait nave known, 
And ages long to come fhall own. 

Let the redeemed of the Lord 
J The wonders of his grace record ; 
IfraeU the nation whom he chofc. 
And refcued from their mighty foes. 

In their diftrefs, to God they cried; 
God was their Saviour and tncir guide ; 
He led their march far wandering round ; 
^fwas the right p:»th to Canaan's ground. 

4 So when our fir ft releafe we gain, 
From fin's hard yoke and Satan's chain, 
"We have this cteiert world to trace, 

A tirefome and a dangerous place. 

5 God feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footlleps, left we ftray j 
He guards us with a powerful hand. 
And brings us to the heavenly land. 

6 Then let us all with joy record 

The truth and goodnefs of the Lord ; . 
How great his works, how kind his ways ! 
Let every tongue pronounce his praiie ! 

Watts, 
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P6ALM evil. Second Part. L. M. [? 

CorredUon for Sin, and relief to Prifoncrs. 

ROM age to age exalt his name, 
God and his ^race are ftill ttit f^imt % 
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His fills the hungry fouls with food. 
And feeds them with fubftantial good. 

2 But if their hearts rebel and rife 

Againft the God v/ho rules the fkics ; 

If they lejeft his heavenly word. 

And flight the counfels of the Lord ^ , 

2 He'll bring their fpirits to the ground, n 
And no deliverance (hall be found ; 
Laden with giief, they wafte their breach. 
In darknefs and the fliades of death. 

4 Then to the Lord they raife their cries $ « 
He makes the dawning light arife, ^ 
And fcatters all that difinal fh:xde, 
Which hung fo heavy o'er their head. 

5 He cuts the iron bars in two, 

And lets the joyful prifoner through ; 
Takes off the load of pain and grief. 
And gives the laboring foul relief. 

6 O may the fons of men record 

The wondrous goodnefs of the Lord . j 
How great his works ! How kind his w^ys 1 
Let every tongue pronounce his praife. t 

"V^AtTi*' 
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PSALM CVIL Third Part. C. M.'.\) 

Intemperance chatltfcd and reform<:d« 

BENEATH God's ti:*rrors doomM to groan 
Behold tlV intemperate band 
The fruits of folly reap, and own' 

The juftice of his hand > ■ '- 

2 From food eftrangW tVvcu X-atv^xYvifevaX 
'Oie needful mea\ ^oxe^oc^v. 
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^ife feels its current faintly roll, 
And faaftens to its ciofe 

Diftrefs'dy to God they make their prayer. 

And nature, joyous, fees 
His word her ruin'd ftrength repairi 

Her fierceft tortures eafe. 

O then that all would blefs his name. 

Who thus his mercy prove ; 
And ftill from age to a^e proclaim 

The wonders of his love. 

That men of various tongues would fing, 

His a£bs in frequent hys ; 
Aud yield to heaven's eternal King^ 

The facrifice of praife. 

Merrick,' 

PSALM evil Fourth Part. L. M. b 

Dangers and Delivtrancc by Sea. 

THEY who in fhips with courage bold. 
O'er fwelling waves their trade purf\ic5 
The Lord's amazing works behold, 
Ahd in the deep his wonders view. 

a Soon as his dread command is paft^ 
The lowering ftorm begins to rife ; 
It fwecps the fea with rapid bade. 
And makes the fwelling billows rife. 

3 The laboring (hips borne up to heaven, 
Upon the lofty waves appear ; 

Then down the deep abyfs are driven, 
Whilft every fouldiflblves with fear. 

4 Tliey reel and ftagger to and fro, 

i/ire men with fumcfi of wine oppteCs' A •, 
^^"-^oes thelkiJful fcamar. know 
*^^icA way to Aecr, what coutfc is bttt- 
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5 Then, to the Lord's induljjent eaf. 
Their fupplication they addtefs ; 
He kindly condefcends to hear. 
And frees them from their deep diftrefs. 

4-. He bids the ftorm its fury ceafe, 
And lays the billows calm and ftill i * 
Then mmmon's forth the gentle br^eze^ 
The feamen's wiihes to fulfil. ' 

7 O then, that all the earth, with me^ 
Would God for all his goodncfs praife ; 
And for the mighty works which he y 

Throughout the wondering world difplays. - 

Tate, varied. 

PSALM CVII. Fifth Part. L. M. j^ orl| 

Colonies planted and puniihed 

WHERE nothing dwelt butbeafts of prcfl 
Or men as fierce and wild as they, 
God bids th' opprefs'd and poor repair, • 
And builds them towns and cities there, 

cs They fow the fields, and trees they plant, 
Whofc yearly fruit fup'plies their want ; 
Their race grows up from fruitful ftock. 
Their wealtJi increafes with their flocks. 

3 Thus they are bleft ; but if they fin. 
He lets the favage nations in ; 
A hoftile race invades their lands, 
Their princes die by barbarous hands. 

^ Their captive fons, expos'd to fcom. 
Wander unpitied and forlorn : 
The country lie^ unfeivc*A^ \3iv\\:i\V^^ 
And defolation fpteada t\ve £vt\A. 
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j' Yet if the humbled people mourns. 
Again his dreadful hand he turns ; 
Again he makts their cities thrive, 
And bids the dying churches live. 

6 The righteous with ^ j^»yful fenfc. 
Admire the works oi Providence ; 
And wife obfervers lliill (hall find 
The Lord is holy^ juil, and kind. 

- Watts. 



PSALM CVIIL Common Metre. ^ 

A general Song ot Praife. 

OGOD. my grateful foul afpires 
1 o magnify thy name ; 
My tongue, with cheerful fongs of praife, 
Shall celebrate ti.y fame. 

2 Awake my heart, and thou, my voicej 

Thy willing tribute p?y ; 
And let a hymn of facred joy 
Salute the opening day 

3 To all the liftening world around 

Thv goodnefs 1 will fing ; 
Whilft every grateful tongue {hall join 
To praife th' eternal King. 

4 Becaufc thy mercy's boundlefs height 

The higheft heaven tranfctnds ; 
And far beyond the fprtading earth 
Thy faithfulnefs extf^-nds : 

J Be thou exalted, O my God, 
Above the flurry frame ; 
And let the world with one confent, 
Confefs thy giorious name. 

^ Tat^> ^Kwi* 

9 2 
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■ , ' -^ III! ■>! 

PSALM CIX. Common Metre. * 
Love to Enemies from the Example of Chrift« 

OGOD, we celebrate thy praife. 
Thy mercy is our fong ; 
Though finners fpeak againft thy grace 
With a blafpheming tongue. 

2 When in the form of rtal man 

Thy Son on earth was found ; 
"VlVith cruel flanders, falfe and vain. 
They compafsM him around. 

3 Their miferies his compaffion mov'd, 

Theii peace he ilill purfued ; 
They rendered hatred for his love. 
And evil for his good. 

4 Their malice rag'd without a caufe ; 

Yet with his dying breath 
He pray'd for murderers on his crofs. 
And blefs'd his foes in death. 

If Let not this bright example fhinc 
In vain before our eyes ^ . 
May we like him to peace incline, 
And love our enemies. 

t Thus (hall we too thine image bear. 
And thus our fonfliip prove ; 
For good and bad thy bounty (hare. 
Thou God of boundlefs love 

WATTS|Varifli 

PSALM ex. Long Metre, :^ or fr 

The Pricfthood and Kingdom of Chrift. 

THUS the eternal Father fpake. 
To Chrift his Son, *^ Mctwd ^\A ^ 
At my right hand, tiW V (h-AY xxva^^a 
^hy focsfubmiflivcat tiv^ ^^^^» 
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V Thy word, the Icepir? in thy liAiid, 
Shall make the htartb of finners bleed, 
And bow their wills to thy command. 

J " O faH^ power ! O j^lorious day "I 
A fpienaid viftory fhall enfue ! , 
And converts who thy grace obey 
Exceed the drops of morning dew !" 

4 God hath pronouuc*d a firm decree. 
Nor will repent the thing he fwore ^ 
«< Eternal fhall thy prielthood be, 
Wheii Aaron's fons fhall ferve no more. 

} " Mclchizedek, the wondrous priefl, 
. Whofe generation w.is unknown, 
The king of rij^hreoufnefs and peace. 
Was a fair type of Chrift my Son." 

( Through all the earth his reign fhall fpread, 
And fierce oppofers frown in vain ; 
For God fhall raife his humble head. 
And his exalted throne maintain. 

Watts, varied. 
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PSALM CXI. • Long Metre. % 

The Divine Perfections. 

R \ISE ye the Lord ; to fptr^.k his praife. 
My Ibui her utniolt powers fliall raife. 
With private friends, and in the throng 
Of tliofe who to his houfe belong. 

2 His works, for greatncfs though renown'd, 

Wis wondrous works are always foutid) 
^^J^ofs wno fcek for them ar\gV\t, 
^^of//2 the pious jfearch delight. 
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3 His works arc all of matchlcfs fame. 
And univerfal glory claim ; 
His truth confirm'd through ages paft, \ 
Shall to eternal ages laft. 

2 By precept, he has us enjoin'd ^ r 
Toieep his wondrous works in mind. 
And to pofterity record, 

How good and gracious is the Lord. 

3 Juft are the dealings of his hands, ' 
Immutable are his commands ; 

By truth and equity fuftain'd. 
And for eternal rules ordain'd. 

6 Who wifdom's facred prize would win, 
Muft with the fear of God begin ; 
Immortal praife and heavenly fkill 
Have they who know and do his wilL 

Taix 



PSALM CXIL Long Metre. % or ( 

The Charadlcr 'and H,»ppinef8 of the liberal Mfli* 

THAT man isblefs'd, who (lands in awe 
Of God, and loves his facred Jaw ; 
His name on earth fliall be renown'd. 
And with increafing honour crown'd. 

1 His hofpitable houfe fhall be 
To friends and ftrangers always free ; 
His virtue, fafe from all dec^iy, 
Shall bleffings to his heirs convey. 

The man that's fill'd with virtue's ligtfct^ 
Shines brighteft in .iffli61:ion'sn7ght; 
Conipaflion dwetts wvx\vm\\\% Tt\vad> . 
Hi5 juftice flows to ^W m^irLYvcv^- 
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iis Jiberkil favours he extendsy 
*o fome he gives, to others lends i 
ind "vrhnt his charity impairs, 
[e faves by prudence in affairs. 

i^hough danj^ers tlireaten him around, 
Jixxnov'd {hall he maintain his ground. 
!Tie fwect remembrance of the juft 
»ha]l flourifh when be deeps in dud. 

lis hands, whild they his alms beftow'd, 
3 is glory's future harveft fow' d ; 
Whence he fliall reap a fure reward, 
flind dwell forever with the Lord. 

Tate, varied. 

PSALM CXIII. Long Metre. % 

iDiv'me Gre;ttncrs and Condefcennon. 

tTE fervants of th' Almighty King, 
X In every age his praifes fing. 

Where'er the circling fun difplays 

His rifing beams or fetting rays. 

2 ^bove the earth, beyond the (ky. 
Stands his high throne of majtfty ; 
Not time nor nature's narrow rounds. 
Can give his vaft dominion bounds. 

3 What impious mortal rafhiy dare, 
What angel, with our God compare ? 

^s glories, how divinely bright, 
'^ho dwells in uncreated light ? 

^H '^ows his glorious bead- to view 
l^^'^t the bright hofts of angels do \ 
-j^cf condefc'^nris yet more to kuovj 
"^^ mean affairs of men below. 
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5 From duft and cottages obfcure. 
His grace exalts the humble poor ; 
Gives them the honour of his fons. 
And makes them meet for heavenly thron 



Watts. "" 



PSALM CXIV. Long Metre, « or b 

Miracles attending Ifraels Journey. 

WHEN ifraeljfreed from Pharaoh'shanc 
Left the proud tyrant and his landj^ 
The tribes vtrith cheerful homage ownff 
Their King^ and Judah was his throne. 

2 Acrofs the deep their journey lay, 
The deep divides to make them way j 
Jordan beheld their march, and fled 
With backward current to his head. 

3 The mountains fliook like trembling (heepy 
Like lambs, the fmaller hills did leap j 
Not Sinai on its bafe could (land, 
Confcious of fovereign power at hand. 

4 What power could make the fea divide ? 
Or Jordan backward roll his tide ? 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills ? 
And whence the fright that Sinai feels ? 

5 Let every mountain, every flood 
Retire, and know th' approaching God ; 
The King of Ifrael ! fee him here ! 
Tremble thou earth, adore and fear. 

6 He thunders and all nature mourns \ 
The rock to flowing water turns ; 

From ftones, fpring f ounuw^ "aX. \^\s ^ord^ 
And earth and feas couidstVv^ l.o\^- 
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^ ..CXV. Long Metre. ^ or 1; 

■ '"' 'Idolatry reproved. 

r to ourfelves, who are but duft ; 

^ofcjW^gu^felves is glory due' ; 
le, thou only juft, 
;ious, wife and true J 

dreadful majeily proclaim, 
et the heathen's haughty tongue 
: us, and, to raife our (hame, 
'w'here's the God you've ferv'dfolong ?" 

God we ferve, maintains his throne 
e the clouds, beyond the (kics \ 
ugh all the earth his will is done, 
.nows our groans, and hears our cries. 

ilie vain idols they adore 
fenfelefs fliapes of Hone or wood \ 
eft a mafsof glittering ore, 
.ver faint, or golden god. 

racl, make the Lord thy hope, 
help, thy refuge,, and diy reft j 
I^ord fhall build thy ruins up, 

i blefs the people and the prieft. 

dead no more can fpeak thy praife, 
y dwell in filence, in the grave ; 
, whilll we live, we'll fmg thy grace, 
I tell the world thy power to fave. 

Watts. 



ALM CXVL Common Metre. ^ 
Praife for Del'tvcrnncc from Difttcfa. 

HAT null I render to my GoA, 
ForaJI his tmdiiefs (ho^a ^. 
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aLM CXVni.v. 18, 19 ift.P. C. M. iff 

Recovery trom Sicknels. 

OVERnIGN of life, i own thy hand 
) in erei^y chaft'ning Ltroke ; 
find whiiit I fmart ^ueath thy rod» 
Thy preience 1 invoke. 

To thee, in my diftrefs, i cried, 

I'fay mercy lent an ear ^ 
Thy powerful woid my life prolonged, 

And brought I'alvation near. 

Jnfold, ye gates of righteoufnefs, 
That, witn ihe pious throng, 
may rccdrd my ioiv;mn vows. 
And tuntT my gruteiui fong. 

'raife to the Loni, whofe gentle hand 

Kcncws our laboring breath ; 
?raifc to the Lord, who makes his faints 

Triumphant m their dtath. 

y[y God, in that app inted hour, 

i'hc heavenly woild difpLy ; 
Where fin and death ihdll have no place, 

And tears be wip'd away. 

There, whilil the nations of the blcfs'd 

With rapture fing around ; 
My anthems to delivering grace 

In loftier ftrams Ihall lound. 

iioDJbRxOGfc.,vyith Variation. 

PSALM CXVIIl. Sec. Part. CM. ^ 

For the Lord'« Day. 

J^HIS >s the' Jay rSc Lord hath mad&) 
. He call the hours hi& own *, 
P 
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And vve\he courfe of all our life 
By thy direft ion guide ! 

6 Then with aflurance fliould we walk 
From all confufion free, 
Convinc'd, with joy, that all our ways 
With thy commands agree. 

Tat*. 

PSALM CXIX. Sec. Part. C. M. b 

The Danger attending Youth. 

INDULGENT God, with pitying eye 
The fons of men furvey ; 
And fee how youthful finners fport 
In a deftruftive way. 

a lu pleafure's flowery path they tread^ 
On future years prefume ; 
Although ten thoufand fnares are fpread^ 
To fnatch them to the tomb 

3 Reduce, O Lord, their wandering mind^ 

Amus'd with airy dreams ; 
That heaverly wif*"?om may difpel 
Their vifionary fchemes. 

4 With holy caution may they walk, 

And make thy word their guide ; 

Till each, the danger fafely palt. 

On Zion's hill abide- 

DoDDRionE, \pith VanatioB. 

PSALM CXIX. Third Part. C. M. » 

Repentance and Obedience. 

THOU art my poition, O my God ; 
.Soon as I tnow t\\\ vr^"^^ 
My hcMrt prepares t' f^jt'^ xiv^ ^ot^. 
Ami Cuffcrs no deVw. 
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i choofe the path of heavenly truth, 

And glory in my choice ; 
Not all the riches of the earth 

Can make me fo rejoice. 

; Xhe teftimonies of .thy grace 
I fct before my eyes ; 
Xhcncc I derive my daily (Irength, 
And there my comfort lies. 

^ If e'er I wander from thy path, 
I think upon my vi^ays, • 
Then turn my feet to thy commands. 
And truft thy pardoning grace. 

5 If thou incline this wandering heart 
Thy precepts tb fulfil ; 
Then, till my mortal life fhall end, 
I ihall perform thy will. 

Watt?.. 

PSALM CXIX. 4th P. Common Metre. ^ or b 

IndruifHon from Scripture. 

THY word is like a heavenly lights 
Which guides us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way, 

2 When once it enters to the mind, 

It fprcads fuch light abroad. 
The meaneft fouls inftruction find. 
And raife their thoughts to God. 

3 The ftarry heavens thy rule ob-y. 

The earth pr^'ferves her place •, 
In nature's vo umt^ ni^h."^ aud d^Yi 

Tbypowt^ .r-A ikiii we iracc. 
Pa 
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4 But ii^ thy law and gofpel, Lord, 

Are leubns more divine ; 
Not earth ftands firmer than thy word^ 
Nor ftars fo nobly (liine. 

5 Thy word is everlafting truth ; 

How pure is every page ! 
That holy book (hall guide our youth. 

And well (tipport our age. 

Watti. 

- — - — — ' 

PSALM CXIX. 5 th Part. L. M. ^ 

Godly Sorrow for the Sins of Men. 

ARISE, my tender thoughts, arife ; ' 

Let torrents drown my weeping eyes ^ 
And thou, my heart, with anguifhfeel 
Thofe evils which thou canft not heaL 

2 See human b«"ings fur.k in ihame \ 
St;r: fc;uu*.iils pour'd on Jel'us' name ; 
Set God infuited through ^]isSon, 
The wcri': ubus'd, the foui undone. 

3 My heart with reverence hears thy word ; 
And trembles 3t thy thre; tunings, Lord \ 
I know thfi wetched, dreadful end 

To which their carelefs fteps defcend. 

4 My God, the mourntul fcene I vieWi 
With horror and v. Irh pity too \ 

O could my fympathy rtxlaim 

The wretches from deiiruftive flame ! 

5 But feeble my con:*)aflir;n proves,- 

It can but wetp, wne»e jnojt ii loves \ 
Thy ow: ail-f»v';'g giac. vmpljy, 
Aud ixxxti thcfe drv>p^ o£ ^t\c£ x.o yy* 
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lALMCXIX 6th Part. C, M, « or b 

Delight in the Word of God. 

'V HOW 1 love thy holy law, 
J *'ri8 daily my delight ; 
An" thenct my tn k'-.- *)ns draw 
Divine advice by night. 

My w^akinjj eyi s prevr'nt the day, 

To meditate thy word ; 
Myfoul with loiigiug lueits away, 

To hear thy gofpcl, Lord. 

When midnight darknefs veils the fkies, 

I call thy words to mind ; 
My thoughts in warm devotion rife, 

And God's acceptance find. 

\ How doth thy word my heart enjgage ; 
How well employ mv toneui^ \ 
It cheers my tirefome pilgrimage. 
And yields a heavenly long T 

J Am I a ftrangcr, or at home, 
' ris my continual feaft : 
Not honey dropping from the comb 
So much allures the tafte. 

5 No tteafures fo enrich the mind, 
Nor fliall thy word be fold 
For loads of filver well refin'd. 
Nor heaps of fhining gold. 

7 When nature finks and fpirits droop, 
Thy promifes of grace. 
Are pillars to fupport my hope. 
And elevate my praife. 



176 Psalm 119. 

Pl^ALM CXIXi> 7th Part. 6\ M. « or 

The Variety and Comfort of the Divine Word. 

LORD, I have made thy word my choice. 
Thy Ibtutes all are juft ; 
They make my nobleft powers rejoice,' 
And mortify my luft. 

2 Thy prrcepts often T furvey, 

And keep thy laws in fight. 
Through all the bufinefs of the day, , 

To form my actions right. 

3 And when my fpirit takes her fill 

From fountains fo divine. 
Net iTMghty men that (hare the fpoil. 
Have joy compar'd to mine. 

4 I read the hiftorics of thy love. 

And keep thy grace in fight ; 
W> "'" t! r< ufjh thypromifesi rove 
With ever new delight. 

'5 'lis like a land of wcaJth unknown. 
Where living fprinjis arife ; 
Seeds of immortvii blifi are fown. 
And hidden glory lies. 

6 The bed relief that m.ourners have j 
It makes our forrows bled ; 
Our faireft hope beyond the grave. 
And our eternal reft. 

Watts, 

|PSaLM CXIX. 8tli Part, C. M. * or b 

The Perftiftion of Scripture. 

y ET all the lieatVie\\ "WTtex^ '^Ckwv 
M A lb form one pexf* etViooV% 
GrciM God, if or.cecorcs^^x'^^^^^'^vafc> 
How mean their ^ivutv^s YooV. , 
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Not the moft perfect ruits tSey gave. 

Could {how one fin foririven j 
Nor lead a ftcp be) . . d the grave ; 

But. thine conduct to heaven. 

[*ve feen an end of what we call 

Pc-rfeftion, here below ; 
tlow fhort the powers of nature fall, 

And can ho farther go 

But thy commands, O rj^rhtc ous hor4t 

Pervade the he irt within ; 
rhy perftft iiw, txceeding broad, 

Detcfts the f-^crcr (in. 

In vain we boaft perfeftion ^iic. 

While fin defiles our frairc^. 
And finks our virtues down fo far, 

The fcarce deferve the name. 

Our faith, dnd love, and ever)^ grace 

Fall far beneath thy word ^ 
Bur perfe£l truth ami vi^hreoufncfs 

Dwell onjy with the Laid. 

Watts, varied. 

JALM CXlX. 9th Part. ' C. 3f^ r,* or b 

Dcfire of Divine Knowledge. 

rHY mercies fill the earth, O Lord^ 
How great thy works appear ! 
Open my eyes to read thy word, 
And fee thy wonders tnere. 

My flefli, by |thy creating hands, 

Is form'd with care and fkii ; 
O make me learn thy juft command^j 

That I may them fulfil. 

Since I'm a. (tranger here below, 
A thou iny conti,ant guide -, 
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Dhxti the way my feet ftiah go. 
Nor let me turn afide 

4 If thou to me thy ftatutes (hew, 

. . nd heavenly truth impart ; 
Thy work forever I'll purfue, 
1 hy law fhall rule my heart. 

5 From thofe vain objcdls turn my fight, 

Which this falfe world difplays -y 
Bui give me heavenly power and light. 
To tread thy righteous ways. 
Vate and Watt*. 

Pb ALM CXIX. t oth Part. C. Af. b 

BreathiDg after Holmefs. 

OTHAT the Lord would guide my way 
To keep his ftatutes ftill ; 
O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will. 

2 Send thy go8d Spirit, Lord, to write 

Thy law upon my heart, 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit. 
Nor aft the liar's part. 

3 Fronv^^ity turn off my eyes. 

Let no corrupt defipn. 
Nor ^vetous defirt?s arifc 
Within this foul of mine. 

4 Order my footftepsby thy word. 

And make my heart fincerc ; 
Let (in have no dominion, Lord, 
But keep my confcience cleam 

J Mv foul hith gone too far aftray, • 
My feet too often fl\de •, 
O bring me bnck to Virtue's -w^r^, 
-And be thy truth my goid^. 
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6 Make me to walk in thy commands, 
'Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands 
Ofiend againfl: my God. 

Watts. 

PSALM CXIX. nth Part. Common Metre. (? 

Holy Refolutions. 

OTHAT thy ftatutcs every hour 
Might dwell upon my mihd ! 
Thence I derive a quickening power, 
And daily comfort find. 

a Thy word (hall dwell upon my heart, 
To keep me pure within 5 
And be an ever lading guard 
From every rifing fin. 

3 To meditate thy precepts, Lord, 

Shall be my fweet employ ; 
My foul {hall ne'er forget thy word ; 
Thy word is all my joy. 

4 How would 1 run in thy commands. 

If thou my heart difcnarge 
From fin's deceit, and folly's bands. 
And fet my feet at large. 

5 My lips with courage (hall declare 

Thy ftatutes and thy name ; 
rU fpeak thy word, though tyrants hear. 
Nor yield to finful fhame. 

6 Depart from me ye wicked race, 

Whofe hands and hearts are ill ; 
I love iny God, I love his ways» 
And mil tl obey his will. 
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PSAL^i e.XX i2tH.Part C. J^/. b, 

The R-OLfit of AfHitflions 

Ci ONSIUV.R nil my forrows, Lord, ^ 

/ '\\\(\ Cay deliverance fend ; 
My i^uil for thy falvation waits. 
When will my tr-.>ubles end ! 

2 Yet I have f u^d 'tis ^ood for me *■; 

To bear my Fa h t\ rod ; 
AiTIi^ .^iKv' me learn the law^ 

/'. ; . Yc'-re my God. 

3 Thu, lb uic comfort I enjoy, 

When new diftrefs begins ; 
I revid thy word, 1 run thy ways, 
And hate my former fins. 

4 Had not thy word b^'en my delight, 

Wht-n earthly joys were fled. 
My O^u'. opprefbM 'a i:h forrow^s weight| 
ll:\xl funk amon^ tl^c dead. 

5 I kn.)W t- y jiidgruj'us, Lord, are right, 

1 houq^h they m ly fccm fcverc ; 
In all t'lj TufFerings i enr'aro, 
Thy gracvi and iove appear. 

6 B' fore I knew thy chaiteniug rod. 

My fc. *: ''Vt.re ;ipt to ihay ; 
But row I le^rn to keep thy word, 
Nor wander from thy way. 

Watt*. 



M 



PSALRI CXIX 1 3- h Part. C. M. ^ 

Pr -ycr for quickening grace. 

Yfoul ;.'-s cleaving u^iht Axxft., 
Lord, give me ViJe dmue •, 
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From vain defircs. and every luft. 
Turn oflF thefe eyes of mine. 

[ need the influence of thy grace^ 

To fpeed me in my way j 
Left I fliould loiter in my race. 

Or turn my feet ailray. 

Wlien fore afflictions prefs me down, 
I need thjr quickening powers ; 

rhy wor4pat 1 have relied on 
Shall lieip my heavieft hours. 

Arc not thy mercies fovereign ftill ? 

And thou a faithful God ? 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal. 

To run the heavenly road ? 

Does not my heart thy precepts love ? 

And long to fee thy face ? 
And yet how flow my fpirits move, 

Without enlivening grace ! 

Then fliall 1 love thy gofpel more, 

And ne'er forgtt thy word, 
When I have felt its quickening power^ 

To draw me near the Lord. 

Watts. 

Pi>^\LIVi cAiA. i4ch Part. Z.. M. [; 

\ AiHidlions kndliiied. 

p ATHER, 1 blefs thy gentle hand j 
How kind was thy chaitidng rod ! 
That forc'd my confcience to a (land, 
And br.-ught my wandering foul to God ! 

Foolifh iiid vain I v; c'nt aftray, 
Kre JJiadieJt thy fcourges, Lcrvl •, 
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I left my guide, ?.nd loil uiy way ; 
But now 1 love and keep iliy word, 

3 'Ti$ >foo4 for me to wear tlu^yoke, 
F.' r prlne is t.-;-. to riie and fweii ; 
'Tu': :»'>j'^ ' .' it mv Fitht'r's llroke. 
Tii^t . nvy c rn h-.s It itu es well. ' 

4 T!v I w, li'Ht ifluts from ihy mouth, 
Sli a i i r cii IV m y c he i f u i p i fli- ma more 
Th:m mU the tre ^fujesof the loirth. 
Or wtllern liilis of golden ore. 

5 Thy Ir • ds t^ve made my mortal £rame^ 
Thy Spirit formed my foul within j 
TcHci' me to love thy holy name. 

And guard me fafe from every Cm. 

6 The.! rh;)fe who love and fear the Lord, 
In my falvntion fliall rejoice ; 

For 1 r ...vv tiuiled in thy word. 
And make thy grace my only choice. 

Watt*.' 

FbALiVl CXX. Common Metre. |? 

Complaint againft Enemies- 

THOU God of iove./thou ever bleft. 
Pity my lufFeTiug ftate ; 
When wilt thou fetmy foul at refl 
From men who love deceit ? 

2 Ah, woe is me, to nave my feat * 

Among the fons of ftrife ; 
Perpetual in fuit doom'd to meet^ 
From men of reftlefs life. 

J O m'ght I fly to change my place, 

Vd rather choofe to To?k.m 
In /bme wide, lonefomevriYistTvtfe^ 
To find afilenthomc. 
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*cacc is the Welling that I feek, 

And friendly terms prepare ; 
iut "when to them of peace I fpeak> 

They all for war declare. 

^ew pafGons flill their fouls, engage^ ^ 
And keep their malice llrong f 

V7hat fliall be done to curb thy rage» 
.0 thou provoking tongue ! 

Should deadly arrows ftrike thee through^ 

Stri£l: juftice would approve 9 
But I had rather fpare my foe, 

And melt his heart with love. 

Watts and Merrick* 

PSALM CXXI. Common Metre. J^ orb 

Divine Prefcrvation. 

J' ROM Zion's hill^ my help dcfcends ; 

- To God I lift mine eyes ; 
My ftrength alone on him depends. 
Who built the earth and Ikies. 

He, ever watchful, ever nigh. 

Forbids my feet to Aide ; 
No flcep nor flumber feals the eye 

Of Ifrael's faithful Guide. 

He will fuftain my feeble powers 

With his almighty arm ; 
And watch my molt unguarded hours 

Againft all fatal harm. 

Then let my foul fecurely reft, 

My guardian is the Lord ; 
His power which makes my fltttlibeti\)Vt^'» 
Protection wiii afford. 
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5 Nor fcorching fun, nor (ickly mooDf 

Will he permit to fmlte ; 
•He fhields my head from burning noon 
From noxious damps by night. 

6 Alhoiii|^abroad>itf'peace, in war, 

God #ill my life defend ; 
Condud me free from every (hare^ 
Safe to my journey's end. 

Tatb, Watts and Mer&i 

» 

PSALM CXXI. Hallelujah Metre. ^ < 

Diviuc Prtfcrvation. 

TO God I lift mine eyes, 
. From whom is all my aid : 
The tJod who built the fkies. 
And earth's foundation laid. 
God is the tower 
To which I fly ; 
His grace is nigh 
In every hour. 

2 My feet (hall never Aide, 
And fall in f.ital fnares ; 
Since God, my heav^ ily guide. 
Will diflipiite my fears. 

Thofe wakeful eyes 
Which never fleep. 
Shall ifrael keep. 
When dangers rife. 

3 No burning heat by day, 
Not Waft of evening air, 

ShM take my health awa^f^ 
If God be with thetc. 
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Thou art my lii^ht 
And thou my (hade. 
To guard my head. 
By day or night. 

4 Haft thou not promised, Lord| 
To favc my foul from death ? 
And I can truft thy word", 
To keep my mortal breath. 
rU go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 
ifr Thou t:aU me home. 



Watts. 



PSALM CXXII. Commtin Metre. « 

For the Lord's day Morning. 

BEHOLD the rifing dawn appear. 
Which calls our willing feet 
To tread thy courts, O God, and here 
Our folemn praile repeat. 

a Fair Zion's gates are our delight ; 
Within her walls we ftand \ 
And all her happy fons unite 
In.friendfliip's facred band. 

J We love the pi ice where Ziou^s Lord 
Is pleas'd to fliew his face ; 
Here he proclaims his holy word, 
And here accepts our praife. 

4 With reverend awe and godly fear, 
We bow before thy throne ; 
For thou the fervent prayer wilt hear, 
Through thy beloved Son* 
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5 Peace be within this hailow'd place. 

And joy a conftant guf ft ; 
With holy gifts, and heavenly graccy 
Be her attendants bleil. 

6 Our fouls (hall pray for ILion ftill. 

While lifctor breath remains ; 
For here our friends and brethren dwell. 
And here our Saviour reigns. 

Watts and Merrick, aqited and raiu 



PSALM CXXlI. Particular Metre. ^^ 
I he Plcafure of Public Worfliip. 

HOW does my heart rejoice 
To hear the public voice, 
*^ Comet let us feek our God to-day !" 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal. 
We'll hafte to Zion's hill. 
And there our vows and honours pay. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place ! 
Adorn'd with wondrous grace. 

And walls of ftrength enclofe thee roun 
In thee our tribes appear. 
To pray, and praife, and hear 

The facred gofpel's joyful found ; 

3 Here David's holy Son 
Has placed his royal throne. 

He fits for grace and judgment here ; 

He bids the faints be glad ; ^ 

He makes the wicked fad ; 
And humble fouls rejoice with fear. 

4 May pcBcc attend thy ft^t^» 
Ana joy within thee wait, 
.' l> Wcii r.hif foul of tvery gue&s 
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The man who fecks thy peace. 
And wiflies thine incrcafc, 
A thoufahd bleffings on him reft I 

5 My tongue repeats her vows, 

•« Peace to this facred houfe," 
For here my friends and brethren dwell ; 

And fince my glorious God 

Makes thee his oleft abode. 
My foul (hall ever love thee well. 

Watts. 



PSALM CXXIII. Common Metre. b 

Pleading with Submix&on 

OTHOU, whofe grace and juftice reign. 
Enthroned above the Iky, 
To thee our hearts would tell their pain. 
To thee we lift our eye. 

a As fervants watch their matter's hand. 
And dread the ftern rebuke ; 
Or maids before their miftrefs iland? 
And wait the peaceful look : 

3 So for our fins we juftly feel 

Thy righteous hand, O God ; 
Yet wait the gracious moment ft ill. 
Till thou remove thy rod. 

4 Thofe who in eafe and pleafure live. 

Our daily groans deride ; 
And thy delays of mercy give 
Frefli courage to their pride. 

5^ Our foes infult us ; but our hope 
In thy compaffion lies ^ 
J^his thought {hall bear our fpifvta viijj 
That God will not defpife* 
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PSALM CXXVII. Common Metre, ^orfl 
Succefs and Profperity from God. 

IF God to build the houfe deny. 
The builders work in vain ; 
Cities without his watchful eye 
An ufelcfs guard maintain. 

Z In vain we rife before the day, 
And^late to reft repair ; 
Allow no refpite to our toil, 
Ahd eat the bread of care. 

3 But if we truft our Father's love. 

And in his ways delight. 
He'll give us needful food by day. 
And quiet deep by night. 

4 Then children, relatives, and friends 

Shall real bleflings prove ; 
And all the earthly joys he fends 
Be crown'd with heavenly love. 

Tate and Watts> with Addition. 

PSALM CXXyill. Lottg Metre, ^ 

Family Duties and BltfTmgs. 

BLEST is the man who fears the Lord^ 
And walks by his unerring word ; 
Comfort and peace his days attend. 
And God will ever prove his friend. ' 

2 To him who condefcends to dwell 
With faints in their obfcureft cell. 
Be our domeftic altars rais'd. 
And daily let his name be prais'd. 

9 To him may each ^ffe.m\Ae.^\vo\jSa 
Prcfcnt their nigU auA motmi\'?,Na«^ \ 
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Their fcrvaiits and their rifing race 
Be taught his precepts and his grace. 

I Then fliall the charms of wedded love 
Still more delightful bleflings prove ; 
And parents' hearts fhall overflow 
"With, joys that parents only know. 

J "When nature droops, •ur aged eyes 

Shall fee our children's children rife ; 

Till pleas'd and thankful we remove^ 

And join the family above. 

DooDkiooB and Merrick, united and vaHed. 

— — ■ —- ■ I II __^__^ 

PSALM CXXIX. Long Metre. %ox]) 
{ A new verfion. ) 

The Counfcls of Enemies difappointed. 

T T OW often have our reftlefs foes 
JCl Their arts employed to vex our land ! 
*But God did kindly interpofe ; 
His power hath made our feet to ftand. 

2 By fubtle wiles as dark as night, 
Their malice lay awhile conceal'd ; 
But foon the mifchief fprahg to light. 
And all their projefts Itood reveal d. 

J With pride and power and lifted hand. 
They dealt their vengeful blows around ; 
Our backs were like the furrow'd land, 
"When ploughmen break the ftubborn ground. 

4 But fecret arts and open force 

Have never mov'd our fteadfaft feet ; 
His juflice ftill maintains its courfc. 
And he will all their plots defeat. 

5" Like withered grafs their hopes ftv^iWiA^t^ 
iVbr God nor man their counfe\s \Aefe % 
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No friendly hand fhal] lend them aid. 
No tongue (liall wifh tliem good fuccefs. 

' "psalm CXXX. Common Metre. \) 

Repentance aind Pardon. 

ORD, (houldft thou call us to thy bar. 
Should thine impartial hand ,^ i 
Avenge our fms againft thy law. 

What mortal fleih could Hand ! » 

2 But fovcreign mercy dwells with thee^ 

Hope dawns amidfl: our fears } 
DiTine forgivenefs, large and free. 
Shall wipe our flowing tears. 

3 On thee alone our fouls would wait. 

And in thy word would ilay ; 
Thy promifes can light create, 
And turn our night to day. 

4 Juft as the guards that keep the night i^ 

Long for the morning fkies, 
"Watch the fir It beams of breaking light. 
And meet them with their eyes : 

5 So wait our fouls to fee thy grace. 

And more intent than they, 
Mtet the firlt openings of thy face, 
And find a brighter day, 

6 Let contrite ininerson the liOrd, 

With humble hope, recline ; 
Juiiice and mercy, in his word, 
Harmoniouily combine. 

7 Unnumber'd though our fins appear. 

And tin our hearts witli pain ; 
Thy boundicis love ditpds owx I^'m^ 
And cleaiifr:s every iY;x\tv. 



Psalm 130, 131. it)3 

M CXXX. Long j\lttre. [; 
I'ardoning Grace. 

1 deep- diilrefs and troubled thougIits> 

thcc>'riiy God, I liiifc my cry j 

1 feverely mark our fauirs, 

flefli could lland before thine eye I 

ou halt fet thy throne of grace 

difpenfc thy pardons there ; 
inners miy approach thy. face, 
lope and love^ as well as fear. 

• benighted pilgrims wait, 
ongau'l W'ih for breaking d;?y, 
its my ioui before thy gate ; 

1 will my God his face difplay r 

uft is fix'd upon thy word, 
ball I trull r-;y word in vain ; 
lourning fouls addrefs the Lord, 
ind relief from all their pain. 

: is his love, and large his grace, 

igh tlie redemption of his Son ; 

rns our feet trom finful ways, 

lardons what our iiands have done. 
Watts. 

^M CXXXI. Common Metre, b 
Humility *Dd Conttntmcnt. 

re ambition in my heart ? 
rch, gracious God, and fee \ 
1 a(^l a haughty part ? 
rd, 1 appeal to thee. 

from the confines of my he;xTt 
difcontent and pride \ 

K 
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Nor let me, in erroneous paths. 
With thoughtlefs finners glide. 

3 Whatever thine all dlfcerning^yc ^ 

Sees for thy creature fit, '** 

ril blefs the good, and to the ill 
Contentedly fubmit. 

4 With humble pleafure let me view 

The profperous and the great ; 
Malignant envy let me fly, 
And odious felf-conccit. 

5 Let not defpair nor fell revenge 

Be to my bofom known 5 
O give me tears for others' woe. 
And pjrtience for my own. 

6 Feed me with necefl'ary food, 

1 afk not wealth or fame ; 
But give me eyes to view thy works. 
And fenfe to praife thy name.- 

7 May my ftill days obfcurely pafs, 

Without remorfe or care ; 
And let me for the parting hour 
Inceflantly prepare. 

B. WiiLiAMs's CoHci 

PSALM CXXXII. C. M, 

The Jcwiih and Chriflian Churches compar 

THE Lord in Zion plac'd his name. 
His ark was fettled there ; 
To Zion the whole nation came 
. To worfliip thrice a year. 

2 Thither from Canaan's utmoft ends 
The favour'd ttibes \do\\.\ 
And GodhisfurepTo^^eCvci^^^^^^^ 
While they appio^icYvVx^ cox>x^^^ 
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But we have no fuch lengths to go. 

Nor fucH a tedious road ; 
Where'er thy faints affemble now 

There is a houfe of God. 

Arife» O King of grace, arife. 

And enter to thy reft ; 
LiO,-thy church waits with longing eyes> 

Thus to be own'd and blcit. 

Enter, with all thy dorious train. 

Thy Spirit and thy word ; 
All that the ark did once contain 

Could no fuch grace afford. 

Here, mighty God, accept our vows. 

Here let thy praife be fprcad v 
Blefs the provifions of thy houfe. 

And fill thy poor with bread. 

Watts, varied* 



PSALM CXXXIII. Short Metre. 

Brotherly Love. 

BLEST are the fons of peace. 
Whofe hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whofe kind defigns to ferve and pleafe 
Through all tiieir adl:ions run ! 

2 Bleft is the pious houfe, 
Where zeal and friendfliip meet ; 

Their fongs of praife, their mingled vows 
Make their communion fweet. 

3 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The faints are bleft above ; 

Where peace like morning dew diftils. 
And all the air is love. 



« 
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PSALM CXXXiV. Lc„^ Metre. 

raily.nd nighrly dcv«)cioQ. 

"^rE Urrvuiir? cf th' etc rnal Kin^, 
\ \ci:r ^rarcful hyiT.i-s in hiumph fin 
Yc 'A>.j d::e:!d Lis couas by (!:..y. 
A:*»i ::: rh^: ci^ht your honiage pay. 

l\* .'x^curi his Maker's will ! 
l>c :'>.cr TOon inO planets roll 
! : l\*.:c;^ round the glowing pole. 

: .V> they ciipenlc their fteadyr?ys, 
I ;^;: rl-cm l>e conilunt in his praife ; 
I i^t ch^rrf.. harmonioufly join 
To c^iv:b»r:te the hand divine. 

* A»d I'v.v that Gcd whofe power has ir 
*>-5 «:.:.:>., .;:vi hcj.ven's wide arch difp 
V. .\- : cvtV J.M^w bid 3-ou prove 
', '*,• ?.v''::*^? 01 Iii:« boundlcfs lovc. 

Pr.rtly tr? m '^i'r.h 

l>.\l ^l CXXXV. C. M. * 

\\V Aivi:. \ ; f::".:?,to pniile your Ejl 
_ \ .*'..r rvv ill pr.iTirns r n Tf ; 

V "^C ;"...■< p v". !ur ;, while ycu fmp, 
\ V r, .* ;: " jj w itli t he praife. 

' v.^c* k :**<: lord, and works of might 

^u: :t! ''^> iViv.s;irc near his fight, 
A-o i". K*. a parent's care. 

* f u" **v'*^ oar:h anv\ Cc;v coT\?efe Kls hand 
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Lightning and {lorm; at his command. 
Sweep through the vaulted ikies. 

All power that kin^s or gods have claim'cl. 

Is found with him alone \ 
But heathen gods fhould ne'er be nam'd 

Where our Jehovah's known. 

Which of the flocks or ftones they truft 
Can give them fhowers of rain : 

[n vain they pray to glittering duft> 
And worlhip gold in vain. 

But ye who know the living God, 

Serve him with holy fear ; 
He makes his church his bleft abode. 

And claims your homage here. 

Watts, varied. 

PSALM CXXXVL Lofjg Metre. % 

Creation, Providence and Grace. 

"^ rVE to our God immortal praife ; 
^ Mercy and truth are all his ways \ 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Ri peat his mercies in your fong. 

Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
I'he King of kings with glory crown ; 
His mercies never {hall decay. 
Though lords and kings fhall pafs away. 

He built the earth, he fpread the iky. 
And fix'd the ftarry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
R.epeat his mercies in your fong. 

He gives the fun his cheering light. 
He bids the moon direct the xngjax. \ 

-R 2 
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His mercies never fhall decay, 

Though funs and moons fhall pafs away. 

5 He fent his Son with power to fave 
From fin and darkntfs^and the grave ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong j 
Repeat his mercies in your fong. 

6 Through this vain world he guides our fccfc 
And leads us to lus heavenly leat : 

His mercies ever {hall endure, 

When this vain world fliallbe no more.' 



PS .-^LM CXXXVI. Hallelujah Metre. % 

^p^O God, the mighty Lord, 
J. Your joyful thanks repeat ,5. 
To him due pr.ufe afford, 
As gQod as he is great. 
For God does prove 
Our conftant friend; 
His boundiefs love 
Shall never end. 

2 To him, whofe wondrous power. 
All other gods obey ; 

Whom earthly kings adore, 
This grat*ful homage pay. 

For God will prove 

Our conftant friend ; 

His boundkfs love 

Shall never end. 

3 By his Almighty hand 
Stupendous works are wrought ; 
The heavens by his cott\w\ind 
TV"ere to peirfeftion bxow'jjnt. 

This God wiU px-.n-e 
Our conftant frVetvd % 
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His boundlefs love 
Shall never end. 

f. Through heaven he doth dif^lay 
The radiant orbs of light ; 
The fun to rule by day, 
The moon and ftars by night^ 

This God will prove 

Our conftant friend ; 

His boundlefs love 

Shall never end. 

5 jHe fpread the ocean round 
About the fpacious land ; 
And made the folid ground 
Above the waters ftand. 

This God will prove 

Our conftant friend ; 

His boundlefs love 

Shall never end. 

t He doth the food fupply, 
On which all creatures live ; 
To Cod, who reigns on high. 
Eternal praifes give. 

This God will prove 

Our conftant friend ; • 

His boundlefs love 

Shall never end. 

Tate. 



PSALM CXXXVL All Sevefu Metre. % 

The Pcrfc<5tion8 and Providence of God . 

" IF r your voice, and thankful fing 
■^ Praifes to your heavenly Kmg • 
For his bleHings far extend, 
\ttdhis mercy knows no end. 



200 Psalm 137, 

2 Be 'the Lord your only theme ; ..-,.■•: , 
Who of gods is God fupreme^ 2 v 
He to whom all lords b^fide . .c .:' 
Bow the knee, their faces hide- . » .. 

3 Who alferts his juft command, .. 
By the wonders of his hand ; 

He whofe wifdom thron'd onhigh,^ 
Built the manConsof the fky. 

4 He, who bade the watry deep 

In appointed bounds to keep, : - - 
And the ftars that gild the pole {['] 

Through unmeafur'd ether rolL . "*" 

5 Tliec, O fun, whofe powerful ray 
Rules the empire of the day ; < 
You, O moon and ftars, whofe light 
Cheers the darknefs of the night. 

•6 He with food fuftains, O earth. 

All which claim from thee their birth ; 
For his blefTmgs wide extend, 
And his mercy knows no end. 

.. Meri 
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PSALM CXXXVIL Common Mkr 

(A new verfion.) 

Captivity. 

FAR from our friends and country des 
In hoftile lands we moan ; 
No tender hand to wipe the tear 
Which flows with every groan ! 

2 Our foes iniulting mock ouf grief. 
And fport wiih out com^\^vax& % 
No mercy prompts to g[vv^ Td\ci^ 
Though languid tmfcx^ ii\uu. 



^*v 



Psalm 13B. 201 

rofpcftive fcenes employ d, 
; think on former days ; 
i peaceful Sabbaths we enjoy'd,> 
d all our work was praife, 

ow, of liberty depriv'd, 
folitude connn'd, 

n we feek the word of life, L 

feed the ftarving mind. 

lee, O Lord, we lift our cyCf 

thee our caufe commend ; 

hear'ft the mourning prisoner's figh;^ 
>u art the fufiel^r's f nend. 

eek no vengeance on our foe^ '^' * 
t put our truft in thee ; 
thy mercy interpofe, 
id fct thy captives free. 



•t^ 



M CXXXVIII. Common Metre. ^ 

A Song of Praifc. 

theCi my God, my heart (hiall bpng 
he lively grateful fonj^ j 
iding crowds fliall hear me fing, 
ith rapture on my tongue* 

.ft the glories of thy name, 
y truth exalted (hines ; 
thful God, thy words proclaim 
everlafting lines. 

Iternal God looks kindly down 
I pious humble fouls ; 
rom afar his piercing frown 
e fons of pride controls. 

Lord, wilt Till my hopes lu\6\'^ 
aee the work belongs % 
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Let endlefs mercy gaide me ftill. 
And tune my grateful fongs. 

Mrs. & 



PSALM CXXXVin. Long Metre. 

^ , Reiloring and preferving Merc]r« 

WITH all my powers of heart andt 
I'll praife my Maker in my fonj 
While holy zeal directs my eyes 
To thy fair temple in the fkies- 

% ril fing thy truth and mercy. Lord ;' 
rU fing the wonders of thy word ;. 
Not all thy works and names below 
1^0 much thy power and glory ihow, 

3 The God of heaven maintains his ilaf 
Frowns on the impious, proud and gr 
But from his throne defcends to fe^ 
The fons of humble poverty. 

,4 Amidft a thoufand fnares I ftand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting foul revive. 
And keep my dying faith alive 

5 Grace will complete what grace begin 
To fave from forrows or from fins j 
The work which wifdom undertakes. 
Eternal mercy ne'er forfakes. 

W 

PSALM CXXXVIIL v. 3, j. 5. A 

Spiritual Strength and Joy. 

MY foul, review the time, 
In which my Godl fou^l % 
I cried aloud for a\d dW\uc% 
And aid divme he \)ioxk^» 
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irough all my falntinc; heart 
is fecret vigour fpreaid ; 
ne his ftrength he did impart, 
nd rai^'d my drooping head. 

len will I raife' my voice, 
nd form a cheerful fong j 
1 all the faints I will rejoice, 
''ho to his courts belong. 

''ith them, the path Til trace, 
''hich^ leads to his abode ; 
join to fing redeeming grace, 
long the joyful road. 

ere, flowers of paradife 

I rich profufion fpring ; 

re, Zion's lofty towers arife, 
he feat of Zion's King. 

'"ithin thofe facred wallsj 
[hall be ever bled 5 
ollow where my Father calls, ^ 
nd feek his heavenly reft. 

^ Altered f>'om Doddridge. 

M CXXXIX. Firft Part. C. M. %ot 

*cThc univcrfal Prcfcncc of God. 

II my vaft concerns with thee, 
vain my foul would try 

hun thy prefence, I^ord, or flee 
he notice of thine eye. 

all-furrounding fight furveys 
ly rifing and my reil j 
public walks, my private ways, 
nA fecrets of my brcaft. 

houghts lie open to the Lot A, 
ore they're formM withm \ 
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And ere my lips pronounce the word^^ * 
He knows the fenfe i mean. - i, . lA 

4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high t 

Where can a creature hide ?' •- •— 

Within thy curding arms I lic»- ' ; 1 
Befet on every dde. 

5 So let thy grace furround me ftill» ■ i 

And like a bulwark prove. 
To guard my foul from every ill, ; , 
Secur'd by ibvereign love. 



'■ ■ • 11 I 



PSALM CXXXIX. 2d Part. C. Mi ..^ 

The all- feeing Eye of Gk)d. - " '/' 

LORD, where fhall guilty foiils r^tire,j. 
Forgotten and unknown ? '[■' 

In hell they meet thy dreadful ire 5 ' , 
In heaven thy glorious throne, ' 

2 Should I fupprefs my v*^::! breath, . 

l* efcape the wraf'i divine ; 
Thy voice would brck i-e bars of deatb» 
And make the grave refign. . \/^ 

3 If, wing'd with beams of morning^lMll^ 

I fly beyond the weft, s 

Thy hand, which muil fupport my "flfgTit, .. 
Would foon betray my rcil. 

4 If o'er my fins I think to draw 

The curtains o: the night, 
Thole liriming eyes wliich guard thy law 
Would turn the ihadcs to light. 

r The beams of noon, tht m\iiv\'^x.\vQ>xt 
Arc boUi alike to th^^ \ 
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O may 1 ne'er diliiult chat power 
From which i cannot flee. 

Watts. 



»ALM CXXXIX. 3d- Part. CM. «orI; 

God the Author of our Being. 

"^ OD of my life, whofe bounteous care 
JF Firft gave me power to move ; 
How fhafi my grateful heart declare 
The wonders of thy love ? 

Tliee will I honour, for i Hand 

The tyroduftof thy (kill ; 
trhe wonders of thy forming hand 

My admiration nlL 

Whilft void of thought and fenfe, I lay» 

Duft of my parent earth ; 
Thy breath iniormM the fleeping clay. 

And calPd me into birth/ 

From thee, before my breath begui\, 

My limbs their fafhion took ; 
And in continuance, every one 

Was wtitten in thy book. 

Thine eye beheld in perfeft view. 

The yet unfinifh'd plan ; 
Th* imperfecl lines thy pencil drew. 

And form'd the future man. 

O may this animated frame, 

This work of matchlefs fkill. 
Be all devoted to thy name. 

And love to do thy will. 

R Williams's CoUe^vott^Ti2i\t.4.^ 

s 



2o6 Psalm 139. 

PSALM CXXXIX. 4th Part CM. 

Praifc for tOBpo^al and fpiritual Mercies. 

ALMIG HT Y Father, gracious Lo^d, 
King, guardian of my ^ays ; 
My heart thy mercies would record, 
In^ateful fongs o£.ptai&« 

2 In lifers firft daMJ^n, my tender frame 

Was thy indulgent care 5 
Before I could pr6noUnce thy name. 
Or breathe my infant prayer. • 

3 When reafon with my ftature grew. 

How faint her brighteft ray 1 
How little of my God I. knew! 
How apt from thee to Rriy I ^ . • 

4 When life hung trembling on a breathj 

'Twas thine almighty love 
That fav'd me from irapehdihg death,^ 
And bade my fears remove, 

5 How many bleffings round me (hone. 

Where'er I turnM my eyt ? ' ' V 
How many paft almdft unknown, 
Or unregarded, by ! 

6 Each rolling year new favours brought 

From thy exhauftlefs (tore ; 
But ah ! in vain my labouring thought 
Would count thy miercies o^cf; 

7 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 

And every wcaknefs dies ; " "" 

Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
-And raifc me to ftve fisXt^. 
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VThcn {hall my joyful powers unite 
In more exalted lays. 
And joiQ the happy fons dt light. 
In evdtlafting praife. 

* Mrs. Steklc. 

PSALM CXXXIX. Long Metn. |J or b 

-The Formation of Body and Soul. 

THOU God, by whofe command I live. 
The tribute of my praifq receire i 
To thee, O Lord, my life I owe. 
And all my joys from thee do flow. 

' Not many funs have form'd the year, 
And roU'd their, courfqs round the fphere^ 
J^^cc thou my fliapelefs duft furvey'd, 
^ Undiftinguifhed matter laid. 

J y plaftic hand mj clay refin'd, 
*f8 part;icle8in.9fder join'd; 
••?ci, to complejtp the wondrous whole, 
*^id (lamp thine image on my foul. 

^ ^^ul,fufceptibleof joy, 
Jri ^ich lens^th of time cai 



Th 



length of time cannot deftroy ; 



^ ^ough nature claims my vital breath, 
*^ bids defiance ftill to death. 

5 -S^ realms of blifs that foul will foar, 
J^hen earth and ikies (hall be no more. ; 
^^d there, in more exalted laySf 
^*^all fing my great Creator's praife. 

—.^..^^ Mrs. CAiTrt.. vitifcd. 

*- , II iw» I n III ; _____^___ 

^^^LM CXXXIX. 5th Part* C. M. « or t^ 

CTo the Searcher of Hearts. 
^JA (houldl count thy mercies o'cx,. 
^ow vaft the numbers rife \ 



2o8 Psalm 140. 

Beyond the fands that fpread the (hore^ 
Or (lars that gild the fkies. 

2^ Whenever I clofe my eyes to ijeepj 

Thefe thougbts fhali foothe my reft ) 
And when I wake, they ftill Ihall keep 
Their place within mj bread. 

3 Before thine all pervading: eyes 

I would n>y foul difplay ; 

I fcorn to ufe the lead difguife, : 

But aik thy ftrifl: furvey. j 

4 Docs my fond heart feme favoritafifi \ 

Within itfeif conceal ! ^ 

O m^y a be:*m of light divine 
The hidden guilt reveal. 

5 If in the paths of dark deceit 

My foul hath gone aftray, 

O rurn and guide my wandering feet 

In thy celellial way , 

Partly from Dodduogc. 

PSALM CXL. Long Metre. \} 

Deliverance from Enemies. 

GREAT God, our haughty foes repel ; 
Iheir rage by power luperior quell ; 
Save us from their vindiftive tongue. 
And guard us from the hand of wrong. 

2 The tongue, by wifdom unfubdued. 
From blifs its owner fhall exclude ; 
Deftruftion follows fad behind 
The feet to wickcdnefs inclin'd. 

3 Our heart has known \Vvee, \jOt^,\pt^\f«J V 
The helplefs and i\ve pooi 10 ^^x^ \ 



Psalm 141, 142. 200 

To fa?e them from oppreffion's jaws^ 
And vindicate the injured ckufc. 

4 The foul'fubjeded to thy fear, 
With gratitucjc thy voice {hall hear ; 
Sfislff toW their ^vilts ro thy command^ 
And in thy fight Accepted (land.- 

MCRRICK. 



. PSALM CXLL Long Metre « orb 

Watchfulnefs and brotherly Reproof, 

LORD, when I call make hnfte to hear. 
And to my voice incline thine ear ; 
So (hall my prayer like incenfe rife, 
My lifted hands like facrifice, 

2 O fet upon my lips a guard. 

And let my tongue be doubly ban'd \ 
"Let not my heart to vice incline. 
Nor let my hand in mifchief join. 

3 If e'er from wifdom's path I ftray. 
And walk in fin's delufive way, 
Let virtue's friends, feverely kind, 
Reprove the errors of my mind. 

4 Their faithful words like ointment fhed. 
Shall never bruife, but heal my head -, 
And when I find them prefs'd with grief, 
I'll pray to heaven for their relief. 

Watts, Merkick, and Denham. 

PSALM CXLIL Long Metre, b 

Deliverance from Trouble and Sorrow. 

TO thee, great God, I will difclofe. 
In fad recitzU all my woes \ 
JBcc2ufe thine eyes, with ftcady Vie^vv, 
Through forrov^'s gloom my Ctep^ 'puxlv^R^ 
«S 2 
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2IO Psalm 143.^^ 

'I On every, fide I caft mine eye, - 

But found no friend or helper nigh ; . k- 
No lenient tongue my grief to cheer jr ^y-: 
No eye to drop the focial tear. . V 

3 Then, mighty Godi to thee I cried, 
In whom 1 can my hopes confide ; 
Be thou my refuge while I live. 
And when 1 die, my foul reed ve. 

4 Do thou my prifon doors unbar, 

So fliall my tongue thy love declaris.-i . ., 
And righteous men with me ihall jotA ' i 
To celebrate thy power divine. ^' /' , 

Watts and MERiiickf,yafii'fcj 
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PSALM CXLIII. Long Mtire^'i'i 

Complaint and Hope. 

HEAR, O my God, with pity hear, ; ■ '; 
My humble, fupplicating moan' : '"'' 
In mercy anfwer all my prayer, - '' '■ 

And make thy truth and goodiiefs khpVfi'fi* 

2 O let thy mercy ftill be nigh j ;. . "^ 7 . 
Should awfiil juftice frown fevcre, \, 
Before the terror of thrne eye. 

What trembling mortal can appear ! ' 

3 I call to mind the former days i . .....:' 

Thine ancient works deglare thy name,. 
Thy truth,, thy goodnefs and t|iy grace ^ 
And thefe, O Lord, are ftiil the ^nve. 

4 To thee I lift my fuppiiant hands, 
To thee my longing foul afpires ; 
As cheering (howetsto tK\tft.Y lands, 
Thjr grace can fi\\ tVvcfc ^xoxv^^^^x^'^^ 

S Speak to my heart •, t\ic ^oom^ xi^t.^ 
ShaU vanifh, and bu&Vit uiotivvcv^^^^^^ 



Psalm 144. 211 

In thee I trurt,my guide, my light, 
Teach me ciie path my feetlkdlUd take. 

[ Teach trie to So thy facfedtMBF; ': ' 
Thou art my God, my hope, my (lay ; 
Let thy good Spirit lead me ililJ, 
And point tlie fafc, the upright way- - 

PSiiLM CXLIV. Long Metre. ^ or b 
Divicc Pr6ic<Slibn, PcaC6 and Plenty. 

DESj^feND from heaven, Almighty Loi^d, 
AhdeartTi (hall tremble at thy word j 
^£he fmoking hills, with confcious feiir, 
■Shall own their fovercign Maker near. 

* WhiUl thy keen pointed lightnings fly 
Like flaming arrows through the Iky, 
^ur foes difpers'd (hall rife no more, 
Nor dare tjie terrors of thy power. 

^ ^ kt thy potent arm control 
,^^cfc threat'ning waves that round us roll ; 
^'^efe fons of vanity that rife, 
^^ith fraudful hands and impious lies. 

Jv^en {hall our fons, beneath thy care. 



^-^^Ow up like plants erefb and fair ; 
■^^Ur daughters fl«ll like pillars rife, 
-^Z ^iere fplendid'buildinj^s charm the eyes. 



ri J ^^n plenty (hall ourilores increafe, 
■p*^lity,the lovely child of p<;ace ; 
^^^« flock its fleecy wealth (hall vield, 
r^^d pour its thouiands o'er the field. 

I^He well fed ox (hall then afford 
^^scheetful Jabouis to his lord \ 
y^^more {ball fons of phr.ul^ r re\gi\, 
^ ^r foas cfaufery complain. 
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* ■ . 

7 O happy people ! favour'd ftatc ! ' ''" 
Whom f^ch*pecu1iar bleflhiga wait ; 
Happy ww&'on the Lord ci^cnd, -- 
Their help, their gaardian, and'thcVt'fi 



*>' ^ 



PS iLM CXLV* Firft Part, C. I^f.'i] 

The Divine Peifedkions and Prwndciiia'^ 

THEE, will 1 blefs, my God pi^^J^if|j 
Thycndlefs praife proclaim j??^ 
This tribiMtc daily will I btiiigj^'fi^i VfIT 
And eveV blcfe thy name, - «■ . 

2 Thou, Lord, art infinitely great, '.^ 

And highly to be praisQ ; 
Thy majefty with boundlefs hcighti ?/-''*■ 
Above our knowledge raised; ' • ' 

3 Renown'd for mighty acls, tfiy idj^^ 

To future time extends ; 
From age to age thy glorious name * j ! ; 
Succeflively defcends. . '• • Ti 

4 The fathers to the liftening ybiitK / ^.'" 

Shall teach thy wondrous iV^ys^'; ' 
Ages to come proclaim thy truth, « '■' 
And nations fouhrftby praife. 

5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date ' ' 

Shall through the world be knowii ! 
Thine arm of poWer, thy heavenly " 
With public fplendour (hown* 

6 The world is governed by thy hands^ 

Thy faints axe iviVd ^^ love ; 
And thine eteirv^WLvriQ^om ^^w^%v 
Thouehxoc^LsaLtv4tVii^axt.l»w^. 
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PSALM CXLV 15ec. Part. C. M. ij? 

ZHvine Goodncfs. 

RE AT U tbe Lord ! our fouls adore ! 
:Wc wonder while we praife 5 . 
Tlr^ power, what creature can explore, 
Or equal honours raifc i 

jfeThy name {hvAl dwell upon my tongue^ 
While funs (hall fet and rjfe ^ 
And tune my everlafting fong 
' In realms beyond the iki<b« 

} Thy praife {hall be my conftant theme, 
'Fhe wonders of thy power ; 
Pll fpeak the honours of thy name^ 
And bid the world adore. 

I But fweetly flowing ftrains ihall tell 

The riches of thy grace \ 
; And fongs of grateful joy reveal 

Tliy fpotlefs ri^teoufnefs. 

5 How large thy tender mercies are ! 
How wide thy grace elxtends I 
On thy beneficence and care 
The unlverfe depends. 

" To thee, O Lord, for daily meat 
Thy creatures lift theiir eyes j 
^'^ thee, their common Father, wait j 
t'rom thee receive fupplies. 

Hy fovereign bounty freely gives 
j^ ^rom thine exhauftlefs ftore ; . 
"^^d uniyerfal nature lives 
On thy fuftaining power. 

^^^Jyandjud in all its ways, 
Is Providence d iviirc ^ 
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In all thy works, immortal r^ys 
Of power and gQodnefsJ(hine 









PSALM CXLV. Tbird Part. ^(K 

Divine Conpa'&ii aad XV)Wer.:':'. li 

GREiVT God, HK^hile nature fpeakstK^^I 
With all her numerous tongtiesj . :i 
Thy faints fliall tune diTiner lays»i:;.a 
And love io^ire their fongs. 

2 Thy powef-andgoodncfs they ihdtflil 

The glories otthy reign ; :. . i • : v 7 
Thy wondrous deeds, Almighty Khigi 
iihall fill the n^ptutM ftraih. 

3 Thy kingdom^ Lord, forever ft^ndSf ' 

While earthly thronels decay ; : 
And time fubmtts to thy command^i::: 
While ages roll away. 

4 He that invokes the God of grace, ' ■ 

Shall find him ever near 5 . ;^ ■ 

To aU who humbly feek his face 
He lends a pitying ear. ' ' 

5 He knows the pain his ftrvants feel ; ' 

He hears his children cry ; 
And their beft wifhes to fulfil. 
His grace is ever nigh. 

6 His mercy never fhall remove 

From men of heart fincere ; 
He faves the fouls whofc humble love"- 
Is join'd with holy fear. 

7 His praife, a moil delightful theme. 

Shall fiU my \veti\i 2itvA. low^^a v 
Let all creation b\efeV\^t«xoR '■' 

In one etCTn?\foi\^. 



'.-■k 



Tics*'»»'^ 
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PSALM CXLVL L^g Metre, «? 

Nt»Triift m Man, but in Ood. 

HE-^aiies of my God and King, 
'W^e I have life ami breath to fihg', 
all fill JBiy heart and tune my tongue, 
fit ^avtn improve th;: ibli&f ut fong* : :-; r .- 

I move^ixL princes will I truft I ' V^^ 

lin maua^thbo art but air and dwfkl '^^^ 
ith all thy-pridc, and ail thy poworj-^ ^; v^ 
^helplefs cfcatureof an hour !• rx] viIT 'c' v 

s'breathes, he thihks» but foon Kft ^K ! . ^^' 
> inore the potent or- the ^irjfc ; -^^ * Yo* 
ie fchem'e his morning thoughts hkglSa 
loft before the fctting fun. : i :' '- 

appy the man whofe hopes divine 
u nature's guardian God recline ; 
rho can with facrcd tranfport fay> 
Ills God is mine, nry help/my (lay. 

leaven, earth and fea declare lus name, 
le built, he fillM their fpacious frame ; 
bd o'er creation's.fair^iijines 
Us fteadfaft ti:uth unch;^\ging (bines. 

iis juftice looks on thdfe who mourn 
fcneath the proud opprcflbr's fcora ; " 
•lie hungry poor his band fuftains, 
^Qd breaks the wretched captive's chains. ^ 

f wciry ftrangers friesdlefs roam, 
Kvine prote£lion is their home ^ 
*he Lord relieves the widow's care, . 
'Hd drie;3 the helpkfs orphan's tear^ 

'he Lord fliall reign foreyer J^iQgi 
"d age to age his ghry fing \ 
jr Ood, O happy Zioii, reign«, 
Quadbit pmfc in Jofty ftrains. 

Mr«« STmii.«* 
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PSALM CXLVJ. Six Line 'Li'M 

Praifcfbr Divibc GcMqcfB'. * 

I'LL praife iliy Maker •with my, ^jij^^^ 
And when ixiy voice Is loft ih tleattt,^: 
Praife (hall employ my nohlex.J^Qjfri 
My days of praife fhall ne*er'Be pa A, 
While life, j^nd thought, and being laf 
Orixnmcitahty-cndurefiK - *'^ 

2 Wliy fliould I make atnati^ niy trnflj | 
Pritices mull die and fitrti to'daft y 

Vain is tlie help of flcfei and hkMidi' ; 
Theit breath departs, their pom^arid^ 
And thoughts, all yaniih in an hour, ^■' 

Nor can they make tlieir proaufe gp 

3 Happy the man whofc hopes i*ely; './ 
On Ifrael's God, who made the Iky,' ' 

And earth and feas, with ail their 
His truth forevvir Hands fccure ; 
He faves th' opprefs d, he feeds thft poo 

And none (hall, iiiid his promife VftU 

4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind 
The Lord fuppotts 'the finking mind 1 

He fends the laboring coTifciencc pc 
He helps tixc Itranger in diltrefs^ 
The widow and the fathericf^ 

And grants the prisoner fweet reka 

5 He loves his faints, he knows them tf 
His love their joyfui lips fliall tell 5 

riiy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 
jLet every tongue, let every age 
In this delight£u\ woxVl ^v.^-ai^'t % 
* Praii'e hiiu in cYCTVeLVVvtv^fci-aMx^ 
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I Pfftife him ^hiiil he lends xnc breath; 
la when my voice is loft in dtath, 
Pnufe {hall employ my nobler jpoweri : 
r dawof pr^lfe ihall ne'er be paft^ 
hiLraft' and thought and being iaft, . 
0R^ilitiInGa1!ality endures. 

MML CXLVIL Common Matt. % 

^ .-., Ihfi changing ^p^dba*, 

'/T ITH fongs and honours founding loud^ 
r . Atdiikcb the Lord on hiffh ; 
^'tiie heavens he fpreads his cloud. 
And wafers veil the £ky. 

loiGaidsiBS fliowers of blefling dowiij 

To cheer the. plains below j 
Se makes the wood the mountains r.rownj 

,A,pd grais in vallies grow. 

Berives the grazing ox his meat j 

nil hegrs the raven's cry ; 
^ man whoscaftcs his fineft wheat> 

Should raife his honours high. 

H» fieady counfels change the face 

Of the declining year ; 
^^ bids the fun cut fliort his race. 

And wintry days appear. 

*i« hoary froft, his fleecy fnow 
Jt)efcend and clothe the ground ; 

^liquid ftreams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 

^hcn, from his dretidfnl (lores on K 
He pours the rattling hail, i„u 

^7/2 T-^? ^^^^•'^ Ais God defy, 
»A^i/ifnd^.5 courage fail. ^' 
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7 He fends his fun to melt the fnow. 

The fields no longer moum ; "- 

He calls the warmer winds to bIow».; ** 

And bids the Spring rtrfttm. - • 

... 
Obey his iovereign word ^ 

With fongs.and honours ibunding loud* 

Praife ye th' Almighty Lord. 

— I iiiurt ■ 1 ■ I I I ,mm 

PSALM CXLVIL ift. Part. L. U. 

The Be«utic9 of Nature, 

SING to the Lord, let praife infpini 
The grateful voice, the tuneful lyre*; 
In ftrains of Joy procl^m abroad 

The endle(s glories of our God. 

■ ^■. 

2 He counts the hofts of ftarry flames ;\ 
He knows their natures and theirnames 
Great is our God ! his wondrous pw^^i 
And boundlefs wifdorh we adore. 

3 He veils the (ky with treafur'd fhowers^ 
• On earth, Jthe plenteous blelEng poUriii; 

The meadows fmile in lively green,, '', 
And fairer blooms the flowery fccnjc^ ' 

4 His bounteous hand, great fpriqg of goc 
Provides the brute creation food ; ■ 
He feed^the ravens when they cry^t 
All nature Hves beneath his eye. ' 

5 In nature, what can him delight, 
Moft lovely in its Maker's fight ? '■\^ 
Not a^ive ftrengiViVA^€'«sQ>xt motes* \ 
N«r comely iottix lit yi& ^^^jfwt^iy'l 
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• •;,*■■■ ■ 

''But to the Lord Is ever dear. 

fa ' 

The heart w&re hc.lmplapts his fear ; 
The fouls who on his grace rely 
Arc ever loveJy in Bis eye. 

■Mri^STCEie.- 



i ». 



^PSALM CXLVll, Sec. Part. ,X. M..^ 

The Seafons of the Year. 

^H AISE yc the LorctI O ftlifsfol theme, 

.ISo fiiig the honours of bis name I 
Tis pleamrCi 'tis divine delight^ 
Andpraife is lovely in his fight. 

|a HejlMiaJb^ dXidtjbnitly from the fkies 
To earthy tl^e lovercign mandate flies*; 
Obfervant ]>ature hears thcword^ 
And bows> obedient to her Lcird. 

3 Nf^.fhick'defcending flakes of fnbw 
.0'«r earth a fl^eecy mantle throw i 
Now glittering frofl o'er all ihe plains 
Extends its univerfal chains. ' ' 

4 At.his,fieree ftorms of icy hall,'' 
The ihiyering powers of ^natare fill-; 
Before. his .co](]<i; what life can ftand, 
Unflieltcr'd by his guardian hand:-? 

J He fpcak«, the fnow and ice obey, 
Andhaturc^s fetters melt away.; 
Now vernal ^alea . foftfrinng blo^r. 
And liquid waters gently 'flow. 

<5 Sing to the Lord, let praise infpirc ' 
The grateful voig^, th? tuneful lyre.v 
In /ileitis of Joy proclaim abroad 
^Ae etidldfs glories of our God. * 



p 
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PSALM CXLVaL *ft, P. C«?7«A/» i^ 

. Univerfiil ?raift*.^-- [' '' 

RAISE ye the Lord/i.h[)mQrtt^;(;]|ip^ 
Who fill the realms above ; .' ' 
Pfaifc htm -j^o form'dyoti oFJiis fifi? 
And. feeds you with, his love. ' ' ' 

2 Shine to bis ptaifx^jT yc- cryftal fluesj, : > 

-The flppr of hisjijjpde ; 
Or vdl- the luftre*6^^ur cye§ 
Bef pjre a ]brrghter'^p4. . - , , 

3 Thou centril f kjbe of golden lights ' 

WJiofe bp^ois create, oui- days ^ 
Join withjthe.filyer.^ecn p£.;i^g^^ 
To owi your t>orraw!dTaya« . ; . , ; : 

4 Bluih and refund the honours paikl^ ' 

To your infiprior names J ,;. ■ 

Tell the blind world your orbs are, £e 
By his exhauftlefs flames, . .. ; ' 

5 Winds> ye fiiall bear his hanve aioc^ 

rhrough the etherial blue ! 
Forw;hcn'hi8 chariot is a clbixd,' . 
He makes hrs wheels of you. ^ ' *^ 

6 Thunder ^ttd hall, atid fire and'flbriKl^i 

The frodps of his command, "/ 
Appear m all your awful forms j ■'■ 
And ipeak hts potent hand. 

,-. ..-■.•.. . ■-■Vi 

ps.-^LM cxtvia; iii' part ii ' !^ 

SHOirr ta the Lord> yt iUtging feaS 
In your ctcarrvai i^p^T \ . ^ , \, ■ .. . 
Let wzjitovfr^ykr^^^^ 
And Ihore reply Hioftvbti. 
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a While fidies, fpoTtiii;j; on trie flood. 
In fcaly Qlvcr fhUiC ) 
I^lMrlaim their mighty Mzkcr,:God, 
Amidfl: the foaming bnrje.;. 

3 S^trg^ntler thiug5 iliaU. tune his name 
To foftcr notes than thde ; 
Young zephyrs breathing o'er the ftreanii 
^ Or whifpering through the trees, 

4 Wave your tall heads, ye lofty, pines. 
To him who makes you grow : 
Sweet clullers bend the fruitful vines, 
On ei^ery thankful bough. 

5 Let the fhrill birds his honour raife, 
Aiid climb the morning Iky ; 
Whilil grov'ling beafts attempt his praife 
In hoarfer harmony., 

:tf Thus while the meaner creatures fitig, 
Yc mortals take the found ; 
Echo the glories of your King 
Thruugii ail the nacioiis round. 

Watts. 



PSALM CXLVm. ift. Part. L. M. « 

FAIREST of nil the lights above. 
Thou fun, whofe beams adorn the fpheres, 
And with unwearied fwiftnefs move. 
To form the circles of our years :. , 

± Praife the Creator of the fkies, 

Who drefs'd rhine orb m golden rays 5 
Or may the fun for^jcit to rife, 
If he forget his Maker's praife. 



.J 



ITiou rcign'mc: beauty of the rngVit^ 
Fair queen of fiience, filver moon. 
T 2 



^^^ P^alm 14S. 




Arc i'jfrrr rhi-i ?f dw booq: 

4 Arffe, ?s«! t:? rtir fcrcrci^ Power 
Viiz.-.^ nd wirir.? ♦:r:;:::r> pay, ^ 
\Vi;o ':uct thee rule the duikr fcouxSi 
And b&lf fuppif ihc ynzLZ ci dav. 

5 Yc gfettcri?T2 ftiTf tfczc gfid Ac fticSt 
WIvcr. datkncis has its c«m!;» drxwOf 
And k££p yc^^ v^ich wizh vak^fful 
\shcn busn :Ls. c^res «n<i diT are ganei' 

6 P re cl ? Im ;hc v: Series cfyocrLoid, 
D-^j-erfs'd ti.rou^h^l! the hcaTcnly ftrcctr"-J 
W V c fe b: uriii-'t is n-£:ifures cac iShid ^ 

So rich a pavcmtnt for his feet. 

7 O God of g!oiy, God of Iotc, 

Thou art our {mzi thjt mzkes our days ; 
With aii thy fnining works above 
Wc v/Guld unite to fiag thy praiie. 



>«»«■«•» 



PSAI.M CXLVIIL ad. Part- i, JkL* 

AWAEJEI9 ye tempefts, and his fame '- - 
In founds of dreadful praifc declare ; 
While the fof: whifpcr of bis name 
Fills every gentle breeze of air. 

3 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree 
To join their praife with blazing Ere } - 
I^t the firm eirth and roUing £ea 
In this eternal foug confpire. 

J Ye flowery plains, proclaim his fldU ; - 
Va/Jies, lie low btfoie Viv^ «i^ % 
And let his praifc, itom ^«^^V_ 
:, tuneful, to xi«TOx^>^wxYs.^^. 



^ Psalm i^S. 123 

^ Aubborn oaks, and ilatcly pines^ 
end your high branches* and adore ; 
K*aife him, ye beads, in difFerent ftraina ; 
Ine lamb fliall bleat, the lion roar. 

i^rd^ ye (hall make his praife your then:iej 
Tature demands a fong from you ; 
Vliiie the dumb fi{h that cut the Qxe^tn 
«eapL t(£ and inean his praifes too. ^ 

^Aortals^canyott refrain your tongue^ 
^iicir,Natutfe all around you lings ? 
^ for aibout from old and young» 
^jxm Kifmble fwains and lotty kings I 

W ide 9a Jtiia Tail dominion lies. 
Make the Creator's name be known $ 
Loud as his thunder fliout his praife^ 
And fqund it lofty as his throne. 

Jbhovah I 'tis a glorious word i 
may it dwell on every tongue f 
$^$ thofe who beft have known the Lordy 
Are bound to raife the nobleft fong. 

PSALM CXLVIIL Mort Meti^. « 

IET every creature pin 
J To praife th' eternal Cod 5 
Ye heavenly hbft, the fong begin. 
And found his name abroad. 

2 Thou fiin, with golden beams^. 

And moon, with paler rays, 
STe ftarry lights, ye twinkling flames, 

Shifie to your Maker's praife. 

J He built diofe worlds above, 
Aadfy'd their wondrous iraxixt \ 
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By his command, they ft^ndor mxrm '"' 
And CT«r fpeak Ks namcr : fi- 

Or fall in (howcrs, ot ftiow, '-^ " ^ 
Tc thunders, murmuring roufatftfeikicK 
His power and glory ihi>^; ' ^ " ' ' ■ 



■♦ -Iw.f- ■ - ' ' 



5 Wind, hail ^nd fla filing fite, ' i 
Agree to pr Jife the Lord, 

When ye in dreadful (tortnB cOn^se 
To execute Ws word. * i-W 

6 By all his works above. ^' ' 1. !\n! 
His honours be cxprcfs'd ; ' ' "•/ ^ 

But they who tafte his favirtg^fove," ^"' 
Should fing his praifes ben. 
"■ . : Vat 

PSALM CXLVIIl iftP. Halkb4ah:)tteh 

tUniverfal Praife. :'\: : 

YE boundlefs realms of joy 1 " '' 
Exalt your Muker^s fame ; 
His praife your fong employ^; 
Above the .(tarry frame- 
Ye holy throng Of angels, -hrigbt^ 
In worlds of light, Begin the ibng^ ' 

a Thou fun, with dazizling rays, : ' ' .V, 
Thou moon that rules the mght 5 
Shine to your Maker's praife. 
With ftars of feebler light. 
His praife declare. Ye heavens at 

And clouds that move In liquid air. 

2 Let them adore lYvtlAOtA^ 
And praife Vus hoV^ iwca^ \ 
JBvwiiofe altnigVito ^w&> ' 
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^pd ollihaQ laft. From changes free I 
*^i8 firm decree Stands ever fafti 

He mov'4 their ociighty whtehy 

In unknown apea paft s 

JUnie^fih bis wotd fulfils^ 

While time al^d nature laft. 
In different ways, Hib worka proclaim 

His wondrous na|ne^ And {peak his praife. 

S ViP^d zeal be fliownj 

His wondrous f4me to ratfet 

Whofe glorious name alone 

Deferves our ^ndlels praife. 
Earth'; utnioft ends His power obey ; 
His gloriousfrway .. The iky tranfcends. 

ifrT.'.*Virgins and youths engage. 

To .found bis praife divine j . , 

' •*■' * WhDc infancy and age 
Their feebler voices join. 
Wide as he r^gns. His name be fung, 
By every tongue. In endlefs ftrains. 

7 Let all -the nations- fear 

The God who rules above i 
He brings hid people near, 
And m^es them tafte his love. 
While earth as^d iky ^Attempt his praife. 
His faints ihall rai& His honours high. 

Tatk and W^^TTi UDitcd. 

"psalm CXLVni. 2d. Hallelujah Metre. « 

Praife from all the Creatures, 
FIRST PART. 

TOyoux Creator, God, 
Four great FrefisrveT^x^iit;^ 
Ye creatures of hi« haud. 
^ourhjgbea notes of ptaifc. 
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Let every voice Proclaim his go 
His name adore, Ani Ipiid 



Let all creatioa j6i% - / i . j< . 

To pay the tribute due'!; 

Ye heavenly hods, begin, . • 

And we Qiall learn of you. 
Lee nature raife, .jTrom ey^iiy t^m 
A ^neral fong Of grateful pi:^ 

Thou fourceof Hrfrt and heat,' ' 

Bright ruler of the day,' 

Difeenfing bleflings round. 

With all diiTufi ve ray •: 
From morn to night. With pfwery J 
Record his name, .Vfhpffof^ib 

Thou moon in radiance mild. 
With all thy fti*rry train, " 
Which riC? in fliining hofts^ 
To gild tb* etherial pl:iin : ' * 
With countlefs rays, Deri-w^e^ Kls* 
Prolong the theme^ Regi' A hifr | 

Te clouds, or fraught vnth ihowt 
Or ting'd with tariou^ dies, : , 
That pour your bleftiigs down. 
Or charm our gazing f yes : 
His eoodnefs fpe^uc, His praife dec 
As through the air You fliine or I 

Ye winds* that (h^fc Sie worldj 
With tempefts on your iJ^ingi 
Or hreathtf in gentk gal^^, 
l> vf At: \Ke Icm^to ?^TO\ 
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. . ' SECOND PART. 

^?%Wr^j. as.y^ flpw, 

^{j^Vy yoiif Maker's nanrci 

Where'er you winding rove 

On every iilver dream. 
Toot cooling fldod, His hand ordains, 
To blcfs the plains 4 Great fpiittg of good I 

J* tiumetous bibating fldcks^ 

^^ i^f eadmg o'er the plain ,- 

with gentle artlcfs voice* 

Affift the humble ftrain. 
To give you food. He bids the field 
Its verdure yield, Extenfive good. 

i'; Te herds of nobler Txzey 

?^* -Who graze in meads below v^ 

Refoimd your Maker & praife, 

In each refppniive low. 
Tou wait his hand ^ T^ hetbagegrows^ 
The rivUet Sows At his command. 

r 

. :¥e featbiCf 'd warblers, come, 
if *And bring your fweeteil lay^ ^. 

And tune the fprightly ifong 
-Tor ybur Creator's praifc. 
His work you are. He tun*d your voiccj 
And you rejoice. Beneath his care. 

■ v ' THIRD PART. 

'■>'■■' ■ ■ .■■"■;. 

Te t;r:^e», which form t^e.ihad?^ 

Or bend the loaded bough . . :/,. 
With fruity of fwceteft t^ftc^",;' ' 

TourM^W'sbpantjlh^Wiiy ,. ,^. 
From ,biah yo^ rofc. Tout Ycrjj:^ Jxa^ 
lad «imaom /raits His hai\dbe&5rwV 
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PSALM CXLIX. ParticHlarM^i 

Thankfgiving. " ' 

O PRAISE ye the Lord, 
Prepare yt)ur glid Tiiicr; '. ■ " ' 
His praife in the great* ■ -k-.i 

Aflembly to fing. - ' • .f<\ 

In their gre«t Creator - 
Let all men rejoice. 
And heirs of falyation . -: 

Be giad in their King.. ' . ,■ . 

2 Let them his great naiite > 
Devout^Y adore j. . 
Inlou^ Tw^limg 0r$iin$ 

His pwifes ^ijprefef ... 1 

Who gracioufly opens ' , 

His bountiful (tore, 
Their wants to relieve, unA . ' ' 
His children to blefe. 

3 With glory adorn'd. 
His people (hall iing 
To God, who defence 
And plenty fupplies : 

Their loua acclamations * 

To him their gr^t King, 
Through cart£ ihall he founded^ :.. 
And reach to the flcies. ... 

4 Ye angels above, 

His glories who've fung, 
In loftieft notes, 
Now publi(h his praife v 
We tnortals delighted, 
Would borrow your ton^^uer^ 
Would join in yout Tv\xrev\«,T^^ 
Aa4, diantto youx \ay^&. 



Psalm 150; 1231 

ALM CL* Long Metre. ^ 

Praife. 

klSE ye the Lord, let praifeempIo]r» 
bis own courtSTy your fongs of joy ; 
rpacious firmament around 
echo back the joyful found. ' 

ant his works in ftrains divine, 
'ondrous works, hovr bright they Uune ! 
t him for all his mighty deeds, 
fe greatnefs uil your praife exceeds^ 

ce the trumpet's piercing found, 
iread your facred pleafure round ^ 
e fofter mufic tunes the hite, 
y^rarbling harp/ the bifeathihg flutCi, 

ir^n train with jpy advance^ 
raifc him in the gracefni dance i^ 
le each voice, and ftrike each ftringp 
to the folemn organ &pg^. 

he loud cymhat iim^^ on K^j^ 
)fter, deeper nptes (reply ; .. . 
lonious, let th^ concert riCe^ 
bear die raptui^e to the flues. 

11 whom life and bteatK infpire 
id and join the blifeful choir ; 
:hicfly yc who know his word* 
c, and love, and praife the . |iOni t 

Mr i. Strata. 
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lABE'nCAL INDEX of the 
1ST LINES OF THE PSALMS, 

?£RILINO TO THE PaGE8. 

Page 

MIG HTY Father, gracious Lord 206 

Almighty Ruler of die Ikies 147 

7 the gods there's none like thee 117 

ill die God of grace 1 1 1 

ill the great eternal God 117 

ichye pioufly difpos'd 53 

my tender thoughts, arife 174 

Its the hart for cooling ftreams 6$ 

wers on meadows newly mown loe 

ii O earthy when God declares 8 

;, my foul, to hymns of praife 1 46 

;, ye faints, to praife your King 196 

;, ye tempefts, and his fame 25 8 

'ORE Jchorah's awful throne 13^ 

»efore the hills in order ftood 125 

my foul, th' exalted lay 228 

1,0 God, how cruel foes 107 

I the corner (lone 170 

I the fool, whofe heart denies 75 

I the love, the generous love 54 

I the morning uin 32 

[ the rifing dawn appear 185 

h God's terrors doom'd to groan 158 

h my God's prote&ing arm 46 

iod, O my foul ^ 149 

O my foul, the living God 142 

re the fons of peaoc 19 S 
U2 



INDEX. 



» 

'n 



■.•"1 



Blcft arc the fouls who hear and know 
Bleit is the man who fears tlie Loid. f . 
Bieft is the man whofe tender -care 
Bieft is the man who ihuns the place 

COME, let our fouls addrcfs thfe 'Lord ' 
Come, O ye faints, your voices rstife - ^ 
Q)me found his praife al'^oad K 

C%n{ider all my forrows, Lord 

DAVID rcjoic'd in God his ftrcngth;' ^ \ 
Deep in our hearts let us record 
Defcend from heaven, almighty Lord. 
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ARX.Y my God, without delay / 

FAIREST of all the lights above .; = 
Far from our friends'and country dear 
Father, I blcfs thy gentle hand 
Father, I fing thy wondrous grace 
Firm was my health my day was btight ^ 
Fools in their hearts believe and fay 
Forever fliall my fong record 
For thee, O God, our conftant ptaife 
From age to age exalt his name 
From deep diftrefs ahd troubled thought* 
From thee, great Lord of life and death " 
From Zion's hill my help defcends 

iVE car, ye children, to my law 
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Give thanks to God, he reigns atiove iiy 



Give thanks to God, invoke his name 
Give to the Lord, ye (bns of fame 
Give to our God immortal praife 
God in the great aifembly (lands 
God is our refuge in dvllrefe . 
God is the Lord, iVve \\tvJtTvV}"\&Iva^ 
<5od, my fuppoitct and rcv^ Vw>^ 



INDEX. 

Page 

eternal Intre • X56 

WY life, *v' »ofe bounteous care 30 j 

ourftrtvgth to thee we cry 64 
erfi.'A hw r mvcns the foul 3d 

Jhc hjrd our GoH 70 

the Lord, oui iv'UiSac'ore 213 
Jod, att^r.'i. my humble call . yp 

Jod, attend wlu!e Zion fings .1,4 B' 
roii iatiul^c niY humblt claim . ■ 85 

M)d, our h = ughty foes repel ' aoS 
rod, the heaven's well orderM frame 31 
ioil wh:h* nrture fpeaksthy priiife 214 
Ion . wliof.- univerfal fway 98 

.u: r of the earth ami ikies 6 J 

he pherd of thine Ifrael 1 08 

► not the Lord, may Ifrael fay 188 
-ppy the n ition where the Lord 52 

my God, with pity hear 210 

y\t the Lord in vKir^h f.iid I2t 
ord for me-n of virtue fail 1 8 

ft whoff. fing have pardon gain'd 50 

the he-ivcns, eternal God 56 

ift are t'cy who always keep 171 

es ♦ >i y ht a rt rt jo 1 cc 186 

"»g, O Lord, (h-ill wicked men 131 
:g wilt thou conceal thy face 19 

:eii liave (/ur ■ eft !efs foes 191 

S fli dl reign where'er the fun 99 

lod to buisd the houft: de»jy 1 90 

"e my M iker with my breath 216 

y valt oiicerns withthcc 203 
', Lord, rcbukr me not 13 

■Tit on the bi^idnijT (fey 7.*^ 

t Goa, With pitYi^gt'f^ "l^lt 



INDEX. 

in God, moft holy juft and true ..... 
In Judah God of old "was kno.WP . "^ ■ , 

Is there ambition m my he^rl; . , ' ^. ^ 
I fet the Lord before my facq.. \ 
It is the Lord our Maker's hand. ' ■ ^ 

Judge me, O God, and prove my way$ .' ., 
J waited patient for the L».rd / .1 

LET all the earth their voices raifq^^ /!] 
Let all the hcathe;i writers^ jpld '[ . ; 
Let all the various tribes of mex.i . ', , ' ] 
Let every creature join ' ; ' ". J 

l^t God arife in all his might ' ' .' 

Let heathens to their idols hade ' % 

Let finncrs take their courfe . ly 

Let Zion and hcrfons rtj jice '^H .^. 

Lift your voice and thankful ling ,^ 

Lord, haft tliou caft the nation off \ ^j\ 
Lord, I have made thy word my choice ,j^.^ 
Lord, in the morning thou ihalt hear .^.^ 
Lord in thy great, thy glorious nan^ '. '^^ 
Lord, let our humble cry ' * 

Lord of the worlds above ' f 

Lord, fliould I count thy mercies o'er V 
Lord, fhould'ft thou call us to thy bar "K 
Lord, thou hall feen my foul fiuticre ^^ 
Lord, what a feeble piece 
Lord, what a though tlcfs wretch was I '['. 
Lord, what was man when made at firft ' ' 
Lord, we thy v/ondrous praife proclaim 
Lord, when I call make hafte to hear ' 
Lord, when thou didft afccnd on high' 
.Lord, where (hall ftuilty fouls retire . 
Lord, who's the VwLp^Y tmxv ^ioax tmc^ 

MAKER and iov«€\^\^^^ . 
My God, ^^ ^KossT -kk.^! ^^- 
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{ N D & X. 

Page 

)d, in whom are all the fpringa 78 

od, my everluitin^ hope . 96 

od. pt'rimt my tongue " §5 

od, tiie itcps^if jp'ioas mci 58 

jd, the yifits orthy face ^4 

•art^ and fldh cry .out f ^^r thbe t ? 2 

>foiff, my Afni'g^^^^^ <|7 

il iics cljavin^ to the dull 1^0 

uf repeat his' pi* 4ife 143 

ui, review the time 202 

j:, t!e awfui hour wiHcome 59 

irii ioi>ks to G.d aloiiC 83 

I't is in '.ny lieaven^y friend 13 

} chtiigv" of times Ihail ever (hock 26 

Not to ourfeiv'S," who ^vt but duft x 67 

K my heart infpir'd to fing 4^ 

n rl^c: htnur of d epdxftrefs 35 

St -)ur niourntut* f6n2:s record 35 

n^ ' t ricr God of power' and grace 3 3 

liiifl myfolii^mn vows be paid pr 

o '■h'* Lord of heAven and earth 90 

BI-ES >ED fouls are they 50 

O cv.in , loud antht-ms let us fing i^ji 

•^icc 'iijd of grace 1 fi*"ig ' 139 

■1 ih/Ut lif facredjoy 69 

:1 uf my Ci I virion, hc.ir 119 

, my gr«refu! foul ■ fpircs l6£ 

» w. c,'l-Sr)ret!'y ptjifc ' 162 

'Tlio'vc friy l^*'y *-«w " 175 

d, how wort'iy of oiit love I13 

<\i ]ny 'ock, to third 1 cry 44 

c?, oj.- (. thcrs oft have told 65 

it. r-; ur requr'ii give ear ^^ 

;/ 'ii/ 'tcfdf^jrf hopes rely \T 

' yeihcLoTd ^-y^ 



1 Hyi vin 2. 

HYMN I£. Common Metre. 

The ttcfurredtion of ChriO. 

AGAIN the Lord of life and V\^] 
Awakes the kiodllng ray». 
Uiiieais the eyelids of the morh^ 
And pours incrcafing day. 

^ This day be grateful homage paid*. 
And loud hofannas fung ; 
Let gladiiefti dwell ip every hearty 
And praife on every tongue. 

3 Ten thoufand diiFwring lips (hall join, 

To haii this welcome moni, " 
Which fc ttters blc flings from its wirtjg?:* 
To nations yet unborn. •"' 

4 jcfus the niend of human kindf 

With (trong coinp.^flion mov'd, !!• 

C imr from rhe b' forn of his Godj 
To favc the fouls be lov'd. 

q The powers of daikntrfs leagu'd in vr*^^ 
To bind his f »ul in death; 
He ihook their k'ngiiom when he fellj 
With his expiring breath. 

6 Not long thfr bands of death could 
Th-: hope of Judairs line ; 
Corruption never could take hold 
On one fo much divine, 

^^ E\ dted high at God's rij>ht hand, 

A nd Lord of all below ; ^ j 

Through him is pardoning love difpen ^ ' 
And cndlcfs bleflings flow. 

8 Now to OUT Saviour a^ud our King, 
Glad hon\2igt Wl \xs j^vn^ % 
And be prepared V\V^\\\vcw\o ^\^> 

Chat wilVi b:vt)Ci >we m^^ ^"^^^.^^.^^ n- 




^N IIL Un^ Marc. t? 

«i Holy Kciblutron. 

i ci '^^^etched louls, who ftrive in vain ! 
A nri^^^^ *^ ^^'^ woild, and flaves to fin ! 
A ^ r'^ci^ tVril ^ay 1 fuftain, 
^^Icr fatibfadtion win. 

^^Id refolve with all my heart, 
jyj ^ all mjr powers to f<*rve the Lord \ 
^y hom his precepts e'er depart, 
f^Qfc fervice is a rich reward. 

k ^^ his feryice all my joy, 
vJ?^nd let my exa»i pie iWne ; 
' ^*1 others love the biefs'd employ, 
*^d join la labours fo divine. 



jom 



^ this the purpofe of my foul, 
yV iob^rif my determin'd choice, 
^ "yield to his fupreme control, 
^^^d in his kind commands rejoice. 

? t^ay I never faint nor tire, 
***lr wander from thy f.?cred ways ; 
*^^at God, accept my foul's dtfire, 
^^Xdgive me ilrengthto live thy praife. 



Mi'b St E LLC. 



HYMN IV. Common Metre, t 
Watcbfulncfb and Prayer. 

L LAS, what hourly dangers rife ! 
V. What fnares befet my way ! 
1*0 heaven then let me lift my eyes. 
And hourly watch and pray. 

tjow oft my mournful thoughts com\A^\'i» , 

And melt in flowing te-ars \ 
My weak re/iftance, ah how vaitv \ 
HowAronQ my focji aiidfe^t^X 



A . Hymn 5. 

^ * - • — — » - - 

3 O gracious Grtd* in whom i live. 

My feeble ejfbfts aid, ■'■■•■/' 
Hclpmtt6^^tch,and'prtjf, ani 
Ttnquj^hjtrcmbling and afraid. 

4 Increafe ^y. fakh^ Increafe lat hope, 

,Whe&; foes aad&ar^ prevail I . f- 
And bear nvy, famting, ipmx nj^^. 
Or foon^y ftrcngthi wil|l fail. ; 

• ^ j Whi^h 6irM^ temptations fright tnyi 
'Or lure my feet iCidey '*--0, : " 
My God, thy poweif^ii ^id impart^ 
My guardian and; naygiiicic.. , 

6 Still tDeet>'inG: in thy heavenly wa^V '- ^ 
And bid the tempter flee y . r ,• : . 
And never let me go aftray, : 

From happinefs. and thqc. - 



i if»' 



HYMN V. Long Metre. 

The Syro Phenieian Woman, Mat. xv. »6i ^— 

ALL-copqucring faith ! how high it 
When heaven itfelf might fcchi t* 
Ail gracious Lord ! who did ft appear 
Moft merciful when moft fevere ! 

^ Thus» at thy feet, our fouls would faU, 
And loudly thus for mercy call ; 
*« Thou Son of David, pity fhow, , 
" And five us from th* infernal foe/* 

3 Though viler than the brutes we lie, 
Our longing eyes would wait on ttiec, 
Whodoftto dogs fuch grace afford, 
To taftc the crumbs Vw^-axlx ^3K^\iwa5t4. 

4 But thou the humble to\i\ wiV^xi^v 
And all itsfonow tuTO xo^\jti\fe s 



Hymn 6y 7. 5 

,, i _ , . — — ^— . 

^^ch felf abafing broken heart, 
^k«A jimh tUy children ibaxe a part, 

DODDIIDGE. 

H¥MN VL Shart. Metre. « 
'Hrift the Branch of David, and the Morning Star. 

k LL hail, iriyfterious King ! 
!V, Hail, David's ancient root ! 
^Ivm ri|rhteous branch, which thence did 
To give the nations fruit. (fp^^gi 

Our •weary fouls fhall reft 
Seneath thy grateful fliad^.; 
ar thirfting lips the fwects (hall taftci 
By Ay bleft fruit convcy'd. 

Tair morning ftar, arife ! 

With living glories bright ; 
«zid4>our on thefe awakening eyes 

A flood of facred light. 

The horrid gloom is fled, 
Pierc'd by thy heavenly ray ; 
liine, and our wandering footftcps lead 
To cverlafting day. 

DoDDkiDGK, altered. 



i«B^a 



HYMN VII. Common Metre. ^ 
A Pillar iu the heavenly Temple. 

A LL hail, viftorious Saviour, hait f 
Cx 1 bow to thy command. 
And own that David's ro^l key 
"Well fits thy fovereign hand. 

I Open the trcafures of thy love> 
And ihed thy gifts abroad ^ 
TJnveil to my rejoicing eyes 
The tcmpLc of mv Go4. 



6 H Y M N 8> 

3 There as a pllbr let me ftandy 

On an eternal baie ; 
Uprcar'd by thy almighty hand^ 
And poli(h'd by thy grace. 

4 There, dcrep engraven let me bear 

The title of my God ; 
And mark the New Jerufalem, 
As my fccure abode. 

5 In lading charaders infcribe 

Thy own beloved name 5 
That endieCs ages there may read 
The great Immanud's claim. 



HYMN VUI. Long Metre. « Or b 

Ud char itabte J udgmcnt. 

ALL-knowing God, 'tis thine to know* 
I hf fprings whence wrong opinions H 
To judge from principles within. 
When frailty errs, and when, we fin, 

2 Who among men, high Liord of all. 
Thy fervants to his bar may call ? 
Decide of herefy^ and fliake 

A brother o'er the flaming lake ? 

3 Who, with another's eye, can read ? 
Or worfhip by another's creed ? 
Revering thy command alone. 

We humbly feek and ufe oux own. 

4 If wrong, forgive; accept, if righti 
Whilft faithful we obey our ligiit ; 
And ceufuring none, are zealous ftill 
To follow, Z% 10 \Z2SViy tVj V\\\, 

S When fh all our \\appi e^«& \sfc\wW 
Thy people faflaiou' d Vci xSk^ ins«^^ 



Hy»in ^ y 

charity owe lineajre prore, 
d from thee, O God of love ? 

. ; . Scott. 

--•-•■- _ 

tlYMN IX. Long Metre. J? 

A Vlfion olTthc I^amb. . 

mortal vanities, be gone ^ . 
»r tempt my eyes, nor tire my .cars ; 
i. before th* eternal throne, . 
)n of the Lamb appears ! 

his fleecy, robe adorns, 

I with the bloody death he bore. ; 
are his eyes, and feven his horns, 
ak his wifdom and his power. 

e receives a fealed book 
him that fits upon the throilb ! 
ray Lord, prevuils to look •<£. 
rk decrees and things unknown. 

e afTembling faints around 
orfhipping before the Lamb ; 

II new fongs of gofpel foundi 
:fs tlieir honours to his name. 

oices join the heavenly ftmin, 
'ith tranfportiiig pleafure finjir, 
ly the Lamb that once was (lain, 
cur Saviour and our King. 

had redecm'd our fouls from hell 
thine incttimable blood ; 
vrretchcs who did once rebel, 
ow made fcrvants of their God. 

ly forever is the Lord, 

fied for treafons not his owr\j 

ly tongue to be ador'd, 

'gn vpon his Father** tl«otvt* 



•- 

8 Hymn lo, xi. 

■ ■ ■ ■■ ■ ■ . ■ / r 

H 1 MN X. Common Mf^t .it * 

The Marriage of the Ij^oiU •..' — , 

ALL ye, who ^thful fenrann^^m-^' 
Of our Almighty King, 
Both high and low, aud foksdt aQ< 
His praife deroutly fingrf .'. 

2 Let U5 rejoice and render thanks . 

To his moil holy name ; ' ' 

Rejoice, rejoice, for now is come ' 
The marriage of the Lambw ' > ' 

3 His bride herfelf has ready made, ' ' 

How pure and white her dre& ! 
This is the faint's integ:rity, 
Aij^ fpotlefs holinefs : 

4 HowJiappy then is every one, 

Vn\o to the marriage feaft 

And holy fuppcr of the Lamb 

Is call,*d, a welcome gueft* 

hymn; XI. Particular Metre. 

Submii&on to the Divine Wi]L 

ALMIGHTY King of heaven ab 
Eternal fource ot truth and lo 
Aud Lord of all below, 
"W ith reverence and religious fear. 
Permit thy fuppUants to draw near, 
ind at thy tect to bow. 
a Thy foverci^i- jfo/ form'd us firft ; 
Tiiy breath o n blow us back to du$t^ 

Frail, finfuW mott-aV ^v^ \ 
'lis thme undoubted iv^Vavi ^N^t 

And thine to late v«vj% 




Hymn 12. 



?" fliihg^^are under thy control, 
-*irual Wiftom rules the whole, 

Educing eood from ill ; 
.^^HnrifiYO tnercfore wc refign, 
^Ur wills arc fwallow'd up in thine, 
. l^jkr mtd holy will. 

^ heaven abovHy thy will is done. 
hme, angels ^ait around thy throne. 

Thy counfeJa;,to obciy ; 
xlorinc at thy f«ct they fall, 
-onfew thcc foveveign Lord of all, 

And own thy powerful jTway. 

Ord| tn^y we jpia the heavenly throng, 
Lay mortals Warn th' angelic fong, 

Who dwell beneath the fun ; 
lay every tongue thy praife proclaim^ 
^liis be the um^crfal theme, 

" Jehovah's wilt be done " 

, 3YMN Xn. Short Metre. ^ or b 

Humble Pratfe. 

LMIGHTY Maker, God, 
L How wondrous is thy nanae ! 
y glories how di^us'd abroad, 
rhroughout creation's frame. 

Mature in every drcfs 

Jer humble homage pays, 

d finds a thoufand ways t' expre& 

Thy goodnefs and thy praife. 

[n native "vrhite and red. 

The rofe and lily (land ; 

id free from pride their beauties fpr^d^ 

To (how thy (kilfal hand. 

''he Istrk mounts up on high 
7fA undmbitious tongf 




H Y MN 1 4. II 

jteiV^pfJure the pain, 
ftcd by tty \v^orcL 

Its in j^ Ihift glorioto war» 
conquer though they dst ; 
' W^ trioinoj^ fnwn af ar» 
feize it Mrkb ttetr eye. 

that illuftr ious |[ay (hall riie^ . 
~ all thy arftiies fliin;c *' 

tiifmSbaitj. tbromgh the fkkSf 
*bt glory:43iaii be thine* 

Watts. 

^- - • ■' . - 

rift our fiJiDpie. 

MD 18 the gofpel peace and love ? 
w Such let our converfation be; 

ferpent bkjidcd -with the dove^ 
Idotti and meek fimplicity. 

€nc'er the angry paffions rife, 

hcnnpt our thoughts or tongues toftrife ; 

)lefus Ibt us lift our e^esi 

:ht pattern 6f the Chnftian life. 

3w benevolent^nd kind I 
r nitfd^ how ready to forgive F 
Kis the temper of our mind, 
thefe tHe. rules by which we live* 

lo his heavenly Father's wiil, 
I, his employment atid delijght ; 

aef thVougK his face divinely bright. 

*cnfirtjt good where'er he came, 
J&1601OT of his^life were \ovex 
f/ifwc bear the 8aviouT% neitae^ 

fl '^ ■ - - . 



12 Hymn 15 

6 l5Ut, i«:i» how nlind, how wealc we are ! 
How trjil, hosv 3pt t(^ turn afide ! 
Lord, we (impend upcn thy care. 

We alls: iny ipirir for our guide. 

7 ll.y h.ir cx'^rr.pie miy wc trace, 
T<J tci^ch us wiiar we ought to be ; 
Mike us. l»y 7'.y tianstoriTiing grace, 
O Saviour, d.iuy more lile thee. 

Mrs. STEtLz. 



HYMN XV. S/j9rt Metre, :^ or & 

'I'l ' -;iv I ;h over De-ath. 

AND muft this mortal body die ? 
ThiJ-* iTiortal frame decay ?■ 
AiJ'l muft thefe active limbs of mine 
Lit mouldering in the clay ? 

2 Corruption, earth and worms 
Shall butrfrfine this fltfh, 

Till my mumphant fpiric comts 
To put It on atrefh. 

3 Chnlt, my Redeemer lives, 
Andoiic:\ from the ikies. 

Looks down and watcbcs all my dulL 
Till he- fhVil bid it riic. 

4 Array *d in glorious giiicc, 
Shall t^cf'.^ vile bodies fliint-;, 

And every (liape, and cvtvy face 

Look heavenly and divizie. 
^ Thefi" Jiv:ly hopes we owe 

To Jefus' dying love \ 
We would adore his grr.cc below, 

And (Ing his power above. 
6 O Lord, accepithe ^talCe 

Of thf fe our h\itn\i\t tovi^"?.. 
Till f unes of nobler tountV vje. ^-ivfc, 
Wiih oar immott^Y votv^>x^-o- ^ ^ 



Hymn i6, I 'j. 13 

HYMN XVI. C. M. % or b 

For the New Year. 

AND now, my foul, another year 
Of my fh&rt life is pall ; 
I cannot long continue here, 
And this may be my lad. 

2 Much of my dubious life is done> 

Nor will return again ; 
And fwift my pafling moments run, 
The few that yet remain. 

3 Awake, my foul, with utmoft care, 

. Thy true condition learn ; 
What are thy hopes ? how fure ? how fair ? 
And what thy chief concern ? 

4 "With the new year, which now begins. 

Begin thy race for heaven ? • 
Repent of ail thy former uns. 
Reform, arid be forgiven. 

5 Devoutly yield thyfelf to God, 

To him thyfelf commend ; 
With zeal purfue the heavenly road. 
Nor doubt a happy end. 

Liverpool Collt<5lion. 

H-YMN XVII. M S.vem Metre. ^ 

T he Rciurr. c"iion su^l Al'ctnfiou of Chrift. 

ANGELS, roll the ilone away, 
Death, give up thy mighty prey j 
Sec ! he rifes from the tomb, 
Shining in immortal bloom, 

'Tis the Saviour I angels, raife 
Your triumphant fong of ptaife \ 
Let the heavens' remotcIlboxjiT^i 
Hear the joy infpirijig found* 
B 



. '"i 



I 



14 Hymn 18. 



3 Now, ye faims, lift up your eyes. 
Now to glory fee him rife ; 

Mark his pr jgrefs through the flcy. 
To the radiant world on high. 

4 Heaven difplays her cryllal gate ; 
Enter in thy royal ft ate ; 

King of glory, mount thy throne, 
Tis thy Father's and thy own. 

5 Praife him, all ye hea verily choirs. 
Strike with awe your golden lyres ^ 
Shout, O eanh, in rapt'rous fong, 
Let the llrains be loud and ftrong. 

6 To the liftening nations teH^ - 

Sin o'erthrown, and vanquifh^d hell. • 
Where is death's once dreaded king ! 
Where, O monller, is thy Iting ! 

SCQTT. 

HYMN XVIII. Long Mstre. ^ or b 

The Sabbath. 

ANOTHER fix days' work is done ! 
Anoth-r Sibbath is begun ! 
Keturn, my loul, enj.>y thy reft. 
Improve rhc: day that God has blefs'd. 

2 Come, praife the Lord, whofe love aftigns 
So fweet a reft to weary minds ; 
Provides an antepaft of heaven. 
And gives this day the food of feven. 

;^, O that our thoughts and thanks may rife 
As grateful incenfe to the fkies ; 
xinA draw from heaven that fweet repofe 
Whiich none but Vv^ vj\vo lt.^%\\.>w.\QkHi%, 
4 iTiis heavenly C3.\rc\;vj\t\C\tv ^t. W*^^^ 

U the dear pledge ot ^'^^^*^^?^^\''^^^,^, 
Which for thecVvxxtcVvo^J-^^^^^ 
The end of cares, O^e cvwd o^ \r««^^ 



Hymn iq. i 

5 With joy, great God, thy works we view, 
In varioui) icencs both old and new ; 
With praife we think on mercies paft, 
With nope we future pleafures taftc. 

■■6 In holy duties let the day. 
In holy plesfures pafs awiy ; 
The Sr.bbath thus we love to fpend. 
In hope of one which ne'er fhall end. 

StenkeY. 



HYMN XIX. Six Line L. M. %ox\> 

G«^d** N<imc proclaimed to Mofc«. 

ATTEND, my foul, the voice divine, 
And mark what beaming glories fliinfc 
Around thy condefcending God : 
Xo us, he in his wr rd proclaims . 
His awful, his erdrarii'g names ; 
Attend, and found them all abroad* 

\ _f* Jehovah, I, the fovereign Lord, 
** The mighty God by.hcaven ador'd, 

<* Down to the earth my footfteps bend ; 
«« My heart the tendered pity knows, 
•« Goodnefs full ftreaming wide o'erflows, 

** And grace and truth {hall never end. 

J *^ My patience long can crimes endure, 
*• My pard'ning love is ever fure, 

*' When penitential forrow mourns : 
** To millions, through unnumber'd years, 
** New hope and new delight it bears, 

" Yet wrath againft the fmner burns.'* 

4 Make hafte, my foul, the vifion meet, 
All proftrate at Jehovah's feet, 

And d-ink the tuneful accents inii 
Speak on. my Lord, repeat the vo\x:«.^ 
jyiffufe thefe hear /--expanding jo'^s^ 
Till heaven complete the raptvuTovvs ^c.^^^ 



i6 Hymn 2O3 21. 

■ - I ■■.■■■ I - t • I 

HYMN XX. Csmmon Mttre. « 

The new Creation* 

ATTEND, whilft God's exalted !5on 
Doth his own glories flievf 5 ' 
<< Behold I fit upon my thrones 
^* Creating all things new 1 

2 " Old things are wholly pafsMaway, 

<' And the firfl; Adam, dies ; 
^« My hands a new foundation lay I 
** See the n^w world^^rife ! . .: 

3 <* ru be a Sun of righteoufnefs ■ * 

*< To tlie new heavens I^ make ; > 
** None but the new born heirs of gra 
" My glories fhall partake,'* 

4. Mighty Redeemer, fet me free 
From my old ftate of fin; ■ 
O make my foul alive to thee. 
Create new powers within. 

5 Renew my eyes, and form my carsj 

And mould my heart afrefh ; 
Give me new paffions, joys and feartj 
And turn the ftone to flefh. 

6 Far from the regions' of the dead. 

From fin and earth and hell ; 
In the new world which grace hath r 
I would forevtr dwell, 

HYMN XXI. Long Metre. « 

Glory in the Crofs. 

AT thy command^ out VA^eS^.^ "Lotd 
Here we attend \ivY ^^m^^^-aSt; 
Thy blood, like wme, ;xdotws iM^ 
And thy ownfteftkietis ^^^n %^^ 



Hymn 22. 17 

crI ^ ^V faJth adores tljy bleeding love, 
^W trufts for Jife in one that died ; 
Wchope for heavenly crowns abovci 
Fromia Redeemer crucified 

3 Let the vain world pronounce its {hame> 
^^(i fling its fch'ndals on the caufe ; ^ 
'^e come to hoaft our Saviour's name^ 
^^d jpt^nke our nriurr.ph iri his crofs. 

^ j^'^hpy* we tell the fcofEng age, 
•jc tliHt was dead hath lelt his tomb ; 
"^ lives above their mm oft rage, 
^J^ci we are waiti^^g tifi he come. Watts. 

H: V MN XX i I Ccmworj Metre. ^ 
" l*he Incarnation oi the Word. 

y\ ^^AKE, awake ihe facred fong» 
■*• ^ To our incarnate Lord ! 
^^ every heart and every tongue 
-^dore th' Eternal Word. 

^ *^^t gloricus Word, that fovereign Power 
^ -^y whom the. worlds were made, 
^ l>appymorn.' illuftrious hour ! 
^\Vas once in flefh arrayed. 

5 ^ *^ en (hone Almighty power and lovCj 
^ Xn all their glorious forms ; 
^'^lien Jefus left the world above^ 
•. • T?o dwell with finful worms. 

^ *- ^^ dwell with mifery below, 
-'T T^Hbe S.iviour left the fkies ', 
■^ i>.d funk to poverty ^nd woe, 
That wretched man might rife, 

S '^doripg iingels tun'd their ibi\gs 
x^'.^? /laiZ tie joyful day ; 
^i^ rapture then let mortal toug,uc^ 



i8 Hymn 21^ 14. 
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t^L.*t^iimitmm 



6 Whfftglarf, Lord, to thee is dat\ ':'; 
With wonder we adore ; '^ ^'^Uf 

But could we fiii^ as angels do,: v^ii i/\ 
We'd love and px'aife th^e more. 

• Mrs Srti 



.44- 



HYMN XXm. Long- Metre: "t 

. '' Temptation without a^d withiiK 

AWAKE, my foul, lift u^i thih^ c^ 
See how ihy foes againll tKeiiife, 
In long array, a numerous hoft ; ^ .?j • i 
Awake, my foul, orthoii artioft. " 

2 See how rebellious paffions rage, * 
And ftei*dc dcfireS and lufts en^ag^- V'; 
See pleafurcl's filken ban nerd f^rekd, ' 
And willing fouls, are captive le4> I 

3 I tread upon enchanted ground, 
Perils and fnares befet rae round j 
O let me then guard every part, 
But moft, the traitor in my heart. • 

4 O teach thy fervant how to wield, 
Bleft Saviour, thy immortal fhicld j 
Put on thy arniour from above, 

Of heavenly truth aiad heavenly love. 

5 The terror and the chnrm repel. 

The fmiles of earth, the frowns of hell 
The tempter once thou didft fubdue, 
O make me more than conqueror too. 

Mrs. Barb> 



. ■**t 



HYMN XXIV. Hallelujah Metre. 
The Lord's Day Moroing^ 

AW AKE> out Ato^W^J ^Q\3\% \ 
Shake off e2ic\vfto\5[il>A\i*s.vA \ 
The iJtrondeT& o£ tVAs A^i . , 

Our nobkft Coug^ e^cm^t^c.. 



^ ^ Hymm 25. 19 

A^iafpicious morn ! Thy blifsful rays 
Sjright fcraphs hail. In fong of praife ! 

^ -At thy approaching dawn 
^elu«ant death refignM * 
- Tie glorious Prince of life, 
^^In the dark vault confin'd. 
•^ •*>■' angelic hoft Around him bends, 

"^^d, midft their (houts. The Lord afcends 



-AH hail, triumphant Lord ! 
Jieaven with hofanna rin^s ; 
Whilfl: earthy in humbler ftrains, 
"Thy praife refpon five fi figs, 
oirthy art thou. Who once was (lain, 
ro* ^endlefs years . To live and reign, 

Oird on, great King, thy fword, 
./Vfcend thy conquering car, 
\y hilft jultice, truth and love 

^ ^laintain the glorious war. 

>^Q:orious thou Thy foes Ihalt tread, 
(in and death In triumph lead. 

iMake bare tiiy potent arm, 

^nd wing th' unerring dart, 

"Witli falutary pangs 
,. *To each rebellious heart : 
^ l^en dying fouls For life (hall fue, 

■^^Umerous as drops Of morning dew, 

RippoN*s Colkdlion. 

IJYMN XXV. Long Metre. % 

The ChrifVian Race 

^^^^ WAK!E, our fouls ; away, out iz7X% \ 
,^^%. Let every tRmbliiig thouf\\t\ic ^o^^^^ 

^^^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^Ae heavenly r?*ce, 
^€iputa cheerful courage oiv 



20 Hymn 26^ 



2 True, tis a ftraight and thorny road. 
And* mortal fpiritstire and faint ; 

If they forget the mighty God» 

Who feeds the ftrength of every faint. ' 

3 The mighty God, whofe powerful hand 
Has matchlcfe works of wonder done ; 
And (Ivall endure, whilfl; endlefs years-. 
Their everlafting circles run. 

4 From him, the overflowing fpring. 
Our fouls (hall drink a rich fupply ; 
Whilft thofe who truft their native ftrengl 
Shall melt away; and droop and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our fouls fliall fly. 
Nor tire amidft the heavenlv road, y^^'m 

HYMN XXVI. Long Metre. *or|j 

Bcootic of Ordinances. 

AWAY from every mortal care, 
Away from earth, our fouls retreat \ 
We leave this worthlcfs world afar. 
And wait and worfliip near thy* feat. 

J Lord, in the temple of thy grace, • 
We bow before thee and adore 5 ' 
We view the glories of thy face, . 
And learn the .worriers of thy power. 

3 Whilft here our various wants we mourrm. 
United prayers afcend on high \ 
And faith experts a fare returui ' 
Of bleflxngs in variety, 

4 If Satan rage, and Cm gccrw to^Q\3^,, ., -• 
Here we regeWeCota^e c\vtw^^iiS«^^^- 
We gird the goJp^ ^n>o\\x^A:^,v . '.n\ 
To fight the batt\^ S^i xU\«^^^^ - , 



Hymn 27. 21 

Hepe when our fpirit faints and dies> 
And confcie'nce fmarfs with inward flings ; 
The Sun of righreoufnefs (hall ttfe, 
WithheaiiBg beams beneath his wings. 

HerewoulA>ur ravilh'd fouls abide ; 
Or if from hence we muft depart. 
Let neither life nor death divide 
Our God and Saviour from our heart. 

Altered from Watts. 

HYMN XXVII. Lwg Metre. % 

The Word made Flcflv 

EFOKE the heavens were fpread abroa^» 
I From everlafting was the Word ; 

With God he was, the Word was God, 

And by th' angelic hoft ador'd. 

By his great power were all things madis 
^kW ^ bim fupported, all things ftand ; 
^ He is the virhole creation's Head, 
And angels fly at his command, 

^F^ ^^ ^^8 born, or Satan fell, 
*« led the boll of morning ftars ! 
•^ky generation who can tell ? 
^^ count the number of thy years ? 

r5t»^* '^> ^^ leaves thefe heavenly forms, 
,:^hc Word defcends and dwells in clay ^ 



^.--it he may converfe hold with worms, 
^-^ft in fuch feeble flefh as they. 

J^ortals withjoy behold his face, 
Jj^h* eternal Father's wily Son ! 
^^w full of truth, how full of grace, 
_ '^hen thro' his eyes the Godhead flione* 

^^ch^angeh leave their high abode, 
^^^ kam new myfteries here, and le\\ 
^Z^^*^ ""^^"I ^«^^«nding GoA, 
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22 Hymn 28, 29. _^ 

HYMN XXVIII. Common Metre. ^ 
Faith in the Promife of Salvation. 

BEGIN, my tongue, fome heavenly them 
And fpeak fomc lofty thing ^ 
The mighty works, or mightvnamc 
Of our eternal King. ^ 

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulnefs^ 

Or found his power abroad ; 
Sing the bled promife of his grace^ 
And the performing God. 

3 Proclaim falvation from the Lord^ 

To finful, dying men j 
His hand has writ the facred word. 
With an unerring pen. 

4 Engrav'd as in eternal brafs, 

The gracious promife ihines ; 
Nor (hall the hand of time erafe 
Thofe everlafting lines. 

5 Then why thcfe doubts and fad complaint 

If Chrift and we are one, 
The word extends to all the faints. 
Who humbly love the Son. 

6 By faith in this our fouls have liv'd^ 

And part of heaven p^^flefs'd ; 
We'll praifehim then tor gr^ce received, 
And trail him for the reft. 

" Wattt 



HYMN XXIX. Particular Metre. % 

The Rt'fiirrf.a«on ^nd Gl^ory ot Chrift 

BEHOLD I the. bright morning appesi 
And ]efus leVvNc^ vxqvvwVr. 'gra.^V 
His rifing removes viW o\« ^^-a.^^. 
And proves bim Atmigtxvj xa U^^- 



H^MN 30, 23 

How llrong were his tears and his cries ! 

rhe wOrth of his blood how divine ! 
How perfedl: his great facrifice, 

Who rofc though he fufFcr'd for fin ! 

^ The man who was crowned with thorns, 
The man who on Calvary died. 
The man who bore fcourging and fcom. 

Whom finners agreed to deride ; 
Now bleffed forever is made. 

And hfe has rewarded his pain ; 
Now glory has crowned his head ; 
This is the true Lamb that was ilain ! 

^ ^lieving we fliarc in his joy, 
^By faith we partake of his reft | 
■^^th him we can cheerfully die, 

^.^or with him we hope to be bleft. 
■*^s Jefus, the firft and the laft, 

r-^^Vhofe Spirit (hall guide us fafe home ;, 

^^*11 praife him for all that it paft, 
-^nd truft him for all that's to come ! 

"■"■"-^-^ Hart. 

^^MN XXX, Common Metre. ^ 
Praife to the Lamb of God, 

pI^EHOLD the glories of the Lamb, 
S^-^ Amidft the Father's throne ! 
^^pare new honours for his name ! 
- And fongs before unknown. 

^-^t elders worfhip at his feet, 
^ The. church adore around ; 
^Vith vials full of odours fweet. 
With harps of fwceter; found. 

<*hoIe are the offered prayers of f amis. 
And thefe the hymns they raife \ 
J€(b3 is kind to our complaints; 
He lores, to hear our praife. 



i4 Hymn ♦31, 

4 Now, to the Lamb that once was flai 

Be endlefs bleflings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 
Forever on thy head. 

5 Thou haft redeemed our fouls with 

Haft fet the prifoners free ; 
Haft made us kings and priefts to 
And we iliall reign with theej 

6 The world of nature and of grace 

Are put beneath thy power ; 
Then fhorten thefe delaying days^ 
And bring the promised hour. 




HYMN XXXI. Short Metre. 

The N-itivityof Chrift. 

BEHOLD the grace appears ! 
Tlie promife is fulfiil'd ! 
Mary, the wondrous virgin, bearsii 
And Jefus is the child ! 

2 To bring the glorious news, 
A heavenly form appears ; 

He tells the Ihepherds of their joySf 
And baniflies their fears. 

3 " Go, humble fwains, faid he, 
*' To Duvid's city fly ; 

** The promis'd Infant born to day 
•* Doth in a manger lie. 

4 " With looks and hearts ferenp, 
" Go yifit Chrift your King.'* 

And ftrait a flaming choir was feen. 
The ft\ep\\eTd^\it2Ct^>iww«v^\^^^ 

5 « Gloiy to God oti\i\^\ 

« And h«vct\\T ^^^ ^^ ^'iVsxX 



ip fo divine, 

ints employ their tjongues ; 
; celeftial holt we join, 
5ud repeat their fongs. ^ 

to God on high ! 
heavenly peace on earthT 
will to men, to angels joy, 
lur Redeemer's birth." 

Watt* . 

XX IL Common Metre*. ]) 

The Ij^noriDce of Man. 

•D the new bom infant gricv'd, 
hunger, thirii and pain ! 
o have its wants Telrcv'd, 
now8 not to coniplaiu. 

IdhOod yet I muft confefs, 
long in years mature ; 
ring whence I feel diftrefs, 
irhcre to (sek its cure. 

>f good ! to thee I turn ; 
ver watchful eye 
an all my wants difcen:, 
land alone fupply. 

T fear within me dwell, 
.)ve my footfteps jpciide ' 
e ihali vainer loves expel, 
fear, all fears befide. 

:e, by error's force fubdued, 
ft mifguided will 
rous (huns the latent good, 
grafps the fpecious ill ; 

1/ wiTh, but to my want^ 

m thy gifts apply ; 

what good thou lm0veft.>^t^'^^5 

'/, rho' afk'd, deny. 



a6 Hymn 33, 34, 

HYMN XXXIII. Long Metre. 

A jrrave and decent Deportment. 

BEHOLD the fons and heirs of God, 
So dearly brought with Jefus* blood r 
Arc they not born to heavenly joys ? 
And (hall they (loop to earthly toys ? 

2 Can laughter feed th' immortal mind l 
Were fpirits of celedial kind 

Made for a jeft, for fport, for play. 
To wear out time and wafte the day I 

3 Doth vain difcourfe or empty mirth 
Well fuit the honours of their birth ? 
Shall they be fond of gay attire. 

Which cnildren love> which fools admire ? 

4 What if we wear the richefl: veft ? 
Peacocks and flies are better dreft ; 
This fle(h, with all its gaudy formSt 
Muft drop to duft and teed the worms. 

5 Lord, raife our hearts and palGons higher^ 
Touch our vain fouls with facred fire ; 
Then, with a heaven-dire£ied eye. 
We'll pafs thcfe glittering trifles by. 

6 We'll look on all the toys below. 
With fuch difdain as angels do ; 
And wait the call that bids us rife 
To manfions promised in the (kies. 



Watt- 



hymn XXXIV. Common Metre. Jgorf 

The repenting Prodigal. 

BEHOLD the wretch whofc luft and wme 
Had wafted his eftate I 
He begs a (hare 2^moiva ^^ Wvcsa, 
To tafte the Vvu?tft Uvt.^ <i^t.. 

Z^'I die with hun^cT\vete.V^ civt%, 
'* I ftarvc in forciSLtxV^cva* s 



Hymn 35, 27 

~7 Father's houfe has large fuppliesi 
^ And bounteous arc his hands. 

II £0) and, with a mournful tongue» 

* FaU down before his face ; 
*ather, I're done thy juftice wrong, 

* Nor can defcrve thy grace/' 

faid, and haften'd to his home,' 
To feek his father's love ; • 
c Father faw the rebel come, 
\nd all his bowels moVe. 

ran and fell upon his necki 
^brac'd and kifs'd his fon ; 
i rebel's heart with forrow brake, 
^or follies he had done. 

akeofFhis clothes of (hame and fin,** 

* The Father gives command ; 

)refs him in garments white and clean^ 

* With rings adorn his hand. 

day of feafting I ordain, 

* Let mirfii and joy abound ; 

Aj fon was dead, and lives again^ 

'* Was loft, but now is found." 

Watts, 

HYMN XXXV. Short Metre. « 

Adoption. 

I EHOLD. what wondrous grace 
> The Father hath beftow'd 
1 iinners of a mortal race, 
To call them fons of God I 

s no furpriiing thing, 

That we Ihould be unknown •, 

e Jewifh world knew not tlieit ISatv^^ 

rod's everhHing Son, 

doth^ it yet appear 

>^ great we (hail be made v ' 



28 Hymn ^6. 

But when we fee our Saviour here. 
We (hall be like our Head. 

4 A hope fo much divine 

May trials well endure ; 
May cleanfe our fouls from fenfe and fiflj 
As Chrift the Lord is pure. 

<; If in our Father's love 
We (hare a filial part, 
Send down thy Spirit, like a dove. 
To reft upon our heart. 

6 Wc would no longer lie 

Like flaves beneath the throne ! 

Our faith flull Abba, Father, cry, 

And thou the kindred own, 



HYMN XXXVl. Long Metres 

I he better r»art. 

BESET with fnares and fill'd with 
In life's uncertain path we trea. 
Saviour divine, difFufe thy lijfht. 
To guide our doubtful footlteps right- 
ed Engage our roving treacherous hearty 
To choofc the wife, the bertcr part ^ 
To fcorn the trifles of a day, 
For joys that never fade away. 

3 Then let the fierce ft ftornis arife, 
Let tempefts minji^le earth and ikies y 
No fatal (hipwreck fliall we fear. 
But ail our treafure with us bear. 

4 If tlicn our Saviour ftill be nigh. 
Cheerful we Vive > ^wd 'p\'i>A viv^ \ 
.S;.cure, whenmotvA com^.oxx&^^e.v 
To find ^ thou{.\uAv:oi\e;<.\Tw\iQsi<i. 




Hymn 37. 29 

lYMN XXXVII. Long Metre. J^ •, 

The Beatitudes^ ■ 

LEST are the humble fouls that fee 
> Their emptinefs and poverty ; 
afures of grace to them are g^^v^^ 
I crowns of joy laid up in heaven. ; 

I are the men of broken heart, 

mourn for fin with inward tm2(ft ; 
blood of Chrift divinely ^v^$«i 

ealing balm for ^, their .wo«a«. . ^a: '■. 

\ are the meek, who ftsrhd alar 
m rage and paffioQyxioife.apfl'.wsa:'; 
i will fecure. their happy ftate^ ^ 
i plead their caufeagai^ft the ^eat. 

1 are the foufetfiat thi^ft for grace, 
iger and long for righteoufnefs \ 
y ihall be well fupplied and fed, 
:h living ibreams and living bread. 

I are the men whofe bowels move, 
i liicltwith fympathy and love ; 
m Chrift the Lord they (hall obtain 
; fympathy and k)ve again* 

I are the pure, whofe hearts are clean 
m the defiling power of fin ; 
:h cndlefs piealure they (hall fee 
Jod of fpotlefs purity. 

t arc the men of peaceful life, " 
o quench the coals of growing fttife ; 
y ili^ll be cali'd the heirs of bfifs,' 
fons of God, the God of peace.' 

I: ^re the fufFerers, who pattaliLc 
a/n and {bamc for Jefus laVie \ 

fouls {hali triumph 'itv \Yie lJ>t4^ 

and Joy are their tewiitA. 

C 2 Vlikti^^ 






3g Hy mn jS, 3» ^^ 

HYMN XXXVllI. Cotmntm Miftrlf. % 

The Hope of the Rdurrei^rkm. 

BLEST be the everlaftingGod> . . 'J: 
1 he Father cf our Loid ; ;■ . 
Be his abounding n>ercy prais'd> 
His majcfty ador'd. 

2 When from the dead he raisM his So^^;: \\ 

And cail'd him to &c Iky, 

He gave our fouls a lively hope 

That ihey fliuuld never die. 

3 What, though his uncoutroll'd decrete ■ ** 

Command our flcili to dull ? ■■■-,. 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rofc, 
So all his followers muft. !' 

4 There's an inheritance divine, — 

Rtferv'd again ft that day : ■ , ' ' * 
'Tis uncorrupted, undcfii'd, 
And cannot fade away. 

5 Saints by the power of God are kept: 

Till the fulvation come 5 
We walk by faith aa llrangcrs here, ' * 
Till Chrilt fhall call us hoin^. W^V^' 

llYMN XXXiX Commcn Metye. ' 

B^ntvoicucc rewarded, 

BLEST is the man whofe tender he-^ ^ 
Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the fuppli eating eye 
Was never raiii'din vain.- 

• ?. Whofe breaft expands with generous Ht^'^^ 
A ftranger's woe to feel ^ 
And bleeds in p\iy o'ci x\\t >Ko\xa^ 
He wants the povjet toYv^A, 

? lU fprcads his V\m\ tu^^TUtv^^'t^'^ 
'J: o every cUild oS ^\^ \ 



- Hymn 4Q ^ 31 

is fecret bounty largejy flows, 
And bfuig-9 unaik*d reiief<.< , 

o gentle offices of love • • - 

His feet are never flow ; • 
c views, ^through mercy's melting eft^ 

A brother in his foe. ■ 



• I . 



*aor, ft6m the bofom of his God, 
Peace fhall to him be given j 
is foul fhall refl: fecure on earth. 
And find its native heavert. • ' 

> him prote£l;ion (hall be fhpwn ^ 
And mercy, from above, 
'ftend on thofc, who thus fulfil 
Xhe perfect law of love. 

Mrs. Barbaulb. 

HYMN XL* Particular Mem. % 

The Gofpel Jubilee. ' 

BLOW ye the trumpet, blow 
. The gladly folemn found ! . 
Xet all the natic^s know, 
To earth's remotefl: bound, 
ne year of jubilee is cotne, 
eturn, ye raiifom'd fmhers, home. 

Exalt the Son of God ! 
The fin-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption, by his blood 
Through every kind proclaim, 
ie year of jubilee is come, 
2turn, ye ranfbm'd finners, honje. 

Ye who have fold for nought 

The heritage above, ' 

Shall have it back unbouglit, 

Vhe gift of Jefns* love. - 

• Jear of jubilecHs came, 

irn, ye xanibni'4 ^^w, ^^ 



34 Hymn 43» 44- 



HYMN XLIII. Long Metre. « or ft 

The Prefcncc of God mortifying us to the World. 

COME,bIcffed Lord, dcfcend and dwcff" 
By faith and love within our breaft ; 
Then fliall we know , and tafte and feci 
Such joys as cannot be cxprefs'd. 

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward ftrengthf 
Make our enlarged fouls poflefs, 
And learn the height, and breadth and leoglHj 
Of thy unmeafurable grace. 

3 Could we but pierce the veil, and fee 
The glories of th' eternal Ikies j 
What isttre things thefe worlds would ht% \ 
How defpicable in our eyes I 

4 Great All in All, eternal King ! 
Could we but view thy glorious face. 
Then all our powers fhould join to fing 
Thy boundlefs wifdom and thy grace. 

5 Now to the God, whofe power in heavcSri '1 
And earth has works of wonder done, || 
Be everlafting honours given, 
By all the church, thro' Chrift his Son. ' ;, 

HYMN XLI V. Common Metre. '.a 

Praife to God and the L>amb. 

COME, let us join our cheerful fong, ■• 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thoufand thoufands arc their tonguesy 
But all their joys are one. 

2 ** Worthy the L^rnb vWt d\id^*' tticY cr^» 
" To be exa\ieA t\v\x% \** 
'* Worthy the L.2Lm\>" o>vt\\^^x^^> . 
** For he was ftivti i<« >^^^ 



H ymn 45> 35 

»s is worthy to receive 

.onour and power divine ; 

. bleffings, more than we can give, 

e. Lord, forever thine. ^ 

all that dwell above the iky, 
k.nd air, and earth, and feas, 
Q>ire to lift thy glories high, 
Lnd fpeak thine endlefs praife. 

i whole creation join in one, 

7o blefs the facred name 

him who fits upon the throne, 

^nd to adore the Lamb. Watts. 



:MN XLV. Common Metre. % 
The Joys of Heaven. 

)ME,Lord,and warm each languid heart, 
[nfpire each lifelefs tongue ; 
id let the joys of heaven impart 
Their influence to our fong. 

trow and pain and every care, 
And difcord there (hall ceafe ; 
id perfeft joy and love fincere 
Adorn the realms of peace. 

be foul, from fin forever free, 
Shall mouin its power no more ; 
It, cloth'd in fpotlcfs purity. 
Redeeming love adore. 

icre, on a throne, how dazzling bright 
Th' exalted Saviour (hines ; 
id beams ineffable delight 
On all the heavenly minds. 

^cre {ball the followers of the L^tcib 
^oin in immortal fangs ; 
i endlefs honours to his ruime 
'vploy their tuneful tongue*. 



/j6 Hymn 4!6,47> 
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6 Lord, tun^ our hearts to praife and jbf^j^. j 
Our feeble botes infptre. 
Till, in thyblifsiul courts^abov^i^ 
We join th' angelic choir. - 
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HTMNXLVL Lwg Metre^^ t^l^^^ 

V/cnry Sovb mvtted to tdt ' ^ " 

COMEf weary fouls, with Gn diftre^^4 
Come, and accept the promisV r^irfg 
The Saviour's gracious call obey. 
And caft your gloomy fears away.r *■— - 

2 Opprefs'd with guilt, a painful Ibad"^ y ' 
O come and fpread your woes to Go^^3f ^ 
Divine compaiBon, mighty love, * --^ 
Vfi& all the painful load remove. ^ 

■ 

3 Here mercy's boundlcfs ocean floaws,^_ 
To cleanfe your guilt and heal your ' ~~ 
Pardon axid life and endlefs pcacCs 
How rich the gift, how free the gradr 

4 Lord» we accept with thankful heart. 

The hope thy gracious words impart ^^S^T 

We come with trenibling, yet rqoi^ 

And blefs the kind inviting vcdce. _^ 

5 Great Saviour, let thy powerful. W<fi * 
Confirm our faith, our fears ^mpv^ i — ^i i' 
May that fwctt influence ii^ our fcrt 
Prepare us for thy heavenly reft. 





HYMN XLVIL Short Marc. ? f 

^ And \ct out \o^ii>ac>aB8»w&. \ 
Join lu a Cotk?; wkdci *^«?- ^^g*^ 



Hymn 48. 37 

t thoTe ref ufe to fmg, 
Wlio never knew our God ; 
t children of the heavenly King 
Mar fpcak their joys abiroad; 

is heavenly king is our's» 

Dor Father and our Love ; 

: will fend down his heavenly powers. 

To xaife our fouls above. 

ere we {hall fee hb f^ce* 
And nevtr, never fin ; . 
ere from the rivers of his grac^; 
Driiik endlefs pleafures in. 

s, and before we rife 

To that immortal ftate^ 

e thought of fuch amazing blifs 

ihould conftant joys create. 

en lit our fongs abound^ 

\nd every tear be dry ; 

I've marching thro' Emmanuel's ground. 

To fairer worlds on high. 

Watti. 

TMNXLVIIL Comnum Metre. « 
Chrift the King of Saints. 

10M£, ye that love the Saviour's name, 
y And joy to make it known ; 
le Sovereign of your heart proclaim^ 
And bow before his throne. 

lold your Kine> your Saviour, crown'd 
IVith glories all divine ; 
d tell the wondering nations round* 
'iow bright tbcfe glories (hine. 

lite power and boundlefs lo^c . 
him unite their ravs % 
D ' 



38 Hymn 49^ 

You that his heavenly influence provCj. 
Can you forbear his praife ? 

4 "When in his earthly courts wc view .; 

The glories of our King, 
We long to love as angels do^ 
And wiih like them to ling. 

5 And ftiall we long and wifli in vain -, 

Lord, teach our fongs to rife ; 
Thy love can animate the ftrain, 
And bid it reach the ikies. 

6 O happy period ! glorious day ! 

When heaven and earth (hall raife^ 
With all their powers, the raptur'd lay- 
To celebrate thy praife. ' Mrs. a* 

HYMN XLIX. Common Metre. «: 

The happy End of the Chriftian Courfe. 

DE A rrt may diffolve my body no^ 
And bear my fpirit home ; 
Why do my minutes move fo (loWf 
Nor my falvatioH come ; 

2 With heavenly weapons I have foughtri 

The battles of the Lord ; 
Finifh'd my courfe, and kept the faiths 
And wait the fure reward. 

3 God has laid up in heaven for me 

A crown which cannot fade ; 
The righteous Jodge at that great day-- 
Shall place it on my head. 

4 Nor hath the King of grace decreed 

rhis prize for me alone ; 
But all whoKope^TiJi\oTv^xoltfc 
Th' appe2Ltat\ce oiVCis "botv* 

7 Jcfus, the LoTd,ft\^\V^M«t\ m^l&e^ 

From ev er y ftV Att?jv % 



Hymn co. 30 

,.^0 his heavenly kingdom keep 
'^is feeble foul of mine. .. 

*L *s my everlafting aid^ ' ' * 
*y- portion and my friend 5 * 
!^tn be higheft glory paid, 
*" Hrough ages without end. 

Altered from Wattj. 

Hymn L. Lon^ Metre. \) 

^ Chrift the Phylician of the Soul. 

^BP are the wounds which fin has made ;. 

Where fliall the finner find a cure ! 
Vain, ala3> is nature's aid) 
'^Q work exceeds her utmoft powcr^ 

J^, like a raging fever, reigns 

ith fatal ftrength in every part \ 
^e dire contagion fills the veins, 
^d fpreads its poifon to the heart* 

^t can no fovereign balm be found f 
nd is no kind phyfician nigh, 
^ eafe the pain and heal the woundy 
Tc life and hope forever fly I 

Tes, there's a great Phyfician near ; 
rfOok up, my fainting foul, and live ! 
»ee, in his heavenly fmiles appear 
luch help as nature cannot give ! 

»ee, in the Saviour's dying blood, 
jife, health and biifs abundant flow 1 
ris only that dear (acred flood 
^an cafe thy pain and heal thy woe* 

>in throws in vain its pointed dart, 
^or here a fovereign cure is found \ 
L cordial for the fainting hearty 
bfilm for ^vcry painful wouuA. 



40 Hymn 51, 52. 

HYMN LI. Lon^ Metre. ftoTT" 

The fight of Chrift ia Heaven. 

DESCEND, ye hofts of argds brigbt. 
And bear us on your guardian vingii 
Through regions of celeftial light. 
Above the reach of earthly things ; 

2 Beyond this curtain of the iky^ 
Up where eternal ages roll ! 
Where folid pleafures never die, 
And fruits immortal feafl: the fouL . 

3 O for a beatific fight 

Of our Almighty Father^s throne ! 
There fits our Saviour crown'd with light, 
Cloth'd with a body like our own. 

4 Adoring faints around him (land. 
And heavenly powers before him fall ; 
The God (hines gracious through the maOf 
And (beds bright glories on them all. 

5 What joys unfpeakable they feel ; 
Whilft to their golden harps they fing ! 
And echo from each heavenly hill. 

The gloiious triumphs of their King. 

6 O may the happy day draw nigh, 

Wheii we (hall rife to realms above. 

To join the mufic of the Iky, 

And celebrate redeeming love. 

Watts, altered. 

HYMN Lii. CGmnion Metre. * or fr 

Ardent Love to Chiift, 

DO not I love thee, O my Lord ? 
, Behold m-y Yve^in Titv^^tt % 
And t:um eac\\woT\hVis\^c\avix^ 
That dar» iot\nA Oaitt. 
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'Z Is not thy name melodious ftill 

^ j : f To, if\Y epraptur'd ear ? 
J i^'jpoth.notmy pulfc with pleaiiiire beat. 
My Saviour's voice to hear ? 

3 Haft thou a lamb in all thy flock 
I would difdain to feed ? 
Haft thou a foe, before whofp face 
I fear thy caufe to plead ? 

4 Would not my ardent fpirit vie 
With angels round thy throne. 
To execute thy facred will, 
And make thy glory known ? 

5- Would not my heart pour out its bIood> 
In honour of thy name ? • 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
'To damp th' immortal flame ? 

•>S Thou know'ft I love thee, O' my Lord j 
But how I long to foar 
Above the fphcre of mortal joy8» 
' And learn to love thee more ! Doppridqe, 

HYMN LIU. Long Metre, « or [? 

* Chriftian Privileges and Obligations. 

DOST thou my worthlefs name record. 
Free of thy holy city, Lord i 
Am I, a finner, cali'd to {har« 
The precious privileges there ? 

^Q. Art thou my King, my Father ftyl'd ? 
And I thy fervant and thy child ? 
Whilft many of the human race 
Are aliens from thy Zion's grace ? 

^ Lo, wretched millions draw theit bxt'^xJci 
In lands of ignorance and de2Li^ \ 
Put I enjoy my ihar^ of titxve 
Within thy gofpel's favout' A c\\tcv^- 



4^ Hymk^5^4.! 

4 Shall I receive tl^i$ gfracQ^ 10 v^n 9 - : .;^ 
ShaJ^^Qiy great vQca|:ionflain.i . :-2 xv 
Away, ye works in darkncjs wrougl^t .^ t 
Away, each fenfual, wanton ti^pi|^tjX^T 

5 My.foiiVlcbargp}thpei:t0^xCel ^ - if' 
In thinking right^pd a^Uig:W^ll ; r.-, i.n 

-^f^^f-^-^^yf*^^^^ powers engage^. ^ 
•Tfnbias'd in'thcfaqredp^ge. ., f:.,j 

6 Heighj^JiTitbe.fotcciirfgooddcfirc ; 
To deeda of ihiniog wortkafpkrc v - 
M<nie firm in fortitude, defpife 

The worfdVfeducing vanities .". :.r..'r" 

7 Strong and more ftxong^ thy psiflions rule 
Adyajji.^ing ftill in- virtiwe's icliaol' j ^ j ■ 
Contending ftillt with noble. (lri£e,' ' • 
To imitate thy Sayiour's liflp, .? ■,, :.._. .w 

HYMN LIV. LofJg Metre, ^ '"^ 
Thfc only living' atid true God. ' 

(Pfalm86.) -> 

ETERNAL God, almighty Caufe • 
Of earth and fea and worlds unkli6¥ 
All things are fubjefl: to thy laws. 
All things depedd on thee alone* 

2 Thy ^orious being fingly ftandsj 
Of all within it felt pofleft ; 
Controlled by none are thy commands j 
Thou from thyfelf alone art bicft. 

3 To thee ak>ne ourfelves we owe^' 
To thee alone our homage pay 5 
All other gods we difavow, 

Deny their claims, leuouuce thei? fwty. 
4 In thee, O Lord, o\» Yio^ ftvjJXx^^, 
Fountain of ^cacc wxA Vs^ vcvii Vw^V 




f 

^ Hymn .^^7 

Thy favour only makes us bleft ; 
Without thee, all would nothing provcj 

y Worlhip to thee alone belongs, 
Worfhip to thee alone we give ; 
Xhine be oiir hearts, and thine our fong^ 
And to thy glory we would live. 

i Spread thy great name through heathen land^, 

Xheir idol deities dethrone ^ 
' Subdue the world to thy commands, 

And reign, as thou art, God alone. 

BtOWMT. 

' HYMN LV. Common Metre. \) 

The Confoiation* of Agr- 

ETERNAL God, enth.on'd on high ! 
Whom angtl hofts adore j 
'^Whb yet to fuppiiant duft art ni£>h. 
Thy prefeiicc 1 implore. 

2 O guiJe me down the ilcep of age, 

And keep my pilCons cooi ; 
Teach me to fcan the ficred page. 
And praft^iw every rule. 

3 My flyiniz year*, limt' urge:* on, 

My iLrr* ^lii pu^i U oa decay ; 
My fricn. s, mv y«)utti's cor/ipaiuons gone, 
Can I expect to it.y ? 

4 Can I cxeinptirn plead, when death 

Pnje£ls hij awl'ui dart ? 
Can mcd'ci:ics .hen prolong my breath. 
Or cordials iiiield my heart ? 

J But thou canlt cheer my mortal hour 
On thee my hope depends •, 
Support me by Aimighty powet 
While duit to duft dcfccads. 



Hymn y8> 45 

foyU our duty, glory, health, 

The funfliine of the foul ; 
rhe beft retuni»that we can make 

To him who plans the whole. YovN^i 

'''JS^atcvcr, Lord, of earthly blifs^ 

* hy fovcrcign will denies, 
*^^Cptcd at thy throne of grace, 

*-«cttfus petition rife : 
?ive me a calm, a thankful heart, 
p^rom every murmur free ; 
^e bleilings'of tliy grace impart, 

Andma£e me live to thee. 

^t the bleft hope that thou art mine 
, My life and death.attend ; 
•hy prefence through my journey (hine, 
Andcrowii my journey's C/id. 

Rippon's CoUedsoOf 

iYMN LVIII. Long Metre. ^ 

Ood exal'^ed above all Praii'e- 

aTERM Mj Power, whofe high abode, 
Becomes the grandeur of the Gody 
'Attending far beyond the bounds 
▼here ftars revolve inferior rounds ; 

^e lowed Hep beneath thy feat 
»-ife8 too high for Gabriel's feet ; 
;^ vain the tall arch-angel tries 
o reach its height, witn wondering eyes. 

• hy dazzling glory while he fings, 
«<: hides his face behind his wings, 
^^d ranks of thrones and powers aroiand, 
' all proflrate on the heavenly ground. 

^rd, what (hall earth and afhes do \ 
^cwmdd adore our Maker too \ 



^ Hymn 6q, 6i. 47 

HTMNLX. Lo^ig Metre. id 

The iDflucnces of the Divine Spirit. ' 

ETERNAL Spirit, we confcfs, 
And ting the wonders of thy grace I 
Thy power conveys the bleffings £>WA 
l^rom God the Father and his Son* 

i=4t £nlighten'd by thy heavenly ray. 
Our flxades and darknefs turn to day ; 
Thy inward teachings make lis know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 

Thy gentle influence works within. 
And oreaks the chains of reining fin \ 
Doth our imperious lulls fubdue, 
And forms our wretched hearts anew, 

\i The troubled confcience knows thy voice. 
It makes the broken heart rejoice ; 
Thy words allay the ftormy wind, 
And calm the furges of the mind. 

Watt 5. 

^^~~ — ,-■ ■ II • • - 

HYMN LXL Cothmon Metre. ^ 

Creating Wifdom. 

ETERNAL Wifdom ! thee we praifc, 
Thee, all thy creatures fin^ ; 
^^ith thy great name, rocks, hills and feaa 
Anid heaven's high arches ring, 

"■^y hand, how wide it fpread the fky ! 
rp» Jlow glorious to behold ! 

**^g'd with a blue of heavenly die, 
,^^^ And ftarr'd with fparkling gold. 

"^^Crt doft thou make the globes of ligHt 
'^iheir endlefa circles run \ 
^inuc, the pale planets rule the tv\|^t> 
'^dtad day obeys the fun. 




48 Hymn 62. 

4 The roaring winJj lUud ready therpi 
Thy orders to obey : 
W ith fprcading wings they fweep the air> 
lo m.ike thy chariot way. 

9 TiK* rolling mountains oi the deep 
Obfa ve tiiy Itrong command ; 
Thy breath cm r^ife the billows deep. 
Or u:ik them to the fand. 

*^ Thy ijlories bl.ize all nature round. 
Ana tlrtke our feeble fight, 
r-.unii:h ikics and fe^s and folid ground^ 
NN iA\ terror and deltght. 

I'.ii'.'.MU" '^Ter.jrh and equal (kill 

>'v.-.v* 'hiou^ii the wonds abroad ; 

v^..«. i .1 -J vv':h vi*l am.izement fill, 
A*.*»: ./r.iK :hc buiicier, God. 

Wat ts. 

1 1 \ M \' I \ : I . L: ir Mare. ^ 

V ■• ..: \..:ei a Macs lad a SiTioiir. 

1"^ \ \1. l\»il) Prince cf life, we own 
. J T: t Toy J :i jnours oi :hy throne ^ 
* I .> i.:.\i by Goci'o iiln.:^h:y hand, 
Aaa fcrapr.i bo\^- ut thy command. 

2 Kxalted Savi'jur we confeis 
The io\:Tt',rTi triu.Tiphs of thy grace 5 
Where beams of gentle nidiance thine. 
And temper majtity divine. 

3 Wide th y refi ft 1 1 fs fcr ptre fway , 
Till all thy enemies obey j 
Wide may thy crcfs its virtue prove. 
And coii^uet ni\\V\oVis\)'^ >3w5\!aH^ 

4 Mighty to vanqwVfti ?ccvA. iw'^w^X 
Tiunc Ifracl ftvaW icv^xix. ^iA\v^^\ 
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ind loud proclaim thy hgiding breath, 
iVhich gives them life, who wrought th^death. 

■ ■ / • 

HYMN LXIII. tibmmon Metre, jj? or |? 

WalWng by Faith. 

FAITH 13. the brigHteft evidence;' ^' ... 
Of things beyond our fight vV\ ]'•' ^ 
It pierces through the veil of lenle, ^■ 
And dwells in heavenly light. ' v;] ; , 

2 It fets time pa(tm prcfent view,- - ' '' ••- ^ 

Brings difent^^fpefts home ; '*-"^ - " ' 
Of things a thoiifahd years %o, 
Or thoufaild years to come. 

3 By faith, we know the world. was made 

By God's almighty "word ; 
We know the heavens and earth fhjtll fade, 
j-llT* And be again reftor'd. 

4 Abrah'm obeyed the Lord's command^ 

From his own country driven ) 
By faith he fought a promised land, 
But found his red in heaven. . 

5 Thus through life's pilgrimage we ftray. 

The promife in our eye ; 
By faith we walk the narrow way, 
That leads to joy on high. 

AUsrcd from Watts. 

^ HYMN LXIV: Long Metre, ^orfi^ 

Preparation for rdigious Worfhip. 

FAR from my thoughts, vain world,begone; 
Let my religious hours alone ; 
yi'om Belli and fenfe I would be itee. 
And hoM communion. Lord, witti tVite* 

E 




Hymn 6$. 



2 My heart grows warm with holy fire^ 
And kindles with a pure defire. 
To fee thy grace to tafte thy love. 
And feel thine influence from above;? 

J When I can fay that God is mine 5 
When I can fee thy glories fhine ; 
I tread the world beneath my feet^ 
And all that men call rich and great. 

4 Send comfort down from thy right banc 
To cheer me in this barren land 1 
And in thy temple let tBC know 
The joys that from thy prefence flow. 

Altered from Wat 

HYMN LXV. Common Metre. ^ 

The Succefs of the Gofpel. 

FATHER, is not thy promifc fure 
To tliy exalted Son ? 
I'hat through the nations of the earth 
Thy word of life &all run 1 

a ** Afk and receive the heathen lands 
For thine inheritance^ 
And to tlie world's remoteft ends 
Thy empire fhall advance." 

Haft thou not faid, the blinded Jews 
Shall their Redeemer own i 

Whilft Gentiles to his ftandard crowd. 
And bow before his throne ? 

4 Are not all kingdoms, tribes and toaguc 
Beneath the arch of heaven, 
Xo^the dominion of t\ y Son* 
Without cxce^uotVv^v^«!«i\ 

c From caft to vrcft., ltvtaTtf««BiXftfeo& 
Then be Wa tume \iAot^^\ 
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Let earth with all its millions (hout 
Hofanna to the Lord. 

Rippon's Colle^oB. 



HYMN LXVI. Commn Metre. §& or (? 

The Lord's Prayer, 

FATHER of aU ! Eternal Mind ! 
Thou great and good alone ! 
Thy children, formM and blefsM by thee. 
Approach thy facred throne. 

a Thy nam 3 in hallow'd drains be fang ! 
We join the folemn praife ; 
To thy great name, wLthl^artand tongue, 
Out cheerful homage raife. 

3 Thy righteous, mild and equal reign> 

Let every being own ; 

• And in our minds, thy work divine* 

Ered thy gracious throne. 

4 As angels, round thy feat above^ 

Thy blcft commands fulfil \ 
So may thy creatures here below> 
Perform thy heavenly will. 

« On thee we day by day depend. 
Our daily wants fupply ; 
And feed with truth and virtue pufc^ 
Our fouls which never die. 

# Extend thy grace to every faulty 

And let thy love forgive ; 
Teach us divine forgivenefs too> 
Nor let rcfcntment live. 

y W here tempting fnares befet the .way^ 
Permit us not to tread ; 
Avert the threat'ning evil neatf 
From our unjguarded hcsbd. 



$2 Hymn 67: 

8 Thy facred name we thus adore. 
And bow before thy throne ; 
For kingdom, power and glory, Lord^ 
Belong to thee aloiie. 

Lirerpool 4 

HYMN XXVII. Common Metre. '; 

The Uuivcrfai Prayer 

FATHER of all ! whofe cares extcni 
To earth's remoteft fliore ; 
Through every age let praife afcend. 
And every clime adore. 

2 Yet not to earth's contra£led fpan. 

Thy goodneSi let me bound ; 
Or think thee Lord alone of man. 
When thoufand worlds are round » 

3 To thee whofe prefence fills all fpace»^ 

The earth, the air, the ikies \ 
One chorus let all beings raife^ 
All nature's incenfe rife I 

4 Father of all ! whofe tender care 

Does every want fupply ; 
To thee I pour the fervent prayer. 
And niife the filial eye. - 

5 What bleflings thy free bounty gives 

Let me not caft away ; 
Who gratefully enjoys and live89 
Does the beft homage pay. 

4 Save me alike from fooliOi pride. 
Or impious difcontent; 
At aught thy wifdom has denied. 
Or augtit thy goodnefs lent. 

7 Teach mc to 5ee\ atvoiSae^^ >ii^> 
To hide^tbe tm\t^ ^^ fc^ % 
That mercy t to o^cx% tosv ^ 
That meicY ft\ovr to tivfc^ 
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not this weak unknowing hand 
f refume thy bolts to throw, 

de^ deftru£tion round the land* 
' On each I judge thy foe. 

tt I am right, thy grace impart, 
, . StiB in Bie right to ft ay ; 
EF 1 am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way. 

•0 This day, be bread and peace my lot ; 
But, all beneath the fun^ 
Thou know'ft if befl. beftow'd or not ; 
Then let thy will be done. 

Altered from Pope. 



BTMN LXyilL Common Metri. ^ or fr 

Prudence. 

FATHER of light ! conduft my feet 
Through life's dark, dangerous road ; 
Let each advancign ftep dill bring 
Me nearer to my God. 

h Let heaven eyed prudence be my guide^ 
And when I go aitray, 
Kecal my feet from folly's path^ 
To wiidom's better way. 

; Teach me in every various fcenc 
To keep, my end in fight ; 
And whilil I tread life's mazy track> 
Let wildom guide me right. 

^ That heavenly wifdom from above 
Abundantly impart ; « 
And let it guard, and guide, aiid warni^ 
And penetrate my heart. 

f Till it /hall lead me to thyfelf^ 
Fountain of hlifg and love i 



54 Hymn 69, 7a 

. And all my darkncfs be difpers'd. 

In endlcfs light above. Sma^- 

HYMN LXIX Lo»^ Metre. 4^ 

Praife for Rain and Fruitful Seafoos. 

FATHER of light ! wc fing thy nam 
Who made the fun to rule the day- 
Wide as he fpreads his golden flame» 
His beams thy power and love difplay 

2 Fountain of good ! from thee proceed 

The copious fliowers of genial rain ; 

Which, o'er the hill and through the racs 

Revive the grafs and fwell the grain. 

3 Through the wide world thy bounties fprc 

Yet thoufands of our guilty race. 
Though by thy daily goodnefs fed, 
Tranfgrcfs thy law, abufe thy grace. 

4 Not fo, (hall our forgetful hearts 

0*er look the tokens of thy care ; 
Bnt, what thy liberal hand imparts, 
Receive in praife, and afk in prayer. 

5 So (hall the fun more grateful fliine, 

And Ihowers in welcome drops ihall i 
When all our hearts and lives are thine, 
And thou, our God, enjoy'd in all. 

6 Jefus ! our brighter Sun, arife. 

In plenteous fhowers, thy Spirit fend, 
£aTth then fliall grow to Paradife 5 -^ 
And in celeilial Eden end. 

HYMN LXX. Loftg Metre. ^ 

At the Orim?X\ovi o^ ^'^\\v\^vc. 

A I HER ot mcic\^^ \ "vc^ ^-^ "^^^^^ 
Wc pa^ oux Wtfw^^c ^Tv^Q^^ ^^^ 
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. Hymn 71. 5^ 

Whilft with a' grateful heart we (hare 
Thefc pledges of our Saviour's care. 

^ The Saviour, when to heaven he rofe, 
i In fplendid triumph o'er his foes, 
\n\ Scattered his gifts on men below, 
j,.| And wide his royai bounties flow, 

3 Hence fprang th* ApoJiU^s honoured name^^ 
Sacred beyond heroic fame ; 
Hence dilates the prophetic fage, 
And hence the evangelic page. 

4 ti lower forms to blefs our eyes, 
^oRars from hence and Teachers rife 5 
Who, though with feebhr rays they fliiuc, 
Still mark a long extended line. 

5 From Chrift their varied gifts derive, 

^Jidp fed by him, their graces live j 

^hilft guarded by his potent hand, 

-'^'nidft the rage of hell they ftand. 

^ ^ fliall the bright fucceflion run, 
i^rough all the courfcs of the fun ; 
^^hilft unborn churches, by their ca 
tI*^^! rife and flourifh large and fair. 

rl^fus, our Lord, their hearts fhall know 
i he fpring whence all thefe blcfEngs flow ^ 
»Y^^ftors and people fhout his praife, 
**" trough the long round of endlefs days. 

''■'^YmN LXXI. Common Metre, t 



care, 



-^^J 

^ 



The Excellency and Sufficiency of the Scriptures. 

ATHER of mercies ! in thy word 
What endicfs glory fhines I 
Forever be thy name adored, 
For thefe ceieftial lines. .. ... 



Sfi Hymn 72^ 

2 Here may the wretched fons of want 

Exhauftlefs riches find } 
Trcafures beyond what earth can grants 
And lading as the mind. 

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge growSf 

And yields a free repaft ; 
Sublimer fruits than nature knows^ 
Invite the longing tafte. 

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around ^ 
And life and everlafting joys 
Attend the blifsful found. 

5 O may thefe heavenly pages b^ 

Our ftudy and delight ; 
And dill new beauties may we fee^ 
And ftill increafing light. 

6 Divine inftru£lor| gracious Lordj 

Be thou forever near ; 
Teach us to love thy facred word, 
And view our Saviour there. 

^ ^ ' Mm, St ke«j 

HTMN LXXII. Common Metre. ^ or || 

Love to our Neighbour. 

FATHER of mercies ! fend thy gracc^ 
All powerful, from above. 
To form, in our obedient fouls^ 
The image of tliy love. 

2 O may our fympathifing breads 
That generous pleafure know ji 
Kindly to fhare another's joy, 
And weep fot otKws' woe. 

3 Whene'er the VidipM^ foti^ olm^xflL . 
Ih low dii)^Te& 2LTC \^^> 



^^ Hymn 7 3. 57 

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And fwift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jefus look'd on wretched nian> 

When feated in the (kies ;* 
Amidft the glories of that world. 
He felt compaffion rife. 

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew. 

To raife us from the ground ; 
And fhed his rich and precious blood, 
A balm for every wound. 

Doddridge. 



HTMNLXXIII. Long Metre, ^m^ 

Humility. 

rOLLT builds high upon the fand ; 
But lowly let my bafis be ; 
Firm as a rock, my hope (hall ftand. 
Deep founded in humility. 

2 Content, when threat'ning ills obtrude, 
Sweet meek eyed patience arm my foul \ 
And let a prudent fortitude 

Teach me my paiRons to control. 

3 My God, I long to know thee ftill. 
To love and fear and truft thee more \ 
To live fubmiflive to thy will, 

And whilft I feel thy grace, adore. 

4 My faith and love, obedient be, 

O Saviour, to thy juft commands ! 
My ardent foul ftiU follows thee, 
And trufts her intereft in thy handa* 

5 Let love and mercy all divine, 
JuRice defcending from the fides, 
Kindnefs and truui my heart itic\\tvft 

Sm to forgive my ensxxivt^. 



\^ 



.>^ 



60 Hym n 78. 

2 Silent and flow they glide away ; 
Steady and ilrcng the current flows ; 
Till ioil in that unmeafur'd fea. 
From which its being firft arofe. 

3 The though tlefs fons of Adam's race 
Upon the rapid ftream are borne i 
To that unfeen, eternal home» 
From which no travellers return* 

4 Yet whilft the (hore, on either fide^ 
Prefents a gaudy* flattering (how $ 
We gaze, in fond am^ement loft. 
Nor think to what a world we go. 

5 Great Source of wifdom, teach our healts 
To know the price of every hour ; - :3 
That time may bear us on to joys. 
Beyond its meafure and its power. 

Refonned JLituiif. 

HYMN LXXVIIL Long Metre. jt^ 

Gratitude for all Things. 

GOD of my life, my thanks to thee 
ShafiV like my debts, continual be ( 
In conftant dreams thy bounty flows. 
Nor end, nor intermimon knows. 

2 From thee, my comforts all arife, 

My numerous wants thy hand fupplies ^^. 
Nor can I need or wifti for more 
Than thou (janfl: furnilh from thy ftorc. 

3 If what I aflc, my God' denies. 
It is becaufe he's good and wife ; 
And what for evils I miilake. 

He can my gte^itft. \AeS&cv^^ Tcdk.^. 

4 Deep, Lord, u^oxv rcv^ ^^T^iix^\3^«&^ 
Let all thy goodu^fe>a^'>s»5^^^^» 



Hymn 79, 61 

fpofe me, each revolving day, 
r daily gifts my praife to pay. 

praife I'll fpend my lateft breath ; 
ten yield it to the call of death, 
hope that thou my fleOi wilt raife, 

> celebrate thy deathlefs praife. 

Bkoww, with jidditio o. 

MN LXXIX. Long Metre. ^ 

Unccifing Fraife. 

OD of my life, through all its days 
My grateful tongue (hall found thy praife \ 
le fong (hall wake with dawning light, 
nd warble to the (ilent night. 

hen anxious cares would break my reft, 
nd grief would tear my throbbing breaft, 
liy tuneful praifes rais'd on high, 
udl check the murmur and the (igh. 

^en death o'er nature (hall prevail, 
nd all the powers of language fail, 
y through my feeble eyes ihall break, 
id mean thofe thanks I cannot fpeak. 

It when the final conflidl's o'er, 
y fpirit chain'd to flefh no more ; 
ith what glad accents (hall I rife 

> join the mufic of the (kies ! 

*oii (hall I learn th' exalted ftrains, 
hich echo through the heavenly plains ; 
'd emulate, with joy unknown, 
^ glowing feraphs round thy throne. 

is cheerful tribute will I give, 
tig as a deathlefs foul can live ; 
\^ork fo vad, a theme fo high, 
^ancfs n whole efernity. 



62 Hymn 8o, 8i. 



HYMN LXXX. Common Metre. JJ^ 

The Myfterics of Provideiice. 

GOD moves in a myfterious wayt^ 
His counfels to perform ! 
He marks his footfteps on the feay 
And rides upon the ftorm !. 

2 Deep, in unfathomable mines 

Of never failing ikill, 
He treafures up his bright defigns^ 
And works his fovereign ^'m^ 

3 Let fearful faints frefh courage take^ 

The cloudsy they fo much dread> 
Are big with mercy» and {hall break 
In bleilings on their head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble fenj^. 

But truft him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning Providence 
He hides a fmiling face. 

5 His purpofes will ripen faft. 

Unfolding every hour \ 
The bud may have a bitter taftc, 
But fweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is fure to err. 

And fcan his work in vain^ 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

HYMN LXXXL Common Metre. $^ 

Divine Providence, and the FcUy of felf Depefldc 

GOD rer^s ; events in order floWf 
Man's induft-n ^^ ^^^-^^^ \ 
But in a diffeteivt. c\vw\tv€V ^o> 
To huTic&pte Vvumw^ ^Vv%^^ 



-.......^^ Hymn 82. 63 

Q, *^ft, not always in the race, ^ 
j/^^1 win the crowning prize ; 
-jtJ^Vays wealth and honoiir grace 
*^^ labours of the wife, 

S^inortals do themfelves beguile^ 
^^cn on themfelves they reft -, 
i^d is their wifdom, vain their toil, 
^y thee, O Lord, unbleft. 
^B Ours, the furrows to prepare, 
/Vnd fow the precious grain ^ " 
^s thine to give the fun and air, 
And to command the rain. 

^ and good before thee (land. 

Their miffion to perform ; 
«^e fun ihines bright at thy commaiid ; 

Thy hand dire£is the ftorm, 

CI all thy ways, we humbly ow9 

Thy providential power ; 
intruding to thy care alone 

The lot of every hour. Sqott... 

HYMN LXXXIL Long Metre. «orb 

The Fear of God. 

1 R£ AT Author of all nature's frame* 
J Holy and reverend is thy name^ 
rhou. Lord of Life, and Lord of death,. 
iVorlds rife and vanifh at thy breath. 

Nations, in thine all-feeing eye, 
^re lefs than nothing, vanity ; 
Againft thee who fhall lift his hand i 
iefore thy terrors who can (land ? 

iut bleft are they, O gracious Lord, 
Who fear thy name, and hcai tlv^ NJCJtdl 
Vith fuch thy dwelling Vs, on vhoi^ ' 
hy peace ks joy divine be&ovii^^ 



64 Hymn 83, 

4 Tky wifdom guidea, thy power defend 
Their life, till life its journey ends ; 
Death {haU convey them to thy feat» 
Where all thy faints in glory meet. 

5 O that my foul with awful fenfe 
Of thy tranfcendent e;^cellencey 
May ciofe the day, the day begin^ 
Watchful againft each darling fin. 

6 Never, O never frcrni my heart 
May this great principle depart ^ 
But aft with unabating power, 
Within me to my latere hour. Sqc 

HYMN LXXXIII. Long Metre. : 

The Pivioe Goo^nefs imitated. 

GREAT Author of fh* immortal m 
For noblcft thoughts and views defi 
Make me defirous to exprefs 
The image of thy holinefs. 

2 Whilft I thy boundlcfs love admire. 
Grant me to catch the facred fire j 
Thus fliajl my heavenly birth be known. 
And as thy cnild, thou wilt me own. 

3 Father, I fee thy fun arife. 

To cheer diy friends and enemies ; 
And when from heaven thy rain defcea 
Thy bounty both alike befriends. 

4 Enlarge my foul with love like thine. 
My mortal powers by grace refine ^ 
So (hall I feel another's woe, 

And freely feed a hungry foe. 

5 I hoper for pardon through thy Son, 
JFbr til the crimes wVudv VVw^ toaa •^ 
Then may the grace ti«Lt i^^x^otv^ twfc> 

Conftrain m% to fotj^x^ ^'^w'^co^ 



Hymn 84, 65 

HYMNLXXXIV. Hallelujah Metre. « 
The Houfc of Prayer. 

GREAT Father of mankind, 
We blefs that wondrous grace. 
Which could for Gentiles find, 
Within thy courts, a place. 
How kind the care 
Our God difplay^ 
For us to raife 
A houfe of prayer j 

2 Once we were llraneers here. 
But now approach the throne ; 
For Jefus brings us near. 
And makes our caufe his own. 

Strangers no more. 
To thee we come ; 
And find our home. 
And reft fecure. 

3 To thee our fouls we join. 
And love thy facred name ; 
No more our own, but thine. 
We triumph in thy claim. ' ' 

Our Father, King, 
Thy covenant grace 
Our fouls embrace 
Thy glories fing. 

4. Here in thy houfe we feafl 
On dainties all divine \ 
And whilit fuch food we taf^e, 
"With joy our faces fhine. 
Incenfe fhall rife 
From flames of love. 
And God approve 
The jfacrifice. 
F 2 



68 Hymn 88. 



3 Thou Sun of righteoufnefs, whofe light 
O'er whelms tho'higheft angels fight^ 
How fhall I glance my eye at diee» 

In all thy raft immenfity ! . \ 

^ Yet may I be allowed to trace ^■*' 

The diftant ihadow of thy face i 
As in the pale rcflefting moon 
We fee the image of the Tun. 

J. In every work thy hands hare made, 
Thy power and wifdom are difplay'd i 
But O ! what glories all divine. 
In my exalted oaviour fhine ! 

6 May I enjoy like thofc above. 
The gentle influence of his love ; 
Enable me my courfe to run, 
> With the fame vigour as the fun. 

Stinni 
HYMN LXXXVIIL Common Metre. « 

The Spreading of the Gofpel. 

GREAT God, the nations of the cart 
Are by creation thine ; 
And in thy works, by all beheld^ 
Thy power and glory j;hine. r 

z But thy compaflion. Lord, has ferit 
Thy gofpel to mankind \ 
Unveiling what rich (lores of grace 
Are treafur'd in thy mind. 

;^ Lord, when (hall thefe glad tidings fpf^ 
The fpacious earth around. 
Till every tribe and every foul 
Shall hear the joyful found ? 

4 O when fl\al\ Ainc'& ^^iViVt 5aiN& 

Enjoy the \\e«vcxv\>j vjcpc^ % 
And lonjr in ftavety \veU,'^^c^^^ 
The freemen ot t\v^ V.o^^ t 



Hymw 89, 69 

hen ihall the favage wandering tribesj 
A dark bewilder'd race, 
down at our Immanuers feet. 
And learn his faving grace ? 

Lfte, fovereign mercy, and transform 
Their cruelty to love ^ 
f ten the tyger to a Iamb, 
The vulture to a dove. 

lile. Lord, on each fincere attempt 

To fpread the gofpel's rays ; 

id build in every heathen land . 

A temple to thy praife. Rippon's Ck»U. 

TMN LXXXIX. Common Metre. ^ 

TruftioGod. 

Re AT Source of boundlefs power and 
Attend my mournful cry ; [grace I 

the dark hour of deep diftrefs, 
To thee alone I fly. 

Ou art my ftrength, my life, my ftay $ 
\flift my feeble truft ; 
Lve thefe diftrefling fears away^ 
A.nd raife me from the duft. 

.n would I call thy grace to mind. 
And truft thy elorious name ; 
lovah, powerful, wife, and kind. 
Forever is the fame. 

ij prefence. Lord, can cheer my heart,. 
When earthly comforts die ; 
ly voice can bid my pains depart. 
And raife my pleafures high. 

ire let me reft, on thee dependi 

My God, my hope, my all *, 

±ou my evcriafting £riend| 

od J Oiall never f&l. ^^i^^t, 



To Hymn 90, 91, ^ 

HYMN XC. Long Metre. « 

Praife for conmurn Mercies. 

GREAT Source of lifei our fouls confeA 
The various riches of thy grace ; 
Crown'd with thy mercies, we rejoice> 
And in thy praife exalt our voice* 

a By thee heaven's fliining arch was fpread 
By thee were earth's foundations laid \ 
All the delights of our abode 
Proclaim the wife, the powerful God. 

3 Thy tender hand reftores our breathy 
When trembling on the verge of death v 
Gently it wipes away our tearsi 
And lengthens life to future years. 

^4 Thefe lives are facred to the Lord^ 
By thee upheld, by thee reftor'd ; 
And whilft our hours renew their race, 
Still we would walk before thy face. 

5 So, when our fouls by thee are led 
Through unknown regions of the dead. 
With joy triumphant, they (hall move 
To feats of nobler life above. 

DODDRID 

HYMN XCI. Long Metre. * or b 
Religion vain without Love. 

HAD I tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler fpeech than angels wk^- 
If love be abfent, 1 am found, 
Like tinkling brafs, an empty founds 

2 Were I infpir'd to iQXt?LcK^ and tell 
All that is done m ue2iNe\\ ^w^V^% 
Or could my taith tVc v»at\^ xcwvw^> 
Still I am mothni^ V\\5ciouiVw^ 



r ■;■ 



^^ Hymn 92. 71 

Should I diftribute all my ftore 
To feed the hungry, clothe the poor ; 
^ giTC my body to the flame, 
V> gvna martyr's glorious name ; 

F love to Gody and love to men 
^ abfenty all my hopes are vain ; 
Tor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal 
Ixe work of love can e'er f ulnl. 

WaTT8> 

liYMN XCII. Common Metre. « 

The God of Nature. 

CAIL^ King fupreme, all wife and good 
To thee our thoughts we raife ; 
^hilft nature's lovely charms, difplayM, 
Xtxfpire our fouls with praife. 

^^ morning, noon, and evening mild> 

X^hy works engage our view ; 
'^d as we gaze, our hearts exult 

^Tith tranfports ever new. 

*Xy glory beam§ in every ftar 
Which gilds the gloom of night ; 

•-^d decks the riCng face of mom 
^With rays of cheering light. 

l^' afpiring hill, the verdant lawii 

With thoufand beauties (hine ; 
- lie vocal grove and cooling (hade 

Proclaim thy power divine, 

?rom tree to tree, a conftant hymn 

Employs the feather'd throng ; 
l?o thee .their cheerful notes they fwell, 

And chant their grateful fong. 

'^reat nature's God ! ttill may \\\cfe. ^c^wi^ 

Our feriaixs hours engage •, 
tiJI may our wondering ey^s ^exwfc 
Ihr works' inftruaWe p^ge. 



Hymn 9 3. 

yMN Xail. Particular Metre. '%^' 

Praife to our Redeemer. 

1AIL, thou once defpifed Jefu^l^ J 
Thou didft free falvation bring $ ..| 
By thy death thou didft releafe us 
From the tyrant's deadly fting. 

Hail, thou agonizing Savioutf 
Bearer of our fin and fhame ! 

By thy merits we find favour. 
Life is given through thy name. 

3. Fafchal Lamb, by God appointed. 
All our fins on thee were lud ; 
Great High Prieft by God anointed. 
Thou haft full atonement made ! 

4 Contrite finners are forgiven. 

Through the virtue of thy blooa c 
Open'd is the gate of heaven, 

Peace is made with man and GodT 

5 Jcfushail ! enthroned in glory. 

There forever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hofts adore thee. 
Seated at thy Father's fide. 

6 There for finners thou art pleading, 

There thou doft our place prepare ;. 
Ever for us interceding, 
Till in heaven we appear. 

7 Glory, honour, power and blefling, 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudeft praifes, without ceafing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 

8 Help, ye biight 2Ltvg&\\c t^ltlts^ 

lucnd youT loudest ivoVvt^Vjc^^ s 
loin to fmg ouiS^NXoMx^^rciciwa^ 



_ Hymn 94, 95, 73 

9TMN XCIV Common Metre. * or b 
Early Religion. v^ 

LJ APPY 18 he, whofc early years 
- Jl Receive inftru£tion well ; 
■^1h> hates the finners path, and fears 
The road that leads to hell. 



youth devoted totheLord, 
Is plcafing in his eyes ; 
flower when offered in the bud 
Is no vain facrifice. 

• 5s eafier work, if we bepn 

To fear the Lord betimes ; 
^hilc finners who grow old in Gn, 

Are hardened in their crimes. 

^ves us from a thoufand fearSf 
^Tt*o mind religion young ; 
*th Joys it crowns fucceeding year^) 
-^nd renders virtue ftrong. 

•^ thee, almighty God, to thee 
^^ur hearts we now refign ; 
^'^ill pleafe us to look back and fee 
^?hat our whole lives were thine. 

• 

^^l do thy work, we*il fpeak thy praife> 
AVhilft we have life and breath ; 
tius we're prepared for longer days. 
Or fit for early death. 

Watts. 



HYMN XCV. Long Metre. ij^ 

The Glory and Defence of tlie Church. 

IAPPY the Church ! thou facred place. 
The feat of thy Creator*s ^^z V 
r holy courts are his abode, 
u earthly paJace of our God. 
G 



yS Hymk ioi> 

'< To arm you with fuperior Jitrength, 
«« And melt your hearts to loye. 

6 ** Come, Mtrhilft my offers laft, 

*< Ye finners, and be wife 5 

•* He lives who hears this friendly cal 

« But he that flights it, dies/' 

D0DD1 

HYMN CI. Common Metre. 

* The Saviour's Commilfiou. 

HARK, the glad found ! the SaviQur 
The Saviour promised long ; 
Let every heart prepare him rooni. 
And every voice a fong; 

2 On him, the Spirit, largely pour'd. 

Exerts his facred fire ; 
Wifdom and power, and zeal and lov 
His holy bread in fpire. 

3 He comes, from thickeft films of vice 

To clear the mental fight j 
And on the eye-balls of die blind 
To pour celeftial light. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to heal. 

The bleeding foul to cure \ 
And with the treafures of his grace 
T' enrich the humble poor. 

5 He comes, the prifoncrs to releafe. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brafs before him burft j 
The iron fetters yield , 

€ His filver trumpet loud proclaims 
The Lord's accept^^ ^t.'ax \ 
Our debts arc a\\ xevmtxeid 1^0^ s 
Out heritage Vs cWax* 



Hymn 102. 79 

^^ glad hofinnas, Prince of Peace, 
|k Thy welcome fliall prochim ; 
^d heaven's eternal ?rches ring 
\fith thy beloved name. 




CIl. Common Metre. ^ 
The Chriftian Warriour animated. 

HARK ! *tis our heavenly Leader's voice. 
From the bright realms above ! 
iimidit the war's tumultuous rage, 
A voice of power and lOve. 

2 ** Maintain the fight, my faithful band, 
** Nor fear the mort,il blow; 
*• He that in fuch a warfare dies, 
«* Shall fpeedy viftory know. 

J ** I have my days of combat known, 
** And in the dufl was laid j 
<« But now i fit upon my throne, 
•* And glory crowns my head* 

t^ " This throne, this glory (hall be your«, 
*' My hands the crown Ihall give ; 
<« And you the bled reward (hall fhare, 
«* Whilft God himfeil (hall live." 

5 Lord, 'tis enough, our fouls are fir'd 
With courage and with love ; 
Vain areth' aiiaults of earth and hell, 
Our hopes are lix'd above. 

4 We'll trace the footfleps thou haft .trod;, 
To triumph and renown ; 
Nor (hun thy combat and thy crofS) 
May we but wear thy crown. 

Altered Cioia Do^ia^J^a^^ 



8o Hymn 105, 104. 



H 



HYMN cm. Common Mitre. b 

Walking in Darknefs, and truAing in Gf^- ^ 

£ AR9 gracious God, my humble smoa 
To thee I breathe my fighs ; 
When will the tedious night be gon^ ? 
And when the dawn anfe ? 



2 My God ! O could I make the clainw^ 

My Father and my Friend ! 
And call thee mine, by every name 
On which thy faints depend ! 

3 By every name of power and love^ 

I would thy grace entreat ; 
Nor ihould my humble hope remove^. 
Nor leave thy facred feat. 

4 Yet though my foul in darknefs mourn3» 

Thy word is all my ftay ; 
Here will I reft till light returns, 
'Hiy prcfence make my day. 

^ Speak, Lord, and bid celeftial peace 
Relieve my aching heart ; 
Thy love can make my forrow ceafei 
And all the gloom depart. 

6 Then (hall my drooping fpirit rife. 
And blefs thy healing rays ; 
And change thefe deep complaining fighs 
To fongs of facred praife. 

Mm. Steii^' 



HYMN CIV Common Metre. % 

The Angels' fong at the Birth of Chrift. 

IGH let us fwcll our tuneful notes, 
_ And join tW 2lt\^<c;Y\c ^otv^ % 
For fuch a theme ^otsM%xo ^^xsv^ 

Than to the l^\uu,\>^^»^?.^ 



n 



Hymn 105. 8£ 

ood will is flio-wn to finful men, 

And peace on earth is given ^ 
>r lo ! the promised Saviour comes, 

^ith mefl'ages from heaven. 

€rcy and truth> in fvrcet accord, 
His rifiog beams adorn ; 
tftice and peace in concert join, 
Now fiich a child is born. 

lory to God ! in higheft drains, 
In higheft worlds be paid ; 
is glory by our lips proclaimed, 
And by our lives difplay'd. 

^hen {hall we reach thofe happy realms. 

Where Chrift exalted reigns ! 
>nd learn of the celefttal choir 

Their own immortal ftrains ! 

DOODRIDGC, 

HYMN CV. Comnon Metre. ^ 
The Relurrcdlion and AfcenGon of Chrift. 

rj Ob ANN A to the Prince of life, 
Li Who cloth'd himfelf in elay ; 
!.iiter'd the gloomy fliades of deaths 
And rofe to endlefs day. 

)eath is no more the king of dread^ 

Since our immanuel rofe ; 
le took the monfteres fting away, 

And cruih'd our hellifii foes. 

ee how the Conqueror mounts aloft. 

And to his Father flies ! 
Vith fears of honor in his fltfli, 

And triumph ';^ his eyes. 

''here our exaited Saviour reign^^ 
H pried upon his throne \ 
td to fuppiy his place on eaiiVi^ 
"ie fent his fpirit down. 



82 Hymn io6. 

f Raife your devotion, mortal tongues> 
To reach that bleft abode ; 
Let -heaven and earth with praife refouni 
To the immortal God. 

^_ A ltered from WAtTS; 

HYMN CVL Common Metre. « 

Prefcrvation at Sea aad in forcigo Countries. 

HOW are thy fervants bleft, O Lord, 
How fure is their defence ! 
Eternal wifdom is our guide, 
Our help Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms and lands remoter- 
Supported by thy care, 
Through burning climes we pafs unhui^ 
And breathe infe£ted air. 

j'TTiy mercy fweetens every foil ; 
Makes every region pleafe ; 
The hoary frozen hills it warms. 
And fmooths the boifterous fea^ 

4 Think, O my foul, devoutly tliink. 

How with affrighted eyes, 
Thou faw*ft the wild extended deep. 
In all its horrors rife. 

5' Confufion dwelt in every face. 
And fear in every heart ; 
When waves on waves, and gulfs in gulfd 
O^rcame the pilot's art. 

5 Tet then, from all my griefs, O Lord, 

Thy mercy fet me free ; 
WhiHl in the confidence of prayer. 
My hope repos*d on *Jicc. 

7 The ftorm^was UvA, x\\^ ^vtw^^x^nxV^v 
Obcdier^t to tYvy v/\\\ % 
T^e fea that ro^t'd ^ttV^l coxmks^A^ 
At thy commai\A-vir» w\v. 



Hymn 107. 83 

midll of dangers and of deaths 
Thy gpodnefs Fll adore ; 
I praifc thee for thy mercies pad,. 
And humbly ht)pe for more. 

(Suppofed) ApDjflON. 

■^l^iM^ii^i^— i ■ ■ ■ ■! ■■■ . ■ I ■ I ■ H i. .-^^ 

HYMN CVIL Short Metre, t 

Bld&ngs of thcGoTpel. 

<yW beauteous are their feet, 

Who Hand on Zion's hill ; 
:xo bring falvation on their tongues, 
?\nd words of peace reveal 1. 

w charming is their voice j 
tlow glad the tidings arc ! 
i^n behold their Saviour king, 
He reigns and triumphs here ! 

>w happy arc our ears, 
That hear this joyful found, 

hich kings and prophets waited for, 

And fought, but never found ! 

DW bleflcd are our eyes. 
That fee tliis heavenly light ! 
rophets and kings defir'd it long. 
But died without th,^ fi^^ht, 

he watchmen join their voice. 

And tuneful notes employ j 
:rufaicm breaks forth in fongs, 

And deferts learn the joy. 

he Lord makes bare his arm, 
Through all the earth abroad $ 

ct every nation now behold 
Thtm Savj9c?r and their Qrod. 



84 Hymn 108 , 109, 

HYMN C V ( ii . Short Metre,,- %((( ^ {^ 

F?... . ' ■ >ii''.iplinc received wi^h Mcckod^ 

HO *t' ^, .liou^: and how wife, 
is our chaftifing God \ 
How rich the bloflbms and the fruit 
Of his correcting rod. 

2 He takes it in his hand. 
With pity In his heart ; 

Th:it every ftroke his children feel 
May grace and peace impart. 

3 Inftrufted thus, we bow,^ 
And own thy fovereign iway ; 

Wc turn our erring footfteps back 
To thy forfaken way. , *"-" i ".' 

4 Thy promis'd love wcteek, Vi, ^^^j 
And Itrrngthen all thelp.ands, ' • ^'^^^\* 

Which clofer ttill engage our hearts. 
To honor thy commands. * - ^-i^"^*^^"': 5 

5 Our Father, wc confent V*-: ' r 
lodilcipliRe div!fie ; 

And blels the pains which make our fouls 
Stid more completely thine. 

DoDDRIl> 

<■ .■.■.■■. ,, " 

HYMN ex. Cofmmn Metre. % 

The ^'ong of Mofcs and the Lamh 

HOW greit thy works, almighty 
Who fljall not fear thy name ! 
How jufl and true are all thy ways, 
Thou Son of God, the Lamb ! 

2 More haft thou done than Mofes did. 
Our pvr phet, piW^ tcw^ ^vcv^ % 

From fin t\vou Vv^ft «Ae«^'^^^^S^ 
And from de*tW*^v^«^^-^^^^^^- 



Hymi^ IIP, 85 

ed Sea, by Mofes* hand, 

Syptian hoft was dtown'd ; 
ly blood, our fouls are cleans^, 
ruilt no more is found. 

Iirough the defarl Ifracl went, 
manna they were fed ; 
u haft giveji thy flefii to.eat, 
caU'd It Hying bread. , . 

>eheld the promisM land, - 
lever reach'd the place ; 
\x (halt bring thy followera hQme^ 
e thy Father's face. • 

ty praife, O King of Saints, 
every nation fing ; 
: (hall Jew and Gentile race 
r humble ofierings bring. 

:ing wall (hall intervene; 
with united foul, 
oice (hall join in fongs of praife, 
Ift endlefs ages roll. 

Watts, altered. 

MN ex. Common Metre. Sf^ 
The Safety of the ^hurch. . 

W honourable is the place 
^here we adoring ftand 1 
he glory of the earth, 
beauty of the land. 

ks of mighty grace defend 
city where we dwell , 
ills, of ftrong faivation made, 
' the afliuJts of hell. 

the evcrlafting gates, 
^oors wide open fling \ 



Hymn iit, 112. 




Enter, ye nations, who obey 
The ftatutes of our King. . 

Here (hall you talte un mingled joysi 

And live in perfcdt peace ; ^ • 

You> who have kiown Jehovah's nar 
And tafted of his grace. 

f; Truft in the Lord, forever truft, 
And banifli all your fears ; 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells^ 
Eternal as his years. 

HYMN CXI. Common Metre. « 
The Blefliogs of Abraham. 

HOW large the promife, how divinc^^ 
To Abrah'm and his feed ! 
•* I'll be a God to thee and thine, 
" Supplying all their need.'* 

2 The words of thy extenfive love 

From age to age endure 5 
The Angel of the covenant proves- 
And icdls the bleffings fure. 

3 Jcfus the ancient faith confirms, 

To our ejreat fuher- giv. n ; 
He takes young children in his arms^ 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God ! how f?ijiiful are his ways ! 

His love endures the fame; 

Nor from the proinifc of Ms jjrace^ 

Blots out th; childicn's Ji^me* 
^ W^ 

HYMN CX\l. Common Metre, i 

■ TTOW lon^ ft\a\\ Ae^x\\ t\\^ >^^t^^ 



Hymn 113. 87 

Viilft the ridi bi'-od oi * I'.tyxb llaiii, 
L.its mil glti- wiUi L*e uuli ! 

t: faith ani' a- id climb the hills, 
rhe Sjvi'ur to li icry ; 
> -view Kii cijii«uii chariot wheels 
-And tell Low iM ihcy fly. 

1^ faith b'jhoids the fcatter'd (hades 1 ' 
'Xhe dawn of heaven appears ! 
^d the bright morning gently fpreads 
Its blufhes round the fpheres. 

ith fees the Lord of Glory come, 
His flaming guards around ! 
tie fkies divide to make him room. 
His trumpet (hakes the ground. 

ic hears th'e voite, " ye dead, arife !" 

She fees t^e giraves obey ! 
ind waking faints, with joyful eyes. 

Salute th^ expcfted day. 

'hey leave the duft, and on the wing 

burmount the yielding air ; 
1 (hining garments meet their King, 

And bow before him there. 

> ! may we then among them (land, 

Cioth'd in celeftial white ; 
he meaneil place at his right hand 

Gives infinite delist. 



[YMN CXilL Common Metre. iJ or b 
Pardoning Mercy. 

"TOW oft, alas ! this wretched hcwt 
X Has wandered from the LiOtA\ 
nr oft my erring thouehts dcTOTt, 
'or^ttful of thy w<»di 



88 Hymn 114. 

■ « I ■ ^ ■ .. 

a Yet fovcrcign mercy cries " return/' 

Lord, at thy call, I come ; fp^ 

My vile ingratitude I mourn ; 
O take tne wanderer home. 

3 And canft. thou, wilt thou yet forgiV&i 

And all iny crimes remove i 
And fhall a pardon'd rebel live^ 
To fpeak chy wondrous love ?. 

4 Almighty graccy thy healing power . , 

How glorious ! how divme ! 
That can to life and biifs reftore 
So vile a heart as ^line ! . 

5 Thy pard'ning love,, fofcv^free. 

With rapture I adoiie i,i; 
Lord, I devote myfelf to thq^t 
And long to love thee more» 

HYMN CXIV. Long Metre. $ ■ 

The Gk>rpel Fcaft. 

HOW rich are thy provifions, LoiA !. , 
Thy table furniflrd from above ; *' 
The fruits of life o'erfpread the boardi r. ' t\ 
The cup overflows with heavetily loye«A 

2 TTiinc ancient family, the JewSj ' • \':[ * 
Were firft invited to the feafl: v ' 
We humbly take what they refufc. 
And Gentiles, thy falvation tafte* ^ 

3 We are the poor, the blind, thehibe^ 
And help was far and death was liigfi ; ,. 
yet, at the gofpcl call; we c^mci . 
And every w^Ltvt t^cra'^ixi^^. . '' ' .. 

4 From the h\g\vvfvLT^i^^^^^^^5^^^^ 
From patbsliiwSaitfc^x.^^^V^^^ 



Hymn 115^^ 89 

,Td, we are come with thee to dwcH, 
lad to enjoy thy pre fence here, 

'hat (hall we pay our heavenly Frieiid, 
'ho left the Iky, his bleft abode, 
nd did to this low earth defcend, 
3 bring us wanderers back to God ? 

ur cvcrlafting love is due 
D him, who pitied finners loft ! 
Jid paid our ranfom, when he knew 
is precious life mull be the coft. 

Watts. 

HYMlN CXV. Common Metre. ^ 
Rich Treafure in Burthen VcfTels. 

OW rich thy bounty, King of kings ! 

Thy favours how divine ! 
le bleffings which thy gofpel brings. 
How fplendidly they fhine ! 

►Id is but drofs and gems but toys ; 
Should gold and gems compare, 
>w mean ! when fet agiiinft thofe joys 
Thy pooreft fervants ftare. 

It all thefe tre^fures of thy grace 
Arc lodg'd in urns of clay, 
id the weak fons of mortal race 
Th.' immortal gifts convey. 

ebly they lifp thy glories forth. 
Yet grace the vi^lory gives ; . 
lickly they moulder back to earth, 
Yet ftill the gofpel lives. 

ch wonders power divine efFefts, 
Siich trophies God can rsdfe \ 
3 hand from crumbling dullete©LS 
& inomi men cs of praife. 

H 2 



9» Hymn h6, u^> 

HY mi, QXYL Common Metn.. P 

The Fraiityand folly of Man* ^ 

HOW . ihort and hafty is our life ! 
How vaft our fouls' affairs 1 ■ 
Yet foolifh mortals vainly ilrive 
To lavifli out their years* 

2 Our days run thoughtlefsly along. 
Without a moment's fkay ; 
Juft like a (lory or a. fong. 
We pafs our lives away. 

^ God from on high invites us homc^ 
But we march heedlefs on ; 
And ever haftening to the tomb. 
Stoop downwajrds as we run. 

4 Draw us, O God, with fovcreign grace, 
And lift our thoughts on high ; 
That we may end this mortal race. 
And fee falviition nigh. 

^ Wat- 

HYMN CXVII. Common Metre. ^ o 

God's Jufticc and Power. Job. ix. a, lot 

HOW fliould the fons of Adam's race 
Be juft before their God ! 
It. he contend in rightcoufneft. 
We fall beneath his rod. 

2 To vindicate my words and thoughts^ 
rU make no vain pretence ; 
Not one of all my numerous faults 
Can bear a juft defence, 

^ Strong is his arm, his heart is wife ; 
What vam pTc{\iTi\tis> ^wc^ 
Againft their Makex' ^ ipo^ « lo fw^i ' 



Hymn ii8. 91 






•untains, by his almighty wrath, 
?rom thieir old feats are torn 5 
fhakes the pillows of the earthy 
^nd all the nations mourn. 

rough the wide air, the mighty rocks 
Are fwift as hail-ftones thrown 5 
hilft Etna pours, with horrid fliocks^ 
bier melted entrails down* 

: bids th< fun forbear to rife. 

The obedient fun fbibears ; 

s hand with darkne^ i{>reads the ikies^ 

^nd feals up all the.ftars. 

^ walks upon the ftormy fea, 
J^nd rides upon the wind \ 
> flefli cam trace his wondrous way» 
Vdr his dark footfteps find. 

St, mighty God, thy fovereign grace 
Sits regent on the throne, 
nc refuge of thy chofen race, 
When wrath comes ruihing down« 

Watts, with variatioo. 

YMN CXVIII. Common Metre. ^ or b 

The Gofpel Fe^fl 

OW fweet and awful is the place, 
. With Chrift within the doors ; 
ere everlafting love difplay^ 
The choiceft of her ftores ! 

^hilft all our hearts and all ouc foiigs 
Join to admire the feaft ; . 
ich of us fay, with thankful tongues, 
** Lord, wny was I gueft ? 

Why was I made to hear th^ ^o\cc» 

^' And enter whilii there's toom^ 

Vhen thou/ands make a vrTctch&d Oci£k\c^> 

-And rather ftarvc thaa co»c V* 



02 Hymn 119, 

•m I— — — — ^» I. I ■ . I— ^^1^H»^I^— i^ 

4 'Twas the fame love that fpread the icd&p 

Which gently d/ew us in ; 
Or we had ftill refus'd to tafte. 
And perifh'd in our (in. 

5 Pity the nations, O our Lord^ 

Compel the Jews to come ; 
Send thy viftorious word abroad^ 
And bring thy people home. .. . 

6 We long to fee tl}y churches full^ 

That all the chofen race 
May. wirh one voice, and heart, and foul 
bing thy redeemhig grace. 

Watt- 
hymn CXIX. Particular Metre. 

The Beauties of the Spring. 

HOW fwcetly along the gay mead 
The d.iifies and cowflips are fecn 1 
1 ho flf»ck$, as they carelefsly feed^ 
Rejoice in the beautiful green I 

2 The vines that encircle the bowers. 
The herbage that fprings from the fod. 
Trees, plants, cooling fruits andfweet flow 
Ail rife to the praife of my Grod. 

3 Shall man, the great mafter of all. 
The only inftnfibie prove ? 
Forbid it, fair gratitude*s call. 
Forbid it, devotion and love. 

4 ThjB Lord who fuch wonders can raif^ 
And ftill can deftto^ witha nod. 

My iips Ihall \ivccffiitvx.Vf i^t^\^^^ ■ 
My foul fe^ll te^ovce m m^ Oo^, 



Hymn 120, 121. 93 

a YMN CXX. Long Metre. ^^ox\) 

Juflicc 

P high or low our ftation be, 
. Of noble or ignoble name ; 
^ uncorrupt integrity, 
hy blefluig, Lord) we humbly claim. 

tie upright man no want fliall fear % 
Ky providence (hall be his truft ; 
^ou wilt provide his portion here, 
bou friend and guardian of the juft. 

^y we, with mod fincere delight^ 
o all, the teft of duty pay ; 
wilder of every focial right, 
bedient to thy righteous fway* 

ich virtue thou wilt not forget, 

^ that bled world, where yirtue (hares 

• fit reward, though not of debt, 

Ut what thy boundleis grace prepares. 

Reformed Liturgy. 

^ HYMN CXXr. Short Metre, ft 

CompaiCon and ForgiTencfi, 

r HEAR the voice of woe ! 
L I hear a brother's figh ! 
^henlet my heart with pity flow. 
With tears of love mine eye, 

I hear the thirfty cry ! 
The hungry beg for bread ! 
Then let my fpring its ftream fupply. 
My hand its bounty (bed. 

rhe debtor humbly fues, 

Who would, but cannot pa^ \ 
nd (hzU I lenity refufe. 
Who need it every day ? 



■■-I * 



^4 Hymn 122, . 

4 Shall not my wrath relent, ' 

Touch'd by that humble ftrain^ 
My brother crying, •* I repent;, 
" Nor will offend again !'* 

5 If not, how Ihall I. dare 

Appear before thy face, 
Great God, and how prefent the prayer 
For thy forgiving grace ? 

<S They who forgive, (hall find 
Remiflion, in that day, 
When all the meraful and kind 
Thy pity ihall repay. 

J But all who here below 
Mercy refufe to grants 
Shall judgment without mercy knowy 
When mercy moft they want. 

£nfi£I,9* 

HYMN CXXII Csmmon Metre. ^ 

Not afliamcd of the GofpeK 

1*M not afham'd to own my Lovdt ^ 

Or to defend his caufe ; 
Maintain the honour of his worr ., 
The glory of his crofs. 

2 Jefus, my God, I know his name. 

His name is all my truit ; . m^pm 

Nor will he put my foul to (hamCs 
Nor let my hope be loft, 

3 Firm as his throne, his promife ftaods^ 

And he can well fecure 
What Tve committed to his hands^ 
Till the dec\five\\o^ix, 
4 Then wUllieovftim^ vroTA^tS.%T»xafc 
Before his Y^Vv^^^^i^^^ \ 



Hymn 123, 124. 95 



And m the New Jerufalem 
Appoint my foul a place* 



Watt*. 
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HYMN CXXIIL Short Metre, ^ovb 
\ The Love of Truth. 

hr MPOSTURE {brinks from light, 
H And dreads the curious eye ; 
^But Chriftian truths the teft invite, 
They bid us fearch and try. 

^ A nieek inquiring mind, 
i Lord, help us to maintain ; 
That growing knowledge we may fiild';^ 
And growmg virtue gain, 

. With underftanding bleft, 
Created to be free, 
t Our faith on man we dare not reft, 
[ • Subject to none but thee. 

^4 Give us the light we need. 

Our minds with knowledge fill ; 
From noxious error guard our creed, 
From prejudice, our will. 

5 The truth thou (halt impart, 
May we with firmnefs own, 
Abhorring each evafive art, ' 

And fearing thee alone* 

DODDRIDOC. 

HYMN CXXIV. Common Metre. JJ 

A Sonji; of Praife. 

INDULGENT Father, how divine, 
How bright thy glories are I 
Through nature's ample round tht^ ftivftft^ 
j-hygoodncfs to declare. 



g6 Hymn 12 c. 

2 But, in the nobler work of grace^ "' . 

What winning mercy fmiles ' 
In my divine Redeemer's hc^^ ^ 
And every fear beguiles. ; " . ' 

3 Such wonders, Lord, will I furvcy, 

To.thee^ my thanks (hall rife^' - 

•When morning ufhers in the cLiy» ^ . 

Or evening veils the fldes.* : ' I'J ^':i;i''^i 

4 When glimmering life re£^9lti flaflli» 

Thy praife (ball tune my bjeaUi ;!' - • ^ 
The (weet remembrancr^oF thjKibtfU 
Shall gild the (hades of deadu t ':£ 'a'^^i 

H But, O how bleft my fong IhaU rife^ ' 
When freed from feeble clay-; ■ 
And all thy glories meet thine eyes,' 
In one eternal day. ^^ro •., 

6 Not feraphs who refound thy nam6 

Through the etherial plain3f .. 
Shall glow with a diviner flame, ' ' ■' 

Or raife fublimer (trains. 

: SowDsn 
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HYMN CXXV. €(mimofP Metre. «- 

Au Evening Hymn. * 

j NDULGENT God, whofe bounteous ca 
JL O'er all thy works is Ihown, 
O let my grateful pratfe and prayer 
Arife before thy thr^me. 

2 What mercies has this day beftow'd ! 
How largely haft thou bleft ! 
My cup with plenty overflowed, ■ r 
With cheetiuVntfe tcoj \yt«aSL /^ -. 

Now may foft fturpfeex^ cVAt. tsc^ «^^^v 
From pavn ^xvA &:\siW^^lt« i 



Hymn 126. 97 

d let my waking thoughts arife. 
To meditate on thee. 

IS blefs each future day alid higfat» 
rUl life's vain fcene is o*cr ; 
i thcni to realms of endlefs light» 
) let my ^irit foar* 

MN CXXVI. CGmmon Metre, [^ 
Loobkif fo Him whom we haTc j^crcc^, 

^FINLXE grief ! amaaing ^oe I 
BehoM our bleeding Loi^ i 
I and the Jews conipiFM luil deaths 
ind us'd the Roman fword. 

he (harp pings of pain and grief, 
hat our Redeemer bore ; 
en fcourging whips and pointed thorns 
[is facred body tore ! 

fcourging whips and pointed thorns 
I vain do we accufe ! 
lin we blame the Roman bands, 
.nd the ftiore fpiteful Jews, 

tins, alas, our cruel fms, 
[is chief tormentors were ; 
;x of our crimes became a nail, 
.nd unbeliefthe fpear. 

ce, Blighty grace> our flinty fouls> 
ill melting waters flow ; 
1 deep contrition drown our eyes, 
I undiflcmbled woe. Watxs. 

flowing tears cannot fufHce, 

make repentance fure *, 

1 let our hearts be purified, 

CArfft the Lord is pure. ^A.^ott.^^ ^ 



98 Hymn 127, 128. 



HYMN CXXVII. Sbort Metre, %oi 

Baptifm by ImmcrlloD. .. 

IN fuch a grave at this, 
rhe meek Redeemer lay. 
When he our fouls to feek and fave/ 
Learn'd humbly to obey. 

2 See, how the fpotlefs Lamb 

Defcends into the ftream, 
And teaches us to imitate 
What him fo well became. 

3 Let finners wafli away 

Their fins of crimfoD die ; 
Buried with him, their vileil fins 
Shall in oblivion lie. 

4 Rife, and afcend with him, 

A heavenly life to lead ; 
Who came to ranfom guilty mea 
From regions of the dead. 

5* Lord, fee the finner's tears ! 
Hear his repenting cry ! 
Speak, anjd his contrite heart (hall live ^ 
Speak, and his (ins (liall die. 

6 Speak, with that mighty voice, 
Which (hall hereafter fpread 
Its fummons through the earth and fea, 
To raife die lleeping dead. 

Stemnj 

HYMN CXXVilL Common Metre, i^ 

God our Porttou. Pfalm iv. 6, 7« 

IN vain the erring world inquires 
For true fubftvLUtval good \ 
Whilft earth cotvfecv^s i^v^vi Xoi^ ^^w^v^ 
They live on avc^ ^o^^- 



r 



Hymn 129. 
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'jL Illufive dreams of happinefs 

Their eager thoughts employ ; 
They wake, convince! their boafted blifs 
Was vifionary joy. 

Not all the good which earth, beftows. 

Can fill the craving mind ; 
Its highdft joys have mingled woe3t 

And leave a fting behind. 

Be gone, ye gilded vanities ! 

I feek iome folid good ! 
To real blifs my wifhes rife, 

The favour .of my God. 

To thee, my pod, my foul afpirt^s y 
Difpel thefe {hades of night ; 

Enlarge and fiii thefe vaft deiires 
"With infinite delight;. 

\6 Immortal joy thy fmiles impart^ 
Heaven dawns in every ray ; 
One^glimpfe of thee will glad my hearty 
And turn my night to day. 

Mrs. Steele^. 

f HYMN CXXIX. C^imn Metre, jj^ or p 

The Convenant of Grace. 

IN vain we lavifli out our lives. 
To gather empty wind ; 
The dioiceft blefCngs earth can yield 
Will ftarve a hungry mind. 

% But Gk)d can every want fupply. 
And fill our hearts with peace \ 
Hcffircs iycovrnant and by oadv 
The riches of his grace*. 



oo IIymn J 30^ 

Pardon he fpeaks to contrite fouls, . 

This is the joyful found, 
*' Your fins (hall fink beneath the fea, 

'* And (hall no moje be found. 

4 " And left pollution fliould o'erfprea£ 

** Your inward powers again, 
** My fpirit (hall bedew your fouls^ 
*• Like purifying rain. 

5 '* Your ftony hearts I'll take away, 

" That will not be refin'd ; 
** And put within you tender hearts, 
" To my bleft will inclin'd. 

6 ** On them my Spirit (hall engrave 

" The precepts of my law ; 
** And by the gentle cords of love 
•* Your willing fouls (hall draw.'' 

7 Lord, we receive thy pardoning grace, 

We yield to thy commands ; 
Thou art our God, and we are thine, • 
Li everlafting bands. 

Watts, with Variation and Addi' 



I 



HYMN CXXX. Long Metre. «c 

Chria the Way to God. 

N vain would boafting reafon (ind 
Ihe way to happinefs and God -, 
Her weak dire£l:ions leave the mind 
Bewilder 'd in a doubtful road. 



2 Jefus, no other name but thine. 
Is given by everlafting love, 
To lead our fouls to joys divine •, 
No other name W\\\ Vio^ ^^^\w<.. 
3 Eternal life tYvy woi&s vkvvj^xx.^ 
On thcfc, my iaWm^^^^^^'^^^^^ 



Hymk III. loj 

%j ... 

incr cbttiforts cheer my heart 
.nail the power of mature gives. 

whom but thee fhall mortals go^ 
ind the true and living way, 
.t leads us through this world of woe 
the bright realms of endlcfs day. 

e let my conftaat feet abide, 
from the heavenly way depajrt ! 
thy good Spirit be my guide, 
tOi my fteps, and rule my heart. 

hee, my great almighty Friend,' 
fafety dwells, and peace divine \ 
thee alone my hopes depend, 
life, eternal life is thine^ 

Mrs. Steelb. 

MN CXXXI. LonKMitrr. * 

The Blclfing of the Golpel. ' ' 

"arious forms, to faints of old, 
>d did his mind and will unfold \ 
Chrift, commiflion'd from above, 
h now reveal'd his grace and lovp. 

read the volume of thy word, 
t book of life, that true record j 

bright inheritance of heaven 
y this fure conveyance given. 

kindeft thoughts are here expreft-j 
e to make us wife and bleft ; 
doflrines are divinely true, 
for reproof and comfprt too. 

render thanks to God above, 
his rich grace and boundlcfs lONi^ ^ 
jll mankind receive his wot^, 
every nation bicfs the li>Td; * 

t2 Uver^^VCo'^cQKou. 



102 Hymn i 3 2, 133 ^ _ 

HYMN CXXXII. Common Metre. «: 

Pr.'.ifc for Creation and Providence. 

I SING the mit^bty power of God, 
That made ihc mountains rife ; 
That fpv^^ad the flowing fcas abroad^ 
And built the lofty fkies. 

?. I fine; the wifdom that ordain'd 
The fun to rule the day ; 
The moon Ihines full at his ccirimaiid, 
And ail the {lars obey. 

3 I fing the goodnefs of the Lord, 
That fillM the earth with food : 
He form'd the creatures by his word, 
And then pronounc'd them good. 

J Lord, how thy wonders are difplay'd, 
Where'er I turn mine eye ! 
If I furvey the ground 1 tread, 
Or gaze upon the (ky ! 

:; There's not a plant or flowir below 
But makes thy glories known ; 
The clouds arife and tempells blow, 
By order from thy throne. 

Creatures, as numerous as they bi', 
Are fuV>je<it to thy car;^ ; 
There's not a place where w-.; can flee, 

But God isprticnt tlicr . 
}51-^UL. 

HYMN CXXXIU. Comtnon Meirf. % 
Chrift prccint?*»Jn Li'e and Death. 

'Tis mnfiC to ta^ ca\ •, 
VdAW would 1 fown^X vt. owx. ^t> \^\ A^ 



flYMN 134, 193 

es, thou art precious to my foul, 

IMy treafure and my truft 5 
•Mrels. to thee are gaudy toys, 

.And gold is fordid duft. 

II my capacious powers can wifhj 
Kn thee doth richly meet ; 
ot to my eyes is light fo d^ar, 
Nor friendfliip half fo fweet. 

txy grace ft ill dwells upon my. hearty . 

And fheds its fragrance there'} 
l^e richeft balm of all its wounds, 

The cordijal of its carer 

ll fpeak the honours of thy name ' 
With my laft labouring breath s 

lien, fpecchlefs, give my foul to thee^ 
The antidote ordeath. 

Doddridge. 

^ — I I I I I - - - - I m 

lYMN CXXXIV. Long Metre. % or b 

The Memorial of our abfent Lord. 

£SUS is gone above tne fky, 
Where our weak fenfes reach him not ; 
^nd carnal objefts court our eye, 
to thruft our Saviour from our thought. 

rie knows what wandering hearts we hav6. 
How weak our faith and hope might prove j 
And, to refrefh our mind, he gave 
This kind memorial of his love. 

The Lord of life this table fpread. 
With his own flefli and dying blood ; 
We on the rich provifioii feed, 
And tajde the wine, and blefsour God^. 

^jct (inful fweets be all forgot, 

ind earth grow lefs in out eftetrtv % 



I04 Hymn 135^ _ 

Chrift and his love fill every thought, 
And faith and hope' be fix'd on him* 

5 ,Whift he is abfcnt from out fighti 
^ris to prepare our fouls a place r : ' '" 
That we may dwell in heavenly llgiif. 
And live forever near his face* 

HYMN CXXXV. Common Metre. «; s- 

« a 

r . 

Relieving Chrift in his Saints. 

JESUS, my Lord, how rich, thy graed*' 
Thy bounties, how complete ! 
How (hall I count the matchlefs fum f 
How pay the mighty debt ? 

^ High on a throne of radiant light, 

Doft thou exalted fliine j ^ 

What can my poverty bcftow 
When all the world is thine ? 

3 But thou haft brethfcn here below. 

Partakers of thy grace ; 
And wilt confefs their humble names 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou may'ft be cloth'd and fed, 

Andvifited and cheer'd ; 
And, in their accents of diftrefsi^ 
My Saviour's voice i§ heard, 

5 Thy face, with reverence and with love^ 

1 in thy poor would fee ; 
Lord, I would rather beg my bread. 
Than hold it b2ick iiorcv \.!\«.e. 



Hymn 136, i37> 105 

i CKXXVI. Common Metrck it 

. . Redcmptioiv 

, th* eternal Son of Qod^r- :• 

m heavenly powers pb^* r- . • 

>fom of his Father left, • .; = ' 

i entered h^umanclay. • :,. l)jr 

ir iinful world he came^ 
meflenger of grace ; _ 
n the cmfed flree expir^il, 
i£):im in our place* . , 

jreflbrs of the deepeft, ftainj ; ; 
lim falvation find } ' .• ^ 
3od removes the fouleft guilt i. . 
Spirit heals the Qiind, 

:fus faves from (in and de^th^ 
promifes arefurfj; 
n this rock our foi^s may reft, 
noveajbly fecure. 

hefe tidings be t^c^v'd 
th univerfal jpy ; 
et the high angelic praife 
r tuneful powers employ. 

' to God, who gave his Son, 
bear our fliame and pain ; 
s peace on earth, and ^ace to mans 
rough all fucceffion reign. .. 



IN CXXXVIL Long Metre. % 

The Uniota of Ohrift and his Churclu 

S, thou cverlafting King, 
?pt the tribute which wcbtitv^ \ 
t the well deferv*d tenown, 
'ear our praifes as tViy. ctovwu 



io6 Hymn 138. 

2 Let every aft of homage be 
Like our efpoufals, Lord, to thee ; 
Like the blcft hour, when from above 
We firft receiv'd thy pledge of love. 

3 The gladnefs of that happy day, 

Our hearts would wifli it Longto ftay j 
Let not our faith forfake its hold. 
Nor comfort fink, nor love grow cold. • 

4 May every minute, asit flies, 
Increafe thy praife, improve our joys j ' 
Till we are raifed to fine thy name. 

At the great fupper of tne Lamb. 

HYMN CXXXVIII. Common Metre. « c 

The companionate Call of Chrift. Matt, xxiii. 37, 

JESUS the friend of finners, calls. 
With pity in his eyes ; 
And warns them of the dangerous fbeg 
That all around them rife. 

7^ " Fly to the refuge of rny arms, 
** And dwell fecure from fear ; 
* No enemy (hall pluck you hence 
*• No weapon wound you here/' 

3 With anxious heart, the parent bird 

Thus calls her ofi^pf ing round ; 
When furious vultures beat the air. 
And flaughter Itains the ground, 

4 The trembling brood, by nature taught. 

Fly to the known retreat ; 
Seneath her dowr\^ yrltves are fafc. 
And find the ftvdtci Yvj^tx, 
S Shall men, alas \ «vow \\wiia?|^\^^^ 
Refufe to ler\d 21x1 ^^t > 



Hymn 139, 140. 107 

Their only refuse madly fhun. 
And rather die than hear ? 

No, let U8 take the ofFer'd grace, 

Left'we his wrath inflame ; 
For bleft are they who put their truft 

In his almighty name. 

Altered from Doddridge. 

': HYMN CXXXIX. Common Metre. ^ or b 

thrift the Head of his Church. 

ESUS, we fing thy matchlefs grace. 

That calls fuch worms thy own ; 
Gives us among thy faints a place, 
And brings us near thy throne. 

When join'd to thee, our vital head, 
\^ Our virtues grow and thrive \ 
From thee divided each is dead, 
Though it may lif^m alive. 

I Xhy faints on earth, and thofe above. 
Ail join in fweet sitfcord ; 
Xhe body one, in mutual love. 
And thou our common Lord. 

\ O may our humble faith receive 
I'hy Spirit with delight ; 
Then time and death in vain fhall ftrive 
The bond to difunite. 

Doddridge. 

HYMNCXL. Hallelujah Metre. ^ 
The Offices and Names of Chrirt. 

JOIN all the glorious names 
Of wifdom and of pow^t 
77iat ever mortals knew, 
'J,yr»t i'.vi^r nnQfch here 



•0 « 



io8 Hymn i>io« 

All are too mean To fpeak his worth. 
Or fet Immanuers Glory forth. 

2 Great Profbit of out God^ 

Our fouls would blcffa tHy name ; 

By thee, the joyful news 

Of our falvation came* 
The joyful news Of fins forgiven. 
Of hell fubdued. And peace with , Hea^ 

3 Jcfus our great Hi^PruJi 
Hath {hed his bloc4) and died ; ' 
Our guilty confcience feeks 

No facrifice befide. 
His precious blood Did once atone. 
And now he pleads Before the throne 

4 Our great almighty Lord^ 
Our Saviour^ and our-JtiW, 
I'hy fceptre ancLthy fwbrd. 
Thy reigning grace we fing. 

Thine is the power,^ Behold -we fit. 
Thy willing captives^ At tny feet. 

5 We hear our Shephcrd^s voice. 
His watchful eyes ih^ll keep 
Our wandering fouls among 
Ten thoufands of his flieep. 

He feeds his flock. He knows their nan 
His bofom bears The tender Iambs* 

6 Should the proud hoft of death. 
And powers of hell unknown. 
Put their mod dreadful forms 
Of rage and malice on, 

We (hall be We, ¥oi CKtift difplays 
Superior power , Kxv^ ^^x&»xi ^yiw 



» . 



Hymn i4r> 109 
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HTMN CXLI. Common Metre, ^otfy 

Divine Counfels. 

EEP (Uencey all created things^ 
; jl.3^ And wait your Maker's nod ! 

Myfoul (lands trembling, whilfl; flie fings 
1 The honours of her t£>d« 

|a Ii£e» death and helt, and worlds unknown 
P! Hang on his firm decree ; 
r He (its on no precarious throne> 
Nor borrows leave tc^be* 

Before his throne^ a volume lieSf 

With all the fates of men ; 
With every angel's form and (iae> 

I>rawn oy th' eternal pen. 

4 His providence unfolds the book» ' 

And niakes his counfels (hine ; 
JEach opening leaf, and every ftrokc 
l^ulfiis fome kind defign. 

J Here he exflts negledlied worms 
To fceptres and a crown ; 
And then the following page he turns> 
And treads the monarch down. 

5 No creature a(ks the reafon-why^ 
oui Nor God the realbn gives ; 

No favourite angel dares to pry 
Between the folded leaves. 

y My God, I would not wi(h to fee 
My fate with curious eyes ; 
What gloomy lines are writ for me^ 
Or what bright fcenes may rife. 

^ la thy fair book of life andgnvce). 
JMay 1 but find my name, 

K 



no Hymn 142. 

Recorded in fome humble place. 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 

Wattsi 



HYMN CXLIL Common Metre. \l 

The Scriptures. 

LADEN with guilt and full of fears, 
I come to thee, my Lord ; 
For not a ray of hope appears 
But in thy holy word. 

2 The volume of my Father's grace 

Does all my grief afTuage ; 
There 1 behold my Saviour's face 
In every facred page. 

3 This is the field where hidden lies 

The pearl of price unknown ; 
ThAi bled is ^e who wifely tries 
To make that pearl his own. 

4 Here living water gently flows, 

ToVanimefrommyfin; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows. 
Nor danger dwells therein. 

5 This is the judge that ends the ftrife, 

Where fenfe and reafon fail ; 
My guide to everlafting life. 
Through all this gloomy vale. 

6 May thy wife counfels, O my God, 

Thefe roving feet command ; 
Left I forfake the happy road 
That leads to thy right hand. 



■J 



Hymn 14^. iij 

lYMN CXLIII. Common Metre. ^ or [> 
In a Thunder Storm. 

£T coward guilt with pallid fear, 
jk To flieltering caverns fly, 
And juftly dread the vengeful fate 

Which thunders through the Iky : 

Froteded by that hand, whofe law 

The threatening ftorms obey. 
Intrepid virtue fmiles fecure. 

As in the blaze of day. 

In the thick cloud's tremendous gloomy 

The lightning's horrid glare. 
It views me fame all-gracious Power 

Wluch breaths the vernal air. 

Through nature's ever varying fcene^ 

By different ways purfued. 
The one eternal end of Heaven 

Is univerfal good. 

With like beneficent effeft. 

O'er flaming ether glows. 
As when it tunes the linnet's voice^ 

And blufhes in the rofe. 

When through creation's vaft expanfe. 

The laft dread thunders roll. 
Untune the concord of the fpheres. 

And (hake the guilty foul : 

Unmov'd, may we the final ftprm 

Of jarring worlds furvey, 
That ufliers m the tranquil mom 

Of cverlafting day. 



ii8 Hymn 152. 

6 Daily our mortal fleih decays^ 
But Chrift our life (hall come ; 
And by his mighty power fiiall raife 
Our bodies from the tomb. 

WaTT! 

HYMN CLIL Common Metre. ( 

On the Death of a Child. 

LIFE ia a fpan, a fleeting hour^ 
How foon the vapour flies ! 
Man is a tender tranfient flower^ 
That in the blooming dies. 

2- Death fpreads, like winter, frozen ?irn|fj 
And beauty f miles no more ; 
Where now are fled thofe rifing charms 
Which pleas'd our eyes before ? , 

3 The once lov*d form, now cold arid dea^tf 

Each mournful thought employs ; 
And nature weeps her comfoits fled» 
And wither'd all her joys. 

4 But wait the interpofing gloom. 

And lo ! ftern winter flies ! 
And, dreft in beauty's faireft bloom^ 
The flowery tribes arife. 

5 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time^ 

When, what we now deplore 
Shall rife in full immortal prime. 
And bloom to fade no more. 

6 Then ceafe, fond nature, dry thy tear$, 

Religion points on high ; 
There evetlaLllm^ f^^^^fe api^ears, 
And jovs tWt ivtN^x ^\«.. 



Hymn 153, 154, 119 

iYMN;CLIII. Long Metre. b 
Life and Death. 

*£ b the time to ferve the Lord» 
?he time t* infure the great reward ; 
[ whilft the lamp holds out to barn, 
: Tiled (inner may return. 

: is the hour which God has given, 
fcape from hell,, and fly to heaven \ * 
day of grace, ^nd mortals may 
ire the bleffings of the day. 

living know that they muft die, 
all the dead forgotten lie ; 
ir memory and their fenfe are gone, 
:e unknowing and unknown. 

ir hatred and their love are loft,; 
ir envy buried in the duft ; 
y Have no fhare in all that's done 
eath the circuit of the fun. 

a£ls of pardon can be pad 

lie cold grave to which we haftp c 

no repentance can be found, 

faith, nor hope, beneath the ground 

:n, what my thoughts defign to do, 

foul, with all thy might purfue ^ 

eve, and take the promised reft, 

y, and be forever bleft. 

W atts. 

MN CLIV. Common Metre. * or b 

onvi(5lion of Sin, and Relief by the Qofpel. 

>RD, how fecure my confcien<;e was>, 

And felt no inward dread I 

t^ alive without the law, 

id thought my fip^ werq de^AV 



I20 Hymn 155, 

-.■III! I ■ I .11 II ■«p— — ^M»»— ^^^^■^»*' 

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and bii^v 

But firice the precept came*'' 
With a convincing power and lights 
I find how vile 1 am. 

3 My guilt appear'd but fnull before^ 

Till, terrified, I faw 
How perfedl, holy, juft and pure 
Is thine eternal law. 

4 Then felt my foul the heavy loadf 

My fins revivM again ; 
I bad provoked a holy God, 
And all my hopes are vain. 

5 My God, what power (ball I invoke' 

With my laft labouring breathy 
To rid me of this wretched yoke, 
Thefe bonds oi fin and death. 

6 In Jefus I behold thy face. 

Thy mercy there I fee ; 
Through him I trufl thy boundlefs grac:^ . 
To let th** prifoner free. 

Wa < vs. M'h Viriatioo and Addition. 



L 



HYMN CLV. Common Metre. '« 

Recovery from Sicknefa. 

ORD, in thy fervice I would fpend. 
The remnant of my days ; 
Why was this fleeting breath renew'd^ 
But to renew thy piaife ? 

Thy own almighty power and love 
Did this weak frame fuftain, 

When life was hovering o'er the grave^ 
And nature t\>xvV. >n\\Vv y^^^- 



q Thou, when t\ve ^im^ ol ^^.^'(^Hitxtp ^^^.^ 
Didft chafe th^ te^^^ ^^ ^^ * 



Hymn ic6. 121 

— — — ^ 

And teach my pale and quivering lips 
Thy matdhiefs grace to teJI. 

4 Into thy handSy my Saviour God^ 
I did my foul refign. 
In firm dependence on that truth 
Which made falvation mine. 

; From the dark borders of the grave, 
At thy command I come ; 
Nor would I urge a fpeedier flight 
To my celeftial home. 

; "Where thou ihalt fettle my abode. 
There would I choofe to be ; 
For in thy prefence death i$ life. 
And earth is heaven with thee. 

DoDOtlDCE. 



>^r 



HYMN CLVI. Long Metre. % or b 

Storm and Thunder. 

LORD of the earthy and fea, and ikies. 
All nature owns thy forvereign power ; 
At thy command the tempefts rife. 
At thy command the thunders roar, 

2 We hear with trembling and affright 
The voice of heaven, tremendous found ! 
Keen lightnings pierce the (hades of night, 
And fpread their horrors all around. 

3 What mortal could fuftain the ftroke, 
i>hould wrath divine in dreadful ftorms. 
Which our repeated crimes provoke, 
Defcend to crufh rebellious worms ! 

4 Theie dreadful glories of thy name 
With terror would o'crwhelm oux foviJ^^ % 

I. 



122 Hymn 157, 

But mercy dawns with kinder' beam. 
And guilt and rifing fear controls. 

5 O let thy mercy on my heart. 
With cheering, healing radiance fhine *, 
Bid every anxious fear depart, 
And gently whifper " thou art mine." 

6 Then, fafe beneath thy guardian care, ' 
In hope ferene my foul fliall reft ; 

Nor ftorms nor dangers reach me there, 
In thee, my God, my refuge, bleft. 

Mrs. Steele. 

HYMN CLVII. Long Metre. ^ or b 

The Eternal Sabbath. 

LORD of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 
On this thy day, in this thy houfe ; 
And let our fongs and worfliip rife 
Like grateful incenfe to the fkies. 

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love j 
But there's a nobler reft above ; 

To that our labouring fouls afpire. 
With ardent pangs of ftrong defire. 

3 No more fatigue, no morediftrefs. 

Nor fin nor death, (hall reach the place ; 
No groans fliall mingle with the fongs. 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms, no raging foes. 
To interrupt the long repofe ; 

No midnight fliade, no clouded fun, 
1\» veil the bright eternal noon. 

V () long c\v»c(:UA dvj,^^^^«-'^ 



Hymn 158. 123 

p ,^ ^ — — * 

^^n would we quit this weary road, 
^^d flecp in death, to red with God. 

,^_^^ DODDKIDGE. 

Hymn CLVUI. Common Metre. * 

Divine Goodncfs. 

r ORD, thou art good, all nature fliows 
^ Thee full and free and kind \ 
Thy bounty through creation flows. 
Nor can it be confin'd. 

The whoJe, iq every part proclaims 

Thy infinite good will ! 
[t {bines in (tars, it flows in dreams, 

And burits from every hill. 

[t fills the wide extended main. 

And heavens which fpread more wide$ 

It drops in gentle fhowers of rain. 
And rolls in every tide. 

Still hath it been difFus'd and free. 

Through ages paft and gone ; 
Nor ever can exhauded be. 

But dill keeps flowing on. 

Through the whole earth it pours fupplie$. 
Spreads joy through all its parts ; 

Lord, may thy goodnefs draw our eyes. 
And captivate our hearts. 

High admiration let it raife, 

And kind afle£lions move \ ■ 
Employ our tongues in hymns of praife, 

And fill our hearts with love. 



128 Hymn 164. 

2 Gird on thy conquering fwoTd> 
Afcend thy (liining car, 
And march, Almighty Lord, 
To wage thy holy war. 

Before his wheels, In glad furprife. 
Ye vallies, rife, And (ink, ye hills. 

3 Fair truth and gentle love. 
With righteoumefs and peace. 
In thy retinue move, 
Thy conquering power to grace. 

Thou in their caufe ■ Shalt proljperous ridc^ 
And far and wide Difpenfe thy laws. 

4 Before tliy mighty fword. 
Millions of foes fliall fall, 
I'he captives of thy word, 
That word which conquers all. 

The world ihall know, Great King of Engl, 
What wonderous things Thine arm can do. 

5 Here to my willing foul 
Bend thy triumphant way ; 
Here every foe controul, 
And all thy power difplay. 

Beneath thy fword, Blelt Jefus, fee, 

1 bow to thee. My Jfrince and Lord. 

Doddridge^ varied, 

" " -■■■! ■ ■ ■ ■ " ■ W < " 

HYMN CLXIV. Long Metre. \, 

Folly cured by AfflidHoA. * J 

LOW at thy gracious feet 1 bend, ''\ 
My God, irjy evciUitir.g ffi^i'id, 
Perrpii the c\vi.\rr\ -,'0 V^it. tivltie ear 
My humb\(i tpjiv \vA\\iN<gpx.\\R.'5a. 



Hymn 164 , 129 

* Lord, thou haft bid me feck thy face, 
And aik of thee, thy promised grace j 
^nciay thy favour, blifs divine T 
^ith fuller, clearer radiance (bine. 

S p^^» O my heart, refle£t with (hame. ; 
f S^^ ^ prefer fo bold a claim ? 
I ^onfcious how often I have ftray'd, 
'. ^y empty vanities betray'd. 

; ^ zj^w oft, ungrateful to my God, 

jHlave trifles callM my thoughts abroad ! 
^ill heavenly pity faw me roam, 
^nd bade affli£iion bring me home. 

■^ And when the fnares of earth were broke. 
By kind affli£^ion's needful ftroke. 
Have not I ownM, with humble praife. 
That juft and right are all his ways ? 

' Yes gracious God, before thy throne. 
My viletiefs and thy love I own ^ 
O let that love, with beams divine. 
Forgiving, healing, round me fhine. 

7 Whene'er, ungrateful to my God, 
1'his hejedlefs heart requires the rod^ 
Thy arm fupporting 1 implore ; 
The hand that chaftens can reftore. 

8 O may the kind convifiion prove 
A fruit of thy paternal love ; 

Wean me from earth, from fin refine. 
And make my heart entirely thine. 

Mit9. STttrr. 



130 Hymn 165, 166. 

HYMN CLXV. Commin Metre. % 

The Ncw-Jerulaicm. 

LO9 what a glorious fight appears 
To our believing eyes ? 
I'ht earth and leas are paft away* 
And the old rolling ikies ! 

2 From the third heaven, where God refide% 

That holy, happy place. 
The new Jerufalem comes down, 
Adorn'd with (hining grace. 

3 Attending angels (hout for joy, 

And the bright armies (ing ; 

^* Mortals, behold the facred feat 

*' Of your defccuding King. 

4 ** The God of glory, down to men 

" Removes his bleit abode ; 
" Men are the objedbs of his love, 
** And h their gracious God. 

5 << His tender hand fhall wipe the tears 

** From every weeping eye ; 
** And pains nnd groans and griefs and fc 
« And deatli itfelf (hall die/* 

6 How bright the vifion ! but how long 

Shall this glad hour delay ! 
Fly fwifter round, ye wings of time. 
And bring the welcome day. 
Watt 

HYMN CLXVI. Common Metre. ^ 01 

A living and a dead Faith. 

1ST AKEN fovAs, iWl ^ct^^m ^^ V«a 
And make t\\ra em^\.^ >ac»J^ 



M 



Hymn 167. i^3£ 

ird joys and fins forgiven, 
ft they arc flaves to luft. 

: our fancies' airy flights, 
th be cold and dead ; 
It a living power unites 
hrift the living head. 

h that changes all the heart y 
aith that works by love ; 
ds all iinful joys depart, 
lifts the thoughts above. 

:h that conquers earth and hell 
celeftial power ; 
the grace that fhall prevail 
.e decifive hour. 

luft obey our Father's will, 
'cli as truft his grace ; 
oning God is jealous ftill, 
lis own holinefs. -3* 

from the curfe he fets us free> 
nakes our natures clean ; 
)uld he fend his Son to be 
miniiler of fin. 

rit fills our hearts with love, 
i feals our peace with God ; 
:heerful fteps our feet (hall move 
ng the heavenly road. 

Watts, varied. 

N CLXVIL Long Metre. « or b 

The Eumple of Chrift. 

dear Redeemer and my Lotd, 
read my duty in thy woi A \ 



: tav any 



Hymn 169, 170. 133; 

( fecfbt filence of the mind, 

^y heaven, and there my God, I find. 

Watts. 



I 



PMN CLXIX. Common Metre, %w\) 
The Everlafting Covenant. 

[T God, the covenant of thy love 
Abides forever fure ; 
id in its boundlefs grace I feel 
My happinefs fecure. 

hat though my houfe be not with thee, 
A.S nature could defire ? 
higher joys than nature gives, 
My nobler views afpire. 

ce thou, the everlafting God, 
My Father art become ; 
US, my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home ; 

irelcome all thy fovereign will, 
For all that will is love -, 
id when thy providence is dark, 
I wait thy light above. 

ry-cov'nant in my dying hour 
Shall dwell upon my tongue ; 
id when 1 wake, ihall ftiU employ 
My everlafting fong. 

DoDDRTDOB, varied. 

[YMN CLXX. Common Metre, * 

Gratitude the Spring of true Religion. 

[Y God, what filken cords are thine ! 
How foft, and yet how ftrong ! 
hilR power, and truth, and \o\t cotcJ^vcs. 
Vo draw our fouls alone. 
M 
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2 When crufh'd beneath the heavy yoke 

Of Satan and of fin, 
Thy hand our iron bondage broke, 
Our grateful hearts to win. 

3 The guilt of twice ten thoufandCns 

Thy mercy takes away ; 
Thy promife, when the war begins, 
Secures the crowning day. 

4 Comfort through all this vale of tears 

la rich profufion flows ; 
The glory of unnumber'd years 
Eternity bellows. 

5 Drawn by fuch cords, we onward mov^/ 
Till round the throne we meet ; 
And captives in the chains of love, 
Fall at our conqueror's feet. 

DODDRIDCI. 

HYMN CLXXr. Long Metre, ^or^ 

Imploring divine Iniluences. 

MY God, whene'er my longing heart 
Its grateful tribute would impart •, 
In vain my tongue with feeble aim 
Attempts the glories of thy name. 

2, In vain my boldeft thoughts arife ; 
I fink to earth, and lofe the ikies ; 
Yet I may ftill thy grace implore. 
And low in duft thy name adore. 

3 O let thy grace my heart infpire. 
And raife each languid, weak defire ; 
Thy grace, wYudv coxvdtf!c«<\As»\a \xvtet 
The finner proft.t?Lt.^ ^^. \>x^ l^«x. 



Hymn_i23: 



iM 



7, let love unite, 

htttnble.fearl^ ^^y ht;, 

^^tScSnt, weft employ, 
ptarfemy ^^.^ above, 

d fill iny b«tt' an ^^ous iovr, 

God out Cieai ^ 

-rY Maker and my W . 

Vl To thee my alH «/'J^; fp^ng 
V^ fover^gn bounty J^;^, ,,,. 

Thoucver gooo a ^^ 

^STS»ogStduUo.c. 

' ^oSno^^iemand 
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5 Shall I withhold thy due ? 

And (hall my paffions rove ? 
Lord* form this wretched h^art anetr. 
And fill it with thy love. 

6 O let thy grace infpire 

My foul with ftrength divine ; 
Let all my powers to thee afpire. 
And all my days be thine. 

Mrs. Stsii 

HYMN CLXXIII. Common Metre. % i 

Repentance and Hope. 

MY Saviour, when my thoughts rccil 
The wonders of thy grace, 
Xiow at thy feet, afliam'd i fall. 
And hide my guilty face. 

1 Shall love like thine be thus repaid ? 
Ah ! vile ungrateful heart ! 
By earth's unworthy cares betray'ctf 
From Jefus to depart ! ^ 

3 From Jefus, who alone can give 

True pleafure, peace and reft : 
When abfent from my Lord, I live 
Unfatisfied, unbleit. 

4 But he, for his own mercy's fake^ 

My wandering foul reftores ; 
He bids the mourning heart partake 
The pardon it implores. 

5 O whilft I breathe to thee my Lord^ 

The penitential (igh. 
Confirm the kuvd., va^ i^^xdoulni^ wordy 
With pity \tv tW^ ^i^* 



Hymn 174, 137 

Then (hall the mourner, at thy feet, 

Rejoice to feek thy face. 
And grateful own how kind, how fweet 

Is uiy forgiving grace. 

Mrs. STECLt. 

HYMN CLXXIV. Short Metre, b 

Confcfnon and Pardon. 

MY forrows, like a flood 
Impatient of reftraint. 
Into thy bofom, O my God, 
Pour out a long complaint. 

Z How often have I flood 
A rebel to the fkies ; 
Yet, O the patience of my God, 
1 hy thunder filent lies. 

3 Now by a powerful glance, 

My Saviour, from thy face, 
This rebel heart no more withftands. 
But yields to fovereign grace. 

4 I fee the Prince of Life 

Difplay his wounded veins ; 
I fee the fountain open'd wide. 
To wafli away my ftains. 

5 My God is reconcil'd. 

My tears his pity move ; 
He calls me his adopted child, 
The objeft of his love. 

6 Now let me not receive 

in vain this heavenly grace ; - 

But let it be a fruitful Iced, 

Prpducing holinefs. 

Watts, abbrcViitcd ?i\id iNxtxt^. 

M 2 




138 Hymn 175, 776* 

HYMN CLXXV. Common Metre. 

The Chrilb'an Race. 

MT foul» awake, ftretch every nerrr^ 
And prefs with vigour on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal,. 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnefles around. 

Hold thee in full furvey ; 
Forget the fteps already trod. 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all animating voice. 

Which calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand prefeats the prize 
To thine afpiring eye. 

4 That prize, with peerlefs glories bright^ 

Which (hall new luftre boaft, 
When vidiors' wreaths, and monarchs' gems 
Shall blend in common duft. 

5 My foul, with facred ardour fir'd, 

rhc glorious prize purfue ; 
And meet with |oy the high command. 
To bid this eatth adieu. 

DOOORIDGI. 



HYMN CLXXVI. Short Metre. 

Prayer in Sicknefs. 

MY Sovereign, to thy throne, 
Wixh humble hope, I prefs ; 
O bow thine ear, to hear the groan 
Of indigent Axfatfe. 



Hy mn 177, i^ 

3 TH* eternal prieft appears 

Before thee with his blood ; 
Tlirough him I ofFer thefe my tears^ 
And caft my care on God 

3 I^^y life, bow*d down with pain, 
Adoums its decaying bloom ; 

clothe thefe bones with flefli again ^ 
And fpare me from the tomb. 

4 '^^^T'ithout one murmuring word, 
Thy chaftening i receive ; 
'^t with fubmiflion afk, O Lord, 
_ A merciful reprieve. 

^iftrefs'd and pain'd as now, 
Thy aid I once implot'd, 
liy*pity heard my carneft vow. 
Thy power my health rcftor'df. 

^^y fupplicating voice, 

XJnwear.'d J will raife : 
^ay to thy fervant's foul, <« Rejoice !" 
And fill my mouth with praife. 

^ Scot: 

ilTMN CLXXVn. Common Metre. :j 

M;«rnagr. 

YSTERIOUS rite ! by Heaven ordai 

This facrcd truth to prove, 

The blifs which mortals here enjoy, 
Mufr flow from virtuous love. 

Though ipade by God's Almighty hand. 

And in his image formM, 
Yet /^.liam k -cw no happinefs. 

Till love his bofom watm'd^ 



3M 
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3 Eden, with all its beauteous groT€s> 

And fruits of richcft tafte. 
To one for fbcial blifs dcfign'd 
Was but a lonely wafte. 

4 But when his lovely bride appeared 

In native graces dreft, 
The latent fpark burft into flame. 
And love infpir'd his breaft. 

5 What wife provifion haft thou toade^ 

Great Parent of mankind^ 
That all thine offspring nriay enjoy 
The blifs for them dcfign'd ! 

6 Then will we join our hearts and hainds 

In bonds of virtuous love ^ 
And whilft we live in peace below. 
Prepare for blifs above. 

HYMN CLXXVIII. Common Metre. 

Suhmif&on to Providence. 

NAKED as from the earth we came. 
And rofe to life at firft. 
We to' the earth return again. 
And mingle with our duft. 

2 The dear delights we here enjoy, 

And call our own, in vain, 
Are but fliort favours, borrowed now. 
To be repaid again. 

3 'Tis God who lifts our comforts high. 

Or finks them to the grave ; 
He gives, and, blefled hb his name, 
lie takes but \vh21t h& ^ave. 

4 Peace, aU ou\* ^n^t^ ^?.^\qw^^ \X\^x\.\ 

J.ct each imp-^^u^xvx. ^^^ 



Hymn 179. 141 

-^c fiicnt at his fovereign will, 
-And every murmur die. 

fmiling mercy crown our livef, 
3ts praifes fhall be fpread ; 
id we'll adore the juftice too 
That ftrikes our comforts dead. 

Watts, 

TMN CLXXIX. Common Metre. & 

Vaiu Profperity, or Forgetfalnefs of God. 

O,' 1 (hall envy them no more^ 
^^^^ Who grow profanely great ; 
T*fcpagh they increafe their golden ftore^ 

And (hine in robes of ftate. 





taftc of all the joys that grow . 
Upon this earthly clod ; 
▼ain they fearch the creature through 
Whilft they forget their God. 

3 Shake off the thoughts of dying too. 
And think your life your own ; 
But death comes haftenit)g on to you. 
To cut your glory down. 

4 * ce, you muft bow your (lately head, 
Away your fpirit flics ; 
^*icl no kind angel near your bed, 
Xo bear it to the (kies. 

5 G-c^ jjQ^^ and boaft of all your (lores, 
^ ^And tell how bright you (hine ; 
* ^^'ur heaps of glittering duft are yours, 
<And my Redeemer's mine'. 
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HYMN CLXXX. Comtam j 

The Holiocfs and H^ppinefs of H 



N 



OR eye hath feen, nor ear ha 
Nor fenfe, nor rcafon know 
What joys the Father hath prep 
For thofe that love the Son. 

2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 

Reveaiis a heaven to come ; 
The beams of glory in his word 
Allure and guide us home. 

3 Pure are the.joys above the iky, 

And all the region peace ; 

No wanton lip, nor envious ey 

Can fee or talte the blifs. 

4 Not the malicious or profane. 

The covetous or proud. 
Nor thieves nor flanderers (hall 
The kingdom of our God. 

5 Thofe holy gates forever bar 

Pollution, fm and fhame ; 
None (hall receive admittance i 
But followers of the Lamb. 

6 If we are wafli'd in Jefus' blooc^ 

And pardon'd through his n 
If the good Spirit of our God 
Has fan£lified our frame : 

7 Wc afk a perfevering power. 

To keep thy juft commands 

We would denle our hearts no 

No more poWutc ou\ Vvaivvd^. 
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HYMN CLXXXl. Long Metre. ^, 

Chriftians the Sons of God. 

NOT all the ncbles of the earth, 
Who boaft the honours of their birth, 
bach real dignity can claim. 
As tbofe who bear the chriftian name. 

a To them the privilege is given. 
To be the fons and heirs of heaven ; 
Sons of the God, virho reigns on high, 

- And heirs of joys beyond the fky. 

3 On them a happy, chofen race. 
Their Father pours his richeft grace ; 
To thera his counfels he imparts, 
And writes his law within their hearts. 

4 When through temptation they rebel. 
His chaltenin^ rod he makes them feel 5 
Then, with a Father's tender heart, 
He foothes the pain and heals the fmart. 

^ * heir daily wants his hands fupply, 
Their Heps he guards with watchful eye j 
■•-•csids them from earth to heaven above, 
■A-tid crowns them with eternal love. 

^ave I the honour, Lord, to be 
^ne of this n-umerous family i 
J^n me thy gracious gift beftow, 
•*^o call my God my Father too. 

^o may my conduct: ever prove 
^^y filial piety and love ; 
^W^hilft all my brethren clearly trace 
^hcir Father's inzage in my Face. 
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HYMNCLXXXII. Loag Metre. ««> 

Divine Compi«flion to Sinnen. 

NOT to condemn the Sons of men, 
Did Chrift the Son of God appear; 
No weapons in his hands are feen. 
No flaming fword, nor thunder there. 

2 Such was the pity of our God, 
He lov'd the race of man fo well. 
He fent his Son to bear our load 

Of fins, and fave our fouls from helL 

3 Let finners hear the Saviour's word| 
Truft in his mighty name and live ; 
A thoufand joys his lips affbrd> 

His hands a thoufand bieilings give. 

4 " Come, all ye weary, fainting fouls, 
** Ye heavy laden finners, come ; 

" I'll give you reft from all your toils, 
** And lead you to my hdavenly home. 

5 " Ye fhall find reft, that learn of me^ 
" I'm of a meek and lowly mind ; 

** But paflSion rages like the fea, 
<* And pride is reftlefs as the wind. 

6 •* Bleft is the man whofe fhoulders take 
" My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 

** My yoke is cafy to his neck, 

** My grace fhall make the burden light - 

7 Jcfus, we come at thy command, 

W ith faith, and hope, and humble zeal,^ 
R 'fik^Ti our fpirits to thy hand. 
To rule and guide us at thy will. 
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M CLXXXlII. Common Metre. « 
Sinai and Sion. 

' to the terrors of the Lord, 
tie tempefty fire and fmoke ; 
) the thunder of that word 
lich God on Sinai fpoke ; 

e are come to Sion's hill, 

: city of OUT God -j 

s milder words declare his will, 

1 fprcad his love abroad. 

i th' innumerable hoft 
angels cloth'd in light ! 
1 the fpirits of the juft« 
lofe faith is tum*d to fight ! 

1 the bleft aflembly there, 
lofc names are writ in heaven ! 
lioAi the Judge of all, declares 
:ir Tiled fins forgiven. 

lints on earth, and all the dead 
one communion make ; 
in in Chrift, their living Head^ 
1 of his grace partake. 

h fociety as this 
weary foul would reft ; 
lan that dwells where Jefus is 
ft be forever bleft. 

Watts 

■ — ■ '• ~*- 

^ CLXXXIV. Commofl Metre, ^ 

On the Death of a MiniOcr. 

Sf let our drooping hearts revive^ 
\d all our tears be dry -, 

N 
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6 ** Deep on the palms of both my hands 
** I have cngrav'd her name ; 
" My hands fhall raife her ruirfd waUs, 
** And build her broken frame.** 

Watti 

I _■ _ 

HYMN CLXXXVII. Lang Mitre. 

The Glory and Grace of Chrift. 

NOW to the Lord a noble fong ! 
Awakei my foul ; awake, my tongue 
Hofanna to th' eternal Name, 
And all his boundlefs love proclaim. 

2 See where it (hines in Jefus' face. 
The brighteft image of his grace ; 
God, in the perfon of his Son, 
Has all his nobleft works outdone. 

3 The fpacious earth and fpreading flood, 
Proclaim the wife, the powerful God 4 
Aiid thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling ftan 

4 But in thy Son a glory (hines. 
Drawn out in far fuperior lines ; 
The lultre of redeeming grace 
Outfliines the beams of nature's face. 

5 Grace ! 'Tis a pure celeftial theme. 
Our thoughts rejoice at Jefus' name ! 
Ye angels, dwell upon the found ; 
Ye heavens, refledl it to the ground. 

6 O may we reach that glorious place, 
Where we (hall fee him face to face ; 
Where all Vi\s ti\i\t^^lt^ta ^t.'i!^\t5JuQs^^ 
Shall be f oie\er >n\xVi tV^ \iO\^- 



Hymn i88» 189. ^49 

iTMN CLXXXVllI, Long Metre. ^ 

dory to Cluift Ofir Pricft and King 

OW to die Lord, who makes us know 
The wonders of his dying love, 
humble honours paid below, 
id {trains of nobler praife above. 

xras he who cleans'd us from our fins, 
id waft'd us in his precious blood ; 
s he who makes us priefts and kings, 
id brings us rebels near to God. 

Jefus, our atoning Prieft, 
Jefus, our eternal King, 
univerfal power confefs'd 
id every tongue his glory fing. 

hold, on flying clouds he comes j 
id every eye (hall fee him move ! 
LOUgh with our fins we pierc'd him oncq, 
len ne difplays his pardoning love. 

le unbelieving world ihall wail, 
hilft we rejoice to fee the day ; 
ime. Lord, nor let thy promife fail, 
)r let thy chariot long delay. 

Watts. 

YMN CLXXXIX. Long Metre. « 

Salvation by Grace. 

OW to the power of God fupreme 
Be everlafting honours given ; 
e fav'^s from fin, we blefs his name, 
nd calls our wandering feet to heaven* 

>f for our duties or defertSi 
t of bis own abundant gics^ce. 



^ 
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He works (iilvation in our heartSf 
And forms a people for his pnufe. 

3 'Twas his own purpofe that begun 
To refcue finners doom'd to die ; 
He gave us grace in Chrift his Son^ 
Before he fpread the ftarry fky. 

4 Jefus, the Lord, appears at laft, 

.-vnd makes his Father's counfels known -^^^ » 
Declares the great tranfa£):ions paft» 
And brings immortal bleilings down. 

5 He dies, and in that dreadful night 
Did all the powers of hell dcftroy ; 
Rifing, he brought our heaven to lightj 
And took poffeffion of the joy. 

Wat 



HYMN CXC. Common Metre, if^ 
Divine Goodnefs in AfRt(Slion<. 

NOW to thy heavenly Father's praife, 
My heart, thy tribute bring ; 
That goodnefs which prolongs my day9> 
With grateful pleafure fing. 

2 Whene'er he fends afflifting pains^ 

His mercy holds the rod j 
His powerful word the heart fuftainSi 
And fpeaks a faithful God. 

3 A faithful God is ever nigh, . 

When humble grief implores ; 
His ear attends each plaintive figh. 
He pities and reftores. 

4 My grate{u\ fou\ ^ow\d VvmpcvWx bring 

Her ti'ibutt to 0:\^ \^toTv^s 



HtMN IQl. If I 
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: the viib, my God, my 
Bake thy goodncu knowxL 

be life, thy hand xcftoKS* 
occd to thy pnife \ 
e i confecrate my powers, 
hee, my fature days. 

utenlhrening grace imparti 
armer love infpire ; 
: the breathings of my heart 
endence and dcfire. 



Mrs. SirsLs^ 

.o. 



>I CXCI. Commm Metrg. %0x\^ 
Winter. 

^ "Winter throws his icy chainsi 
circling nature round ; 
•leak, how comfortlcfs the plains., 
h verdure lately crown'd ! 

n withdraws his vital heamb, 
; light and warmth depart : 
rooping, lifelefs nature feems 
emblem of my heart. 

art, where mental winter reigns, 
ight's dark mantle clad, 
M in cold, ina£tive chains, 
V defolate and fad ! 

ig the fun, with genial ray 
1 cheer the mornmg 6arth ; 
looming flowers, and verdure gay, 
ew their annual birth. 

my (ouVs bright Sun \m^xv 
ii/-?nlivcning fmUc, 



SZ H ymn igg, 

The vital ray (hall cheer my heart. 
Till then a frozen foil. 

6 Then faith and hope and love fliali xifir 

Renew'd to lively bloom. 
And breathe accepted to the fkles, 
Their humble, fweet perfume. 

7 Great Source of light, thy beams di^J 

My drooping joys reftore. 
And guide me to tlie feats of day» 
Where winter frowns no more. 

Mn. Stei 

— - - . ^ 

HYMN CXCII. Common Metre. i| 

Charity. 

O CHARITY ! thou heavenly grace ! 
All tender, foft and kind ! 
A friend to all the human race, 
To all that's good iuclin'd ! 

2 The man of charity extends 
To all his liberal hand i 
His kindred, neighbours, foes and frl 
His pity may command. 

J He aids the poor in their diftrefs ; 
He hears when thy complain j 
With tender heart delights to blefs 
And lefTen all their pain. 

4 The fick, the prifoner, poor and ^ 
And all the fons of grief. 
In him a benefa£ior find. 
He loves to give relief. 

f 'Tis love that mit^?* x^\\^\w\ ^>k 
' fis love that mi^t^ u^ :i\^^ 



Hymn 193. 15 ^ 

Ath wining mind and ardent fc^» 
*To yonder happy ikies. 

cien let us all in lore abound, 

^nd charity purfue ; 

bus (hall we be with glory crown'd. 

And love as angels do. 

Pkovu.- 

YMN CXCIII. Long Metre, tm^ 

XiODgiDgfor Heivcn. 

. Could 1 (bar to worlds above, 
' That blefled ftate of peace and love *; 
ow gladly would I mount and fly 
n angels' wings to joys on high ! 

It ah ! ftill longer muft I ftay, 
re darkfome night is chan^^'d to day ^ 
lore crofies, forrows> conniAs bear, 
cposM to trials, pains and care. 

Tell, let thefe troubles ftili abound, 
et thorns and briers fill the ground ; 
et ftorms and tempefts dreadful corner 
ill I arrive at heaven my home. 

ly Father knows what road is beft, 
.nd how to lead to peace and reft ; 
b him 1 cheerful give my all, 
ro where he leads, and wait his call. 

iThen he commands my foul away, 
lot kingdoms then fhall tempt my ft^y ^ 
iTich rapture I ihall wake and rife 
'# join my friends above the fkies. 

pRbUD. 
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HYMN CXCIV. Common Metre. % 

The univerfal EitcDt of Chrift*8 Kingdom. Tfiiali il 9,4. 

O'ER mountain tops^ the mount of Qoi^ 
In latter days, (kail rife 
Above the fummits of the hills. 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2 To diis the joyful nations round. 

All tribes and tongues (hall flow | 
Up to the mount of God, they fay^ 
And tp his houfe we'll ga 

3 The beams that fliine from Zion's hiB 

Shall tighten every land \ 
The King» who reigns in Salem's ter^nxh 
Shall me whole world command* 

4 Amon<7 the nations he (hall judge ; 

His judgments truth (hall giude } 
His fceptrc (hall prote£l the juft, 
And cru(h the fitmer^s pride. 

5 No war (haJl rage, nor hoftile (Irife 

Difturb thofc happy years ; 
To plough-(hares men (hall beat their fwordsi 
To pruning-hooks their fpears- 

6 No longer hofts, encountering hofts. 

Shall crowds of (Iain deplore ; 
They'll lay the martial trumpet by, 
And (ludy war no more. 

Scotch ParaphnAL 
HYMN CXCV. Common Metre. j^oTb 

Obedience lo Ood owt F&tKer. 



O 



GOD, my l^LtVvci ^ \ ^^w^. 
That att cowvttvwi^vtv%xia.m^ \ 



Hymn 196, 155 

my foul to life redore, 
kindle all my flame. 

I bow at thy commands* 

Blial homage pay ; 

leart and life, with tongue and hands, 

heerfully obey. 

fully no more tranfgrefs* 
'. too oft have done ; 
jry finful thought fupprefs^ 
1 finful a£tion fhun. 

ay I live, Til feek with care» 
Father well to pleafe, 
1 this courfe will pcrfcvere, 
:hihe afliifting grace. 

will I my relation claim, 
I call myfelf thy fon, 
^hilft I bear the glorious name. 
Father's rights will own. 

', but thou mud (Irength impart 
s promife to fulfil ; 
write thy law upon my hearty 
It I may do thy will. 

:N CXCVI. Long Metrg. * or fc 

Brotherly Love. 

OD, our Father and our King, 
f all we have, or hope, the fpring ; 
down thy Spirit from above, 
ill our hearts with holy love. 

wre from every aft abftain, 
hurts, or gives our ive\gVvbo>yc \jw^> 
very fecret wilh (upptefa, 
Yould abridge his h<iY^\i!vrve^. 
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., Hymn 198^ 157 

'^^ holy Church throughout the world, 
^ Lord, confeffes thee, 
^at thou eternal Father art. 
Of boundlcfs majefty. 

liy honoured, true, and only Son/ 

And Holy Ghoft, the fpring 
^f ncver-ceafing joy ; O Chruty 
Of glory thou art King. 

HYMN CXCVIII. Long Metre. « 

The Gldry and Safety of the Church. 

) HAPPY Church, celeftial bride. 
Thy hufband will with thee refide ; 
i^Tith matchiefs glory thou {halt fluncy ^ 
Ln robes of honour all divine. 

Silver and gold her happy drefs. 
Truth, meeknefs, love and righteoufnefg y 
Holy without, and pure witliin. 
Free from the guilt of reigning fin. 

Her laws and do£):rines, juft and righlt- 
Her prlefts the miniftera of light 5 
Her order from tlie courts above> 
And all her fervice, done in love. 

• 

Her difcipline is froito the word. 
Her head and ruler is the Lord ; 
Her fons and daughters all agree,^ 
And live in peace and charity. 

Her journey is the holy way, 
Which leads to everlafting day j 
And her eternal fure reward, 
A crown of glory with Uv« Lotd. 

O 
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HYMN CXCIX. Common Metre. %' 

The Ways of Wifdom. 

O HAPPY IS the man, who hears 
Inftruftion's faithful voice ; 
And who ceieftial wifdom makes 
His early, only choice. 

2 Her treafurcs are of more efteem 
Than eaft or weft unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
rhan all their mines of gold. 

-f In her right hand flie holds to view 
A length of happy days 5 
Riches, with fplendid honours join'd, ' 
Htr left hand full difplays. 

4 She guides the young with innocence 

In pleafure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory (lie beftows 
Upon the hoary head. 

5 According as her labours rife, 

80 her rewards increafe ; 

Her ways are ways of pleafantnefs, 

And all her paths are peace. 

Scqtch Paraphrafe. 



HYMN CC. Coffimon Metre, ^ot^ 

Filial Suhmiilion. 

OLQRD, my beft defires fulfil. 
And help me to refign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will. 
And make thy pleafure mine. 

2 Why {hould I {hr'mk at thy command, 
Whofe \o\e loi\yvA^tK^ l^-«^"^- 



Hymn 201. 159 



COWPER. 



tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ! 

, let me rather freely yield 
What moit I prize to ihee ; 

10 never haft a gift withheld^ 
Mor wilt withhold, from me. 

rould fuhmit to all thy will. 
For thou art good and wife ; 
t every anxious thought be ftiH, 
N^or <me faint murmur rife. 

y love can cheer the darkeft gloom» 
And bid me wait ferene, 

11 hopes and joys immortal bloom. 
And brighten all the fcene^ 

y father ! O permit my heart 
To plead her humble claim, 
id aik the blifs thofe words impart. 
In my Redeemer's name. 

Mn-SYKtE. 

HYMN CCI. Commm Metre, j^ 

A Morning or £vening Hymn. 

)N thee each morning, O my God, 
My waking thoughts attend ; 
whom are founded all my hopes^ 
In whom my wifhes end, 

[y foul, in pleafing wonder loft. 

Thy boundlefs love furveys -, 

nd, fir'd with grateful zeal, prepares 

Her facrifice of praife. 

hen evening flumbets piefa twf titfe% 
With thy protc£lionb\eft> 
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In peace and fafety^ I commit 
My weary limbs to reft. 

4 My fpirit in thy hands fecurc,- 
Fears no approaching ill ^ 
For, whether waking or aileep. 
Thou, Lord, art with me ftill« 

j Then will I daily to the world 
Thy wondrous afts proclaim ; 
Whilft all with me fhall praifes fingy 
And blefs thy facred name« 

6 At morn, at noon, at night TU ftill 
The growing work purfue ; 
, And thee alone will praife, to whom 
Eternal praife is due. 

Liverpool Coflff 

HYMN ecu. Common Metre. 
Refignation, or Good oat of Evil. 

/-X RESIGNATION ! heavenly pow 
\J Our warmefl thoughts engage ; 
Thou art tht* fafeft guide of youth> 
The fole fupport of age. 

Z Teach us the hand of lore divine 
In evils to difccrn ; 
Tis the firft leiTon which we needy 
The lateft which we learn. 

j Is reiignation's leflbn hard ? 
On trial we Ihall find. 
It makes us give up nothing more 
Than anguifh of the mind. 

4 Refign, and aW tVv^ ^^va ^l \v\^ 
Xnat momeut w^ i^mcj^^ % 
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The heavy load of grief and care, 
Devolves on one above. 

He bids us lay our burthen dc. vrn 

On his almighty hand ; 
Supports our feeble frame^ and makes 

Our w^eary feet to ftand. 

What though wcVe fwnKow'd in the deep^ 

And btlbws round us roar ? 
Like ^^onah thou w^iit fafely keep, 

And guide us to the fhore. 

Thy will is welcome, let it wear 

Its mod tremendous form ; 
Though tempefts rife, we know that thoa 

Canft fave us from the ftorm. 

Young* altered* 

HYMN CCIIl. Common Metre, b 
Dcfire of Communion with God. 

OTH A T I knew the fecret place 
Where I might find my God ! 
I'd fpiead my wants before his face, 
And pour my woes abroad. 

rd tell him how my fins arife ; 

What forrows I fullain ; 
How ftrength decays, and comfort dies, 

And leaves my heart in pain. 

ff 

He knows what arguments Td take 

To wreftle with my God ; 
rd plead for his own mercy's fake> 

And plead my Saviour's blood. 
O 2 



t6i Hymn 204- 

4 My God will pity my complaints, 
And heal my broken bones ; 
He knows the meaning of his faints. 
The language of their groans. . 

i{ Arife> my foul, from deep diftrefs^ 
And banifti every fear $ 
He calls me to his throne of grace. 
To fpread my forrows there. 

Watti. 



HYMN CCIV. Long Metre, b 
On the dangerous Sickneft of a BAinifter. 

Ol^HOU, before whofe gracious throne 
We bow our fuppliant fpirits down, 
Thou know'ft the nnxious cares we fed, 
And all oui trembling lips would tell. 

2 Thou only canft afluage our grief, 
A:.d give our forrowmg hearts relief} 
In mercy then thy fervant fpare. 
Nor turn afide thy people's prayer. 

3 Avert thy defolating flroke, 

Nor fmiie the fhepherd of the flock ; 
Rellore him, finking to the grave, 
Stretch out thine arm, make hafte to favc. 

4 Bound to each foul by tender ties. 
In every heart his image lies ; 
Thy pitying aid, O God, impart. 

Nor rend him from each bleeding heart. 

5 But if our fupplications fail. 

And prayers Tvwd t:€2LT?» cannot prevail. 
Be thou ms (It^twgx^, \>^ ^V^mVx-^^-x^ x 
Support h\ti\ t\vco\x^\v >LV\fc ^^q^\k^ ^^-^^ 
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Around him may thy angels (land, 
"Waiting the fignal of thy hand, 
7o bid his happy fpirit rife, 
And bear him to their native Ikies. 

RiPPoM*s CoIIedlioo, 

HYMN CCV. Common Metre, $S; or b 

1*lie Chriftian*B Refolation, founded on Jacob*? Voiir. 

Gen.xxviii. ao. 

3 THOU, by whofe all bounteous hand 
^Thy people ftill are fed ; 

"Who through life's weary pilgrimage 
Haft all our fathers led ^ 

To thee our humble vow we raife j 

To thee addrefs our prayer j 
And in thy kind and faithful hand, 

Depofite all our care. 

If thoU) through each perplexing path, 

Wilt be our conftant guide ; 
If thou wilt daily food fupply. 

And raiment wilt provide \ 

V If thou wilt fpread thy fliield around. 
Till all oitr wanderings ceafe, 
And at our Father's fafe abode 
Our fouls arrive in peace ; 

5 To thee, as to our covenant God, 
Ourfelves we will refign : 
And count that all on earth we have. 
And e'en our life is thine. 
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HYMN CCVI. Common Metre, fc 

1 be contrite Heart. 

OTHOU, whofe tender mercy hcaw 
Contrition's humble figh ; 
Whofe hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From forrow's weeping eye ! 

2 See ! low before the throne of gracei 

A wretched wanderer mourn ; 
Hait thou not bid me feek thy face ? 
Haft thou not faid — Return ? 

3 And (hall my guilty fears prevaili 

To drive me from thy feet ? 
O let not this dear refuge faily 
This only fafe retreat. 

4 Abfent from thee, my guide, my lighti 

Without one cheering r^y, 
Through dangers, fears^ and gloomy nigbt} 
How defolate my way ! 

5 O fhine on this benighted hearty 

With beams of mercy (hine ; 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A tafte of joys divine. 

6 Thy prefence only can beftow 

Delights which never cloy ; 
Be this my comfort here below. 
And my eternal joy. 

Mrs. Stieli. 

HYMN CCVII. Long Metre. Sj^ov}) 
The \m^OTX.Mitt c»l tSxafcx 

TIME, Vvovj i^^ ^^l -H-aS^fc-^^Ns^N 
How ievf w\\\ t-^v^^-^x^ ^ ^^^\ 
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Days, months and years are rolling on^ 
The {bul neglected and undone. 

In painful cares or empty joys 
Our life its precious hours deftroy ; { 
Whilft death ftands watching at our fiilef 
Eager to ftop the living tide. 

Was It for this, ye mortal race, 
Your Maker gave you here a place ? 
Was it for this, his thought defi^n'd 
The frame of your immortal' mind ? 

For nobler cares, for joys fublime. 
He faihion'd all the fons of time y 
Pilgrims on earth, but foon tg be 
The heirs of immortality. 

This feafon of your being know. 
Is given to you, your feeds to fow ; 
Wifdom and folly's differing grain 
In future worlds is blifs and pain^ 

Then let me every day review, 
Idle or bufy, fearch it through ; 
And whilft probation's minutes laft^ 
Let eyery day amend the paft. 

SCOTTr 

HYMN CCVIII. Common Metre. «orb 

Prudence. 

3 'TIS a lovely thing to fee 
A man of prudent heart ! 
Whofe thoughts and lips and life agrej; 
To a3: a ufeful part. 

When envy, ftrife andwax&Yy&^vu 
In little angry fouls, 



1 66 Hymn 209, ^ 

Mark how the fons of peace come in» 
And quench the kindling coals.] 

3 Their minds are humble^ mild and meekf 

Nor does their anger rife ; 
Nor paffion moves their lips to fpeak* 
Nor pride exalts their eyes. 

4 Their lives are prudence mix'd with love; 

Good works employ their day ^ 
They join the ferpent with the dove^ 
But caft the iling away. 

]; Such was the Saviour of mankind ; 
Such pleafures he purfued : 
His manners gentle and refin'd \ 
His foul divinely good, 

HYMN CCIX. Long Metre, b . 

Importunate Prayer. *< Afk, and ye (hall receive;' 

Matt. vii. 7, &c. 

OUR Father, thron'd above the fkj, 
To thee our empty hand we fprestd; 
Thy children at thy fooftool lie. 
And aik thy blelBngs on theit head. 

2 Let mercy all our fins difpel. 

As clouds before the folar beam ; 
Our fouls from bondage and from hell 
To liberty and life redeem. 

3 With cheerful hope and filial fear. 
In that auguft and precious name. 
By thee ordain'd, we now draw near, 
And would the promis'd bleffing claim. 

4 Does not m. e^ctiVX^ ^?ctwx V«a 
The cravVuft^ oi YC\^lOTi\^'^^^^'^ 
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ill he rejeft the filial prayer, 

' mock him with a cake of (lone ? 

ir heavenly Father, how much more 
ill thy divine compaffion rife ; 
id open thy unbounded ftore 
> fatisfy thy children's cries ? 

?s, we will afk, and feek, and prefs 
»r gracious audience to thy feat ; 
111 hoping, waiting for fuccefs> 
perfevering to entreat. 

)r Jcfus in. his faithful word 
he patient fupplicant has bled ; 
nd all thy faints with one accord 
he prevalence of prayer attelt. 

Scott. 
aYMN CCX. Short Metre. % or ^ 

Communion with God amd Chrift. 

3UR heavenly Father calls, > 

And Chrift invites us near ; 
iTith both our friendfliip (hall be fwect, 
And our communion dear. 

God pities all my griefs, 
He pardons every day ; 
almighty to proteft my foul. 
And wife to guide my way. 

How large his bouhties are ; 
What various ftores of good, 
^iffus'd from my Redeemer's hand^ 
And purchas'd whh his blood ! 

/e/Jis, my living head, 
/ blefs thy faithful care, 
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My advocate before the throne, 
And my fore-runner there. 

5 Here fix my loving hc^t ; 

Here wait my. w^rmeft love, • 
Till the communion be complete, u Mil 

In nobler fcenes above. ' -» 

DODDRIBGE. 



HYMNCCXI. Halldujab MHte. % 

Chrid fcen of Angels. 

OYE immortal throng 
Of angels round the thronCj 
Join with our feeble fong ; 
And make the Saviour known \ 
On earth yc knew His wondrous grace , 
His radiant face In hfcaven ye view. 

2 Ye fa\r the heaven-born Child 
In human flefli array'd; 
How innocent and mild, 
\V hen in the manger laid ! 

And praife to God, And peace on earth/ 
For fiu-.h a birth, Proclaim'd aloud. 

3 Ye in the wildernef> 
Beheld the tempter fpoil'd, 
Weil known in every drefs. 
In every conibiit foiiM j 

Ye join'd to crown The viclor's hcacli 
When Satan fled Jklorc his frowni 

4 Ye kept a filcnt guard 
Around his flccping head, 
Till the bright morn appeuiM 
Wluch waW^VvV^ {tora tlu* dead. 

Then roW d t\\c \!tQU^, K^v^ -s^ '^^'i ^ 
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S When all atray'd in light. 

The (hilling Conqueror rode, 

Ye hail'd his rapturous flight 

Up to the throne of God ; 
And wav'd around Your ardenf wings. 

And tun'd your ftrings. Of nobleft found, 

^ The warbling notes purfue. 
And louder anthems raife» 
Whiltt mortals found witli you 
Their own Redeemer's praife. 
And thou, my foul, With equal flame 
Bis praife proclaim, Whilft ages roll. 

DoDDKiDGE, altered. 



HTMNCCXII. Long Metre. ^ot\f 

Patience. 

PATIENCE, O what a grace divine, 
Sent from the God of peace and love ! 
That leans upon its Father's hand, 
As through the wilds of life we rove. 

-t By pptience we ferenely bear 
The troubles of our mortal ftate ; 
And wait contented our difcharge, 
"Hot think our glory comes too late. 

3 Though we in full fenfation feel 

The weight, the wounds our God ordains, 
We fmile amidit our heavicft woes, 
And triumph in our iharpeft pains. 

4 for this grace to aid us on. 

And arm with fortitude the bread ; 
Till life's tumultuous voyage is o'etv 
Wc Tc:ich the port of endku x^&i* 
P 
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5 Faith into vifion (hail be brdu^ht, 
Hope (hall in full enjoyment die ; 
And patience in poffeflion end / 

In the bright world of blifs on high. 

RippoN*s ColIcdMo. 

HYMN CCXIII. Common Metre. * or t? 

Ihe Peace and Confolation of-a 'ChrilHao* 

PEACE, all ye forrows of the heart/ 
And every tear be dry ; 
The chriftian ne'er can be forlornp 
Who views his Saviour nigh. 

2 « Let not your forrows rife," he faysy 
** Nor be your fouls afraid : 
« Trull in your God's almighty name, 
<* And trult your Saviour's aid. 

rt^ «* Pair manfions in my Father's houfe 
'* For all his children wait ; 
«« And I, your elder brother, go 
** To open wide the gate. 

4 << And if I thither go before, 
«' A dwelling to prepare •, 
<* I furely will return again 
" That I may fix you there. 

c «< United in eternal love, 
" My people fhall remain, 
<« And with rejoicing heart (hall fliarc 
«< The glories of my reign. 

6 Thy gracious words, O Lord, we hear. 
And cordial Joys they bring ; 
Frail nature tT\'^^ e.^x^\x. -2^ igt^-^xv^ 

But dcad\ \viJ.^ ^oS!l\xs. «:vcv'^/ ^^^^ 
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HYMN CCXIV. Common Metre, b 
Sobmiifioa to a£Ri<5tive Proyidence. 

)E AC£, my' complaining, doubting heart, 

Yc bufy cares, be ftill ; 
A^ne the jud, the fovercign Lordy 

Nor murmur at his wilL 

• 

Unerring wifdom guides his hand v 

Nor dares my guilty fear, 
Amidft the (harped pains I feel| 

Pronounce his hand fevere. 

Xo foften every painful ftrokCf 

Indulgent mercy bends ; 
And unrepining when I plead. 

His gracious ear attends. 

liCt me reflcft with humble awe, 

■ Whene'er my heart complains ; 
Compar'd with wha:t my fins deferve. 
How eafy are my pains ! 

Great fovereign Lord, I own thy hand,, 
Thou juft and wile and kind j 

Be every anxious thought fupprefs'd* 
And all my foul refign'd. 

From evil thou wilt good produce. 
And light from darknefs raife ; 
■ Thus thou wilt change my grief to joy. 
And turn my tears to praife. 

Mrs. Steele, with Addition. 
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HYMNCCXV. Common Metre. \f 

The Trials of Virtue. 

LAC'D on the verge of you\\\, t«^ twoi^: 
Life's opening fcene CutveyA \ 
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I view'd its ills of varipus kiods, 
Affli£bed and afraid. 

% But chief my fear the dangcrt ino 
That virtue'^tJatK indofe ; ' 
My heart the w^fe purfuit apprOv* 
But oh| what toils oppofe ! 

3 For fee, while yet her unknown, w 
With doubtful ftcp I treaiJ, 
A hoilile woirld its terrors raife,' 
Its fnafes delufive fpresld. 

^ O how fliall I, with heart prepar*c 
Thofe terrors learn to meef ? 
^How from the thoufand fnares tc^ 
My inexperienced feet ? 

5 Let faith fupprefs eacn rifing fe^rj 
Each anxious doubt exclude ; 
My Maker's will has placed me he 
A Maker wife and good. 

fi He to my every trial knows 
Its juil reflraint to give \ 
Attentive to behold my woeS) 
And faithful to relieve. 

7 Then why thus heavy, O my foul 
Say, why diftrefsful ftili, 
Thy thoughts with vain impatienc 
O'er fcenes of future ill ? 

% Though griefs unnumber'd throng t 
Still in thy God confide ; 
Whofe finger marks the feas their 
And euros the rolling tide. 
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HYMN CCXVI. Sevens Metre. * 
Praifc in Profpcrity and Advtriity. 

PRAISE tc Gody immortal pruifei 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous Source of every joy. 
Let thy praife our fongs employ. 

a For the bleffings of the field. 
For the itores the gardens yield. 
For the vine's exalted juice, 
For the generous olive's ufe ; 

3 Flocks that whiten all the plain. 
Yellow flieaves of ripen*d grain. 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews^ 
Suns that temperate warmth diffufe •, 

4 All that fpring with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the frailing land : 

Ail that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich overflowing Itores ; 

5 Thefe to thee, our God, we owe. 
Source, whence all our bleffings flow 
And for thefe our fouls flidl r^ife 
Grateful vows and folemn praife. 

6 Yet ftiould rifing whirlwinds tear 
From its ilem, the opening ear •, 
Should the fig-tree's blailed flioot 

J)rop its green untimely fruit ; 

Y Should the vine put forth no more. 
Nor the olive yield her ftore ; 
Though the fickening flocks (hould fall, 
And the herds dcfert the ftall ; 

8 Yet to thee our fouls ftvaXV ii\fe 
Grateful vows and folcmiv^ti\fe s 
P2 



174 HYi*N..2t7; 

/ ' . I I III h 

And, when every buffing's flown, 
Love thee for thyfclf alone. 

Mrs. BAiBAtfia^ 
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HYMN CCXVII. Long Metre. 

I 

The Old and New Creation. 

PRAISE to the Lord of boundle'fs nugb^ 
With uncreated glories bright ; 
His prefence fills the world above, 
Th' eternal Source of light and love* 

2 This rifing earth his eye beheld. 
When in fubitantial darknefs veil'd ; 
The fhapelefs chaos, nature's womby 
Lay buried in eternal gloom, 

3 " Let there be light," Jehovah faid, 
And light o'er all its face whs fpread ; 
The world array'd in charms unknown. 
With all its new-born luflre fhone. 

4 He fees the mind, obfcur'd within 
The (hades of ignorance and fin ; ■ 
And darts from heaven a vital ray, 
That changes darknefs into day. 

5 Shine, mighty God, with vigour (hinc 
On this benighted heart of mine ; 
And let thy glories (land reveal'd 

As in the Saviour's face beheld. 

.6 My foul, rcvlv'd by heaven-born day, 
Thy radiant image (hall difplay^ 
Whilft all my faculties unite 
. To praifc the Lord who gives me light 
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HYMN CCXVIIL Short Metre. ^ 
The Grace of God in Chrifl 

^ AISE your triumphant fongs 
iV To an immortal tune ; 
Let the wide earth refound the deeds 
Ctleftial grace hath done. 

2 Sing how eternal love 
Its chief beloved chofe» 

And bade him raife our finful race 
From their abyfs of woes, 

3 His hand no thunder bcars^ 
Nor terror clothes his brow ; 

No bolts to derive our guilty fouls 
To fiercer flames below. 

4 But mercy fiU'd the thxone 
Of the eternal Iky, 

"Whtn Chriit was fent with pardon dotni, 
1 o rebels doom'd to die. 

$ NoW| Tinners, dry your tears, 

Let hopelefs forrow ceafe ; 
Bow to the fceptre of his love. 

And take the offer 'd peace. 

6 Lord we obey tliy call. 

We lay an humble claim 
To the falvation thou halt wrought. 

And love and praife thy name. 

Watt*. 



STMN CCXIX. Common Metre, g? or b 

For a New Year. 

I EMARKf my foul, the tiarco^\iQ^'Ci& 
, Of the revolving ^eai > 



176 -Hvitft*^^k 

How fwift the weeks complete their roui 
How (hort the months appear ! 

a So faft eternity comes on, 
And that important day. 
When all that mortal life hath done 
God's judgment (hall funrcy* 

3 Yet like an idle tale we pafs 

The fwift advancing year ; 
And ftudy artful ways t' increafe 
The fpeed of its 'career. 

4 Waken, O God, my carelefs heart, 

Its great concern to lee ; 
That I may aft the chriltian partj 
And give the year to thee. 

5 So ihall their courfe more grateful roll. 

If future years arife ; 
Or this (hall bear my waiting foul 
To joy beyond the fkies. 

DoODtID 

HYMN CCXX. Common Metre, f 

Salvation. 

SALVATION ! O melodious found 
To wretched dying men ! 
Salvation, that from God proceeds. 
And leads to God again ! 

■2. Refcued from hell's eternal gloom, 
From darknefs, fire and chains •, 
Rais'd to a puradife of blifs, 
Where love "wyvVi ^Vo\^ td^^ws ( 

3 But O, may ?i Aegtwe^i^^v^^wi^v 
Sinful and v?evvV ?l^ vcCvcv^, 
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ume to raife a trembling cyei 

bleilings fo divine i 

luftrc of fo bright a fcene 
[y feeble heart o'erbcars i 

1 unbelief almoft penrcrts 
'he promife into tears. 

Saviour God, no voice but thine 
hefe dying hopes can ratfe ( 
ik thy falvation to my fault . 
nd turo my tears to prai£e« 

Saviour God, this broken voice 
ranfported fhall proclaim^ 
call on all th' angelic harps^ 
found thy glorious name. 

DODOIID^C. 

MN CCXXL CotHmon Metre. j| or jr 

Chrift'i Regard to little Children. 

, IfraePs gentle (hephcrd ftandr 
rith all engaging charms ; 
k, how he calls the tender lamb^, 
.nd takes them in his arms I 

trmit them to approach, (he crieS;) 
Nor fcorn their humble name ; 
viras to blefb fuch fouls as thefe. 
The Lord of angels came. 

bring them. Lord, with grateful heartSi 
md yiejd them up to thee i 
oic*a that we ourfelves are thine, 
hine let our offspring be. 

little flock, with pleafure hear \ • 
e chiidren, feek his iac^ v 
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And fly with tranfpon to receive 

'ITic bleflings of his grace. 
5 If orphans they arc left bphind. 

Thy guardian care wc trull ; 
That tliought Ihall hea! our bleeding hEaitS, 

When weeping o'er their dud. 

HYMN CCXXiI, Shorl Metn. % 

Chriftihc WirdomofOod. 

SHALL wifdom cry aloud, ^ 

And not her fprech be heard ! r^^S 
rha voice of Cod's eternal word, ''l^^g 
OefinrTea it 4tp Kgiird^f ^«: , 

■ a.|.inw.ltw.chief t^light.: u •Ai}.ii'\m^. 
His e?€ri(ifto>6.3o'Xi .- .,>: :;.'j. *■ C 
Before!^ S'ft M all ^i vwrki, . ■, ^ .n^i " 
Crcatiiin wis-bt^dh; -'.■■ --, '■"^" . 

3 Be&rc the fiyinz do'udfc; , ,:^,- jfCi'^t 
Before the foK^ lan^ . . ' ^.v^,-: »; 

Before the £e)de, before l^o^lfi'- ;;.';: i*^*' 
I dwelt at xm righthantt , .; i^';iir>» 

4 When he^adom'd tHc fltigi(i>.i->r. o'.5'*' 
And butlt'theao, 1 1^ 'thtx& . v^ .. 

To order white the l^uii^ {|iC)iW ^^ f » 
And tnarflial i;vcT7 Il^t. i'M,-'';.f;A •*' 

5 yrhcnhepow'd A^t>^h? ;^p.-;j ,o;) « 

And fprcad ttte flowing^dc^ v,^^ i, 
Igave lbtBpgda;firm3ecr^..;'.';;];V/is 



' " ' " ■■■■■ » 

oy I faw the manfion where 
fons of men (hould dwell. 

bufy thoughts at firft 
:heir falvation ran ; 

appear'd, or Adam's duft 
i fathionM to a man. 

n come, receive my grace, - - 
children, and be wife ; 

the man that keeps my ways, 

man that Qiuns them, dies. 

Watts. 

M CCXXIIl. Common Mitre. ^ 

The Nativity of Chrift. 

PHERDS, rejoice, lift up your eyes, 
!\nd fend your fears away ; 
^s from the region of the fides, 
alvation's bom to-day 

Son of God, whom angels fear^ 
omes down to dwell with you, 
day he makes .his entrance here, 
ut not as monarchs do. 

gold nor purple fwaddling band^ 
ior royal finning things ; 
langer for his cradle ftands* 
iind holds the King of kings. 

(hepherds, where the infant lies, 
Lnd fee his humble throne j 
th tears of joy in ail your eyis, 
Jo, fhcpherds, kifs the Son." 

Gabriel fang, and ftm^t ^to>ccci^ 
heatenly armies iVaoiv^ \ 



i8o H7iiN"^24. 

They tune their hsnrps to lofty founds 
And &US conclude the fong : 

6 '< Glory to G9d» who reiens abore^ 

" Let peace furround tne earth y 
*^ Mortals Ihali know their Maker^^'IovCfc 
" At their Redecnier's birth-'' 

7 Lord, (hall the angels have their foflgSi 

And men no tunes to raife ? 
O may we lofe thefe ufelefs tongues. 
When they forget to praife. 

1 Glory to God, w^ho reigns above. 

Who pitied us forlorn ; 
We join to fing our Maker's love, 
For there's a Saviour born, 

WATtIi 

HYMN CCXXIV. Long Metre, b 

Faith in God in a Time of DiArefs. Hibakkuk iil 17,1! 

SHOULD famine o'er the mourning field 
Extend her defolating reign 5 
Nor fpring her blooming beauties yield, 
Nor autumn fwell the ripening grain : 

2 Should lowing herds and bleating flieep 
Around their famifli'd mailer die 5 
And hope itf»iJf expiring weep, 
Whilft life deplores it§ laft fupply : 

3 Amidft the dark, the deathful fcene. 
If I can fay the Lord is mine, 

The joy (hall triumph o'er the pain. 
And glory dawn, though life decline, 

4 The God of m^ tvAv^iUoxv Vwt.^^ 
My nobler UfchcmXV ^vx.'^ms 



His word immortal vigour givesj 
Nor ihall my hope ot truft be vain. 

5 Thy prefence. Lord, can cheer my heart ,;* 
Though every earthly comfort die $ 
Thji^o^^ cai^ hid my pain depart, 
Ana raife my facred pleafures high. 

S O let me bear thy blifsful voice, 
Infpiring life (ind joys divine. 
The bs^ren.defert (hall rejoice ; 
*r'^ paraciife if thoii be mine. , 



-T"' 



HYMN CCXXV. Common Metre. ^ . 

ChriA the Supreme Beauty. Ifaiah zxiiii 17. 

SHOULD nature's charms to pleafe the eye 
In^weet aflemblage join, 
^11 nature's charms would droop and die, 
. Jefus, compar'd with thine. 

^ Vain were her faireft beams difplay'd, 
And vain her blooming itore ; 
Her brightnefs ianguiihes to (hade ; 
Her beauty is no more. 

3 But ah, how far from mortal fight 
'il&e Lord of glory dwells ! 
A veil of interpoiing night 
His radiant face conceals. 

4 O could my longing fpirit rife 
On ftrong immortal wing^ 
And reach thy palace in the ikies, 
My Saviour and my King ! 

f There thoufands worihip at thy feet 
And there^ (divine employ 1 \ 

0. 



iSi Hymn 226. 



The triumphs of thy love repeat 
In fongs of endlefs joy. 

6 Thy prefencc beams eternal day 
O'er all the blifsful place ; 
Who would not drop this load of clay. 
And die to fee thy face ? 

HYMN CCXXVI. Long Metre. jK 

Faith in God*s Name. 

SING to the Lord, who loud proclaima 
His various and his faving names ; ' 
O may they not be heard alone. 
But by our fure experience known. 

2 The great Jehovah be ador'd, 
Th* eternal, all-fufficient Lord ; 

He through the world moil high confefs' 
By whom 'twas form'd, and is poflcfs'd. 

3 Awake, our nobleft powers, to blefs 

' The God of Abraham. God of peace ; 
Now by a dearer title known, 
Fatlier and God of Chrift his Son, 

4 Through every age, his gracious ear 
Js open to his fervants' praj-^er ; 
Nor can one humble foul complain 
That he hath fought his God in vain. 

5 What unbelieving heurt flnll dare. 
In whifpers, to fugged a fear ? 
AVhile itiii he owns his ancient name. 
The f'lrnc his power, his love the fame. 

6 To ihee out fouls lv\ faith arife, 
To thee \vcV\tx e%v^&:^'^'^^"^:^^> 



Hymn 227, 228. 183 

And boldly through the defcrt (rfad, 

For God will guard where Goci (h^tl iead, 

Unl>DlID.)E. 

YMN CCXXVIl Common Metre. JS or t? 

The brazea Serpent. 
1 did the Hebrew prophet raife 
5 The brazen ferpent high ; 
The wSunded felt immediate eafe ; 

The lick forbore to die. 
•' Look upward in th* expiring hour^ 

*' And live," the prophet cries ; ' 
But Chrift performs a nobler cure. 

When faith lifts up her eyes. 
ITigh on the crofs the Saviour hung ; 

High in the heavens he reigns ; 
Here finners, by the ferpent (lung. 

Look and forget their pains. 
When God's own Son is lifted up, 

A dying world revives ; 
The Jew heholds the blelTed hope j 
Th' expiring Gentile lives. 
Watt»._ 

HYMN CCXXVIII. Long Metre. |> 
On the D«iih of i Child. 
rt O fades the lovely blooming flower, 
J Frail/fmilingfolace of an hour ! 
So foon our tranltent comforts fly, 
And pleafuTc only blooms to die ! 
To certiun trouble we are boin, 
Hope to rejoice, bat fure to moam ^ 



184 H ymn aag^^ ^ 

Ah, wretched effort, fad relief. 
To plead necei&ty of grief I 

3 Is there no kind, no knient art. 
To heal the anguifh of the heart i 
Toeafe the heavy load of care 
Which nature muft, but dreads to bear ? 

4 Canreafon*8di£)atesbe obey'd I 
Too weak, alas ! her ftrongeft aid ; 
O let religion then be nigh. 

Her confolations never die, 

5 Her powerful aid fupports the foul, 
And nature owns her kind control ; 
Whilft (he unfolds the facred page^ 
Our fierceft griefs refign their rage. 

6 Then gentle patience fmiles on paid. 
And dying hope revives again ; 
Hope wipes the tear from Torrow's eye, 
And faith points upward to the (ky. 

7 The promife guides her ardent flighti 

And joys, unknown to fenfe, invite, 

Thofe blifsful regions to explore. 

Where pleafure blooms, to fade no more- 
Mrs, StBfcLB. 

HYMN CCXXIX Long Metre. J? orb 

Holincff, 

SO let our lips and lives exprefs 
The holy gofpel we profcfs i 
So let our works and virtues (hine. 
To prove the doftrine all divine. 

2 Thus {hall we be^i^toc\i\m'55at<aaAL 

The honouTS oi out ^^wonx-^ ^^^\ 



HYMKr-t230. ./8 



When the falvation reigns within. 
And grace fubdues the power of (in. 

1 Our flefh and fenfe mud be denied, 
Paflion and envy, luft and pride ; 
Whilft juftice, temperance, truth and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our fpirits up, 

Whilft we expert that bleffed hope. 

The bright appearance of the Lord, 

And faith ftands leaning on his word. 

Watt?. 

HYMN CCXXX.' Common Metre. ?? 
The Hope of Heaven. 

SOON fliall this earthly frame diflblv'd 
In death and ruin lie ; 
But better manfions wait the juft, 
Prepared above the Iky. 

2 A houfe eternal, built by God, 

Shall lodge the holy mind, 
When once the prifon- wails are broke 
In which 'tis now confin'd. 

3 Such are the hopes that cheer the juft, 

Thefe hopes their God hath given ; 
His Spirit is the earneft now, 

And feals their fouls for heaven. ' 

4 What faith rejoices to believe, 

We long and pant to fee ; 
We would be abfent from the flefh. 
And prefent, Lord, with thee. 

Scotch Paranhrafcs- 
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HYMN CCXXXL Cmtmon Metre, «wt 

Human Mifery, and Divine CotafohtioiL 

THE days how few, how fliort the yeat 
Of man's fo rapid race ( 
Each leaving, as it fwiftly flics, 
A fliorter in its place, 

vi They who the longeft Icafe enjoy, 
Have told us, with a fighi 
That to be born, feems little more 
Than to begin to die. 

3 Our hearts are faften'd to this world. 

By flrong and numerous ties ^ 
But every forrow cuts a ftring. 
And urges us to rife. 

4 When Heaven would kindly fet us ftcc, 

And earth's enchantment end 5 
It takes the mod effeftual way, 
And robs us of a friend, 

5 If we prefume to counterafl 

A fympathetic God, 
Have we not caufe to fear the (Iroke 
Of his avenging rod i 

6 If we refign, our patience makes 

His rod a gentle wand ; 
If not, it darts a ferpent's (ling, 
Like that in Mofes' band* 

Y0UN0.» 

HYMN CCXXXli. Long Metre, iK 

Divine Providence tovrarda Man and Beaft* 

THE earth atvA iV\ tV^ Vt^viw^^ ^ix-ws^. 
Their great C\c?itcrf^\^^^ ^x^Ocwscvs 



Hy mn 233^ 187 

He gives the fun his j^^enial power, 
And fends the foft refrefliing fliowcr. 

The ground with plenty blooms again^ \ 
And yields her various fruits to men ; | 
To men, who from thy bounteous hand 
Receive the gifts of every land* 

Nor to the human race alone 
Is thy paternal goodneis jhown ; 
The tribes of earth, of fea and air^ 
Enjoy thy univerfal care. 

Not e'en a fparrow yields its breath 
Till God permits the ftroke of death ; 
He hears the ravens when they call. 
The father and the friend of all. 

Thy care, great God, fi^ftains them all j 
When urg'd by hungei*{i j)owerful call, 
Expeftant of the known ftpply, 
To thee they lift the aflcing eye* 

To thee, in ceafelefs ftrains, my tongue 
Shall raife the morn and evening fong j 
And long as breath infpires my framc^ 
The wonders of thy love proclaim. 

Liverpool Cone<3.ioa. 

HYMN CCXXXIII. Long Metre, ^orb 

Sinai and Sian. 

rHE God» who once to Ifrael fpokc 
From Sinai's top in fire arid fmoke, 
In gentler /trains of gofpel grace 
Invites lis nbw io feek his face. 

He wears no tdirrors in bis brow, 
tie fpeiks in love from S'voti wia^' 



i88 Hymn 234. 

It is the voice of Jefus' blood 

That calls us wanderers back to God. 

3 God's fervant, Mofes, quak'd and fcar'd, 
When Sinai's thundering law he heard; 
But gofpel grace, with accents miid| 
Speaks to the (inner as a child. 

4 Hark ! how from Calvary it founds. 
From the Redeemer*s bleeding wounds ; 
" Pardon tnd grace I freely give, 

•* Then, fmner, look to me and live.'* 

5 What other arguments can move 

^ The heart that flights a Saviour's love j 
O may that heavenly power be felt. 
And caufe the ftony heart to melt. 

6 Elfe how fliall we thy prefence bear. 

When as our Judge thou (halt appear ; 

Whe". flighted love to wrath fliall turn, 

And the whole earth like Sinai burn. 

Nevrry. 

HYMN CCXXXIV. Common Metre. 

Room at the Gofpel Fcaft, 

THE King of heaven his table fpreads, 
And dainties crown the board j 
Not p^radife, with all its joys. 
Could fuch delight afibrd. 

2 Pardon and peace to dying men. 
And endlefs life are given ; 
And the rich blood that Jefus flied, 
To raifc the foul to heaven. 

*» Ye hungry poor , viVvo \oxv^>kw^ ^x"^^^ $t 
^ In fins dark m?ixt^^ c^m^ % 



Hymn ^3 5* 189 

Coine from the hedges and highw^ay^i 
And grace \j^ ill find you toonl* 

Thou&nds offpuls in jjlory no^, 

Were fed ahict feafed here ; ■ 
And dupufaods n^ore, ftill o^.tbe way, . 

Around the boarcl appear. * . 

Yet is his hpufe and heart fp Urge, 
That tboufands more may come ; 

Noir could, the wide aflembling world 
O'er&ll the fpacious rooih. 

All things are ready ^. enter in^ 

Nor weak excufes frame j 
Come, take your places at the fea(l» 

And blefs the Founder's name* 

DODi>ilt)Gft. 
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I YMN CCXXXV. Shrt Metre. JS or fr 

Thfr Law and Gofpel. 

riHE law by Mofes came^ 
But peace and truth and love 
Were brought by Chrift, a nobler name» 
Defcending from above. 

a Amift the houfe of God, 

Their difierent works were ddn6 % 

Mofes a faithful fervant flood \ ^ , 

But Chrift a faithful Son. 

3 Then to his new commands 

Be (tri£l obedience paid \ 
O'er all his Father's houfe he ft^nds 

The fovereign and the head. 

f The man who durft de(p\te 
Thchw that Mofes bTOUg)nki 



iQo Hymn 236^ 237. 

«■ ■■ ■■ Mill'" 

Behold how terribly he dies 
For his prefumptuous fault. 

_ _ • 

5 But forer vengeance falls 

On that rebellious race. 

Who hate to hear when Jefus callsj 

And dare refill his grace. 

Watti. 

HYMN CCXXXVl. Comnun Metre. ««!) 

The New Covenant. 

*< T^HE promife of my Father's love 
X '* bhall ftand foiferer good,*' 
He faid ; and gave his foul to death> 
And feal'd the grace with blood. 

2 To this new covenant of thy word 
I fet my worthlefs name ; 
I feal th* engagement to the Lord> 
And make my humble claim. 

J Thy light and ftrength and pardoning gric^ 
And glory iliall be mine ; 
My life and foul, my heart and flefb. 
And all my powers be thine; 

4 Thus will I join my foul to God 
In cverlafting bands ; 
And take tlie blei&ngs he beftows» 
With thankful heart and hands. 

Watts and Doddrtdgi. 

HYMN CCXXXVII. Long Metre. * 

The Reward of faithful Servanti. Daaiel zii 3. 

THERE 18 a g\0T\0M?» >N^\\^ wv\a^^ 
Refpleudciit. Vvl\v t,\s.xt«X ^-ici \ 



Hymn 237^ 191 

th views the bliGful profpe£t nigh, 
d God's own word reveals the way. 

;re (hall the fcrvants of the Lord 
th never fading luftre fhine ; 
•priling honour ! large reward, 
ifcrr'd on man by love divine I 

w happy then the truly wife, 
10 learn and keep the facred road ; 
w happy they whom heaven employ Sf- 
turn rebellious men to God ! 

win them from the fatal way, 
here erring folly tbou^htlefs roves ; 
id tliat bleli: righteoumefs difplay, 
hich Jcfus wrought, and God approves h> 

le fhining firmament (hall fade, 
id fparklitig (tars refign their light ; 
t thefe (hall know no change nor fhade, 
rever fair, forever bright. 

3 fancied joy beyond the (ky, 

fair dtlulion is reveal'd ; 

is God that fpeaks, who cannot lie^ 
nd all his word mud be fulfilled. 

nd fliali not thefe cold hearts of ours 
; kindled at the glorious view ? 
3me. Lord, awake our a£liv£ powers^ 
ur feeble, dying llrength renew. 

n wings of faith and ftrong defire 
may our fpirits daily rife \ 
nd reuch at laft the Ihining choir, 

1 the brijjht manfions •f the iklcs* 



192 Hymn ^38^ 239^ j 

HYMN CCXXXVill. Common Metre. %ot^ 

Death and Heaven. 

THERE is a houfe not made by handsy 
Eternal and on high ; 
And here my fpirit waiting (lande* 
Till God Ihall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prifon of my clay 

M u(l be d iflbl v*d and fall ; 
Then, oh my foul, with joy obey J.1 

Thy heavenly Fathcr^s call. 

3 ' Tis he, by his almighty grace, 

Th-^t forms thee fit for heaven ; 
And, as an earneft of the place, 
Has his own Spirit given. 

4 We walk by faith of joys to come ^ 

Faith lives upon his word ; 
But whilll the body is our home, 
We're abfent from the Lord. 

5 ' ris pleafant to believe thy grace. 

But we had rather fee *, 
We would be abfent from the flefli. 
And prefent, Lord, with thee. 

WATra. 



1 



HYMN CCXXXEX. Common Metre. J, 

The Humiliation of Chrift. liaiah liii. 

THE Saviour comes ! no outward pomp 
BcfpCciks his prt- fence nigh ; 
No earthly beauties in him (nine, 
To draw d\t c^itv;x\ ^^^^ 



I ■■ 



Hymn 2 40, 193 

2 Fair as a blooming, tender flower 
Amidft the dcfart ^owS ; 
So. flighted and dcfpis'd by man. 
The heavenly Saviour rofe. 

} They held him as condemn'd by HeatenV 
An outcaft from his God ; 
While for their fins he groan'd and bled 
Beneath his Father's rod. 

I With finners in the duft he lay. 
The rich a grave fupplied ) 
Unfpotted was his blamelefs life*^ 
Undain'd by fin be died. 

Sr His foul rejoicioj^all behold 
The purchafe of his piiin ; 
And every finncr by him faV*d 
Shall blefs MeiTiah's reign. 

6 He died to bear the guilt of meti^ 
That fin might be forgiven \ 
He lives to blefs them, and defendib 
And plead their caufe in heaven. 

Scotch ParaphrArc(k 
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HYMNCCXL. Common Metre. j([or|| 

■ The Rcfurrcckion of the Martyrs. Rev. vii. 

H nn HESE glorious minds how bright they 
X ftilne ! 

Whence all their white array ? 
How came they to the happy feat$ 
Of evcrlaiting day ? ^ 

H From torturing pains to endl^fi joy|y^% 
On fiery wheels they lode \ - 

And {Irnngely wa{h'd thcii lamniXlffViKtjtV 
to /efiis' dying blood- ' "* '"" 



194 Hymn 241-.- 

3 Nfcvv tj'-y ^p^cLi.'iCV* 4. ipoii<..js God, 

Ai'.ri bow bc^ijie hih /hruni; ; 
Their warbli/=ffl;arJ3 lod facred fpngs 
Adore the Hcly One. 

4 The uuvoU'd glr.rUs of Ins face-;, 

Among his ftiiiiss rcfidf i 
While the richlreafure of hiiv grace. 
Sees ali the ir wants fupp) led • 

5 Tormenting third (hail leave their fouk^ 

And hun-^cr flee as h(l ; 
Tht fruit oi *^iife'siinPiortal tree 
Shall be Hjcir fwcet rcpaft. 

6 The Lamb ihfill lead hiikheavenly flock 

Where iiving fountaiH^ life ; 
And love divine (hall wipe a^yay 
The forrows of their eyes. 

Watt 3. 
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HYMN CCXLI. Long Metre. ^ 

The Voice of Nature. 

THE fpacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue echerial fky ; 
And fpangled heavens, a (hiuing frarne^ 
Th^i]r;mat Original procl.um. 

Z Tb^junwearied fun» from day to day. 
Does his Creator's pbwer difplay. 
And publiihes to every land 
The \foik of an Almighty hand. 

3 iSoqil' aifrth^ evening ihades prevail, 
Tlj^^mooil takes up the wondrous tale» 
A&ii^^^l tQ *J2: Ullening earth 
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Hymn 124:!. 195 

,. Whiift a1! the liars ihat lound her burn, 
And all the p!;incts in iheir turn. 
Confirm the tidir-.ps as they roll, 
And rpread the truth irom pole lo pole. 

J What though in folcmn (ilence, all 
Move round the dark terrc (trial ball; 
What though no real voice nor founds 
Amidll their r.idiant orbs be found: 

5 In rcaibn's ecr tliey all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voicCi 
Forever fingutg, as they (bine, 
The hand that made us is divine. 

HYMN CCXLII. Long Metre. ^'ox\) 

. Remembrance of Chrift. 

«« 'nr^HIS do, in memory of your friend." 
A Such wao the Saviour's laft requ^ft. 
Who all the pangs of death endur'd. 
That we might live fcrtvtr bleft. 

2 Tes, we'll rv'cora C^y matcblef;:. love, 
Thou dearelt, ten;{erc:t, betlof fricuds : 
Thy f'yii>g lovt* th<- iifhlctl nraifc 
Of long eternity traiifccnJs. 

Tis pleafurc T.iorc than earth can givr. 
Thy goodi;,L^ rl-vough ihtfc veils to. fee'} 
Thy tabic f'l.HJ cc'-G'iia' yi/flfis, 
And iir^ppy thry wiio fii with thee. 

4 Butch! what vail tranfpOTting joys 
Shall fill our brei.iis, our tongues infpirt;, 
Whtn, join'd w'lli thtf cclellial train» 
Our grateful fou\-» thy love admire ! 

jr When thcfttxilt h^oi^is, a\Wpiin*4a 
PtrL.6i and glorious as iVv owv.^ 






196 Hymn 243, 244. 

Unwearied (ball our minds obey, 
And join in worfliip near thy throne. 

HYUli CC]SJAll. CcmmofiMetr^. $0[) 

The Teiliinoti7 of a good Confcichce. 

THOUGH frightful fnares befet me m 
And threatening billows roll ; 
Though fcandal and reproack atnuindi 
To vex my weary foul } 

^ A confcience pure can teftify 
My heart to be fmcere ; ' 
Prefumption and hypocrify 
All hateful ftill appear. 

3 My feet have kept the path divinei .; 
Though finners did entice, 
Nor do I yet from thence decline^ 
To tread the paths of vice. 

^4 God's word I treafure up^ and prize 
Beyond all earthly good \ 
Compar'd with this» 1 may defpif^ 
My necefTary food. 

J Cenforious men who dwell at eafe. 
May proudly on me tread 5 
My Saviour whom I feek to pleafe^ 
My righteous caufe will plead* 

a His righteoufnefs I fliall beholfl, 
W&n liaht fprings from above .; 
And tried Ifhall come forth as gold^ 
To praife his wondrous love. 
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HTf MN CCXLIV. Lovg Metre, ^ or b 

Chiift the Yvnai^t ^i vKc lti\trtble Odd; . 

THOU , Lo\d, V^ vcvowaX ^i^s\«fefcti^ 



-■' f»7 , 



Hymn 245. 197 



To manifeft thyfelf to men, 
Haft fet thy image in thy Son. 

2. As the bright fun's meridian blaze 
O'erwhelms and pains our feeble fight. 
But cheers us with his foftcr rays 
When fliining with reflected light % 

3 So in thy Son thy power divine« 
Thy wifdom, jufiice, truth and love 
With mild and pleafing iuitre ihine» 
Rcfledled from thy throne above. 

4 Though hardened Jews denied his claiipy 
And turnM away their fcornful face ; 
Yet thofe who trufted in his name« 
Beheld in him thy truth and grace. 

5 O thou, at whofe almighty word 
Fair light at firil from darkefs (hone;. 
Give us to know our glorious Lord, 
And fee the Father in iJik^ Son. 

6 Whilit we, thine image there difplay'd> 
With love and admiration view. 
Form us in likenefs to our liead, 

That we may bear thy image too, * 

Mason, akererl. 

HYMNCCXLV. Common Metre. {^ 

God our Refuge in Trouble. 

THOU refuge of my weary foul. 
On thee, when forrows rife. 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 

Z To thee I tell each rifing grief, 
IcQT thou alone cantl l\e^ \ 






t 

198. Hymn 246. 

Thy promifes can bring relief 
. For every pain I feel. 

'3^ But when thefe gloojny douhts preTslli 
I fear to call thee mine ; 
The fprings of comfort feem to fail» 
And all my hopes decline. 

'4 Yet, gracious God, where (hall I flee; 
Thou art my only truft ; 
And dill my ibui would rife to thee, 
Though proftrate in the duft. 

^ Haft thou not bid me fcek thy face? 
And (hall I feek in vain ? 
And can the ear of fovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain ? 

6 Thy mercy-feat is open ftill, 
There fhall my foul retreat ; 
With humble hope attend thee ftill. 
And wait bene^tli thy feet. 

Mrs. STfLn%: 

HYMN CCXLVI. Long Metre. \) 

Self* Examination. 

THOU vain intruding world, depart ! 
No more allure or vex my heart j 
Let every vanity be gone ; 
I would be peaceful and alone. 

2 Here let me fearch my inmoft mind> 
And try its real ftate to find ^ 

The fccret fprings of thought exploit. 
And call my words and actions o'er. 

3 Refledl how foon my hfe will end. 
And think on what my hopes depend ^ 
What aim m^ Wt^ vVioxx'^xa ^x«\.^t, \ 
What work is Aotic> ^w^NiWvv^ ^q* 



Hymn 247. 199 

rnity is ju(t at hand ; 
d Ihall I wade the ebbing faiid, 
d carelefs view depsgrting day, 
d throw my fleeting time away ? 

this my chief, my only care, 
high p.urfuit, my ardent prayer, 
inttrcll in the Saviour*^ blood, 
)ar.don feal'd, and peace with God. 

rch, gracious God, my inmoft heart, 
d light, and hope, and joy impart, 
>m guilt and error fet me free, 
id guide xr^e (afe to heaven and thee. 

Mrft. Steele. 



MN CCXLVIL Lcjig Metre. ^ or & 

Seeking Chrift the Slifpherd. 

30U, whom my foul admires aboyc 
All earthly joys and earthly love, 
II me, my Shepherd, let me know 
liere doth thy fwcetcft pafture grow ? 

here is the (liadow of that rock, 
iiich from the fun defends thy flock ) 
n would 1 feed among thy rfieep, 
nong them reft, among them fleep^ 

e footfteps of thy flock I fee ; 
y fweeteft paftures here they be ! 
vondrous fcaft thy love prepares, 
ught by thy wounds, and groans, audte^r^l^ 

s facred fleih he makes my foodi 
id bids me drink his precious blood ; 
;re'to this fcaft my foul will come» 

li mjr l>ekMired lestd me boisvi^ 



; £QO Hymn 248, 249^ 

HYMN CCXLVllI. Long Metre. «orb 

The Vanity of Forms without Virtue. 

TH' uplifted eye and bended knee 
Are but vain homage. Lord, to thee i 
In vain our lips thy praife prdong, 
The heart a ftranger to the ^oiig, 

2 Can rit^s, and forms, and JBiaming zeal, 
The breaches of thy precepts heal ? 
Can fafts and penance reconcile 

Thy jullicc, and obtain thy Iniile ? 

3 The pure, the humble, contrite mind, 
Thankful, and to thy will rcfign'd, 
To thee a nobkr offering yieldsi 
Than Sheba^s groves, or Sharon's fields 9 

a Than floods of oil, or collly wine, 
Rolling by thoufands to thy (hrine ^ 
Or than if to thine altar led, 
A Jirll-born fon the viftim bled. 

•; " Be juft and kind and humble too, 
" In all you fay, in all you do ; 
** To men, your charity impart, 
•' And love your Cod with all your heart." 

6 This truth by ancient prophets given, 
Was by thy Son confiim'd froai heaven 5 
And, deep cngravM, this great command 
Doth oa etcniui pillars Rand. 

Reformed Lirurgy. 



HYMN CCXLiX. Long Metre, ^or!? 

I,ovc to God <^ud MiM. 

THUS faith the lirll, the great command 
" Let .ill thy iwvrard powers unite 
** To loveth-^ WiA\wCi •A.wevxS.v^ ^o^ 
*^* With ficxeA tciNovxi ^vA ^^v^^.% 



■^i^ 



^ Hymn 250. 201 

I — -^ ■ -- — — - 

« Then fhall thy neighboHr, next in places 
Share thine afFe6kions ami ©flcenfi i 
And let thy kindnefe to thyfelf ' 
Meafure and rule thy love to him.''^ 

This IS the /enfe that Mofes fpoke, 
This didfhe prophets preach and prove; 
For want; of this the law is broke. 
And the whole law's fulfiird by love% 

But oh, how bafe our pafiions are ! 
How cold our charity and zeal ! 
Jjotifi'^&i our fouls with heavenly fire;p 
Pr we ibaU ne'er perforin thy will. • 



I . ■ »^ 



'liSbdd veiling with the humble. 

rHUS faith the high and lofty One. 
*• I fit uppn my holy thrx>ne ; 
My name is Gk>d, I dwell on higl^ 
Dwell in my own eternity. 

*' But I dcfcend to worlds below. 
On ifearth I have a manfion too ^ 
The humble fbirit and contrite 
Is an abode 01 my delight. 

** The hunlble foul my words revive, 
I bid th(^ mourning finner live ; 
Hcal^I the broken hearts I find, 
, Jkfl^eafe' the forrows of the mind. ' 

«« "V^Then I contend agaitift their fin, 
I ttiake them know how vtlei they've been ^ 
But ihotild my wrath forever fmoke, 
^hdr fouls would fmk beti^'4XlalYv^ V\.tO«x' - 



*.. 



202 Hymn 2 f I. 

5 tO may thy pardoning grace be nigh, 
Led wc {hould faint, defpairanddie^ 
Thus ihall our better thoughts sippfirove 
The metliods of thy chaftening love. 

WAtT 

x-jj : 

HYMN CCLI. Ccmmcn Metre. %at\ 

CharacSlers of Chrift. Ifa. ilii 1—4. 

THUS faith the Lord, who built the hp 
And bade the planets roll 5 ,.^e 

Who peopled all the climes of eartfii ' 
And formed the human foul ^ **t43-'; 

2 ^* Behold my fervan^, fee him rifq,, 
Exalted in my might ; 
Hun hsLYC I chofeuj and in him 
I place fupreme delight. 

3**** On him, in rich prof ijiion pour'ji. 
My fpirit (hall defcend ^ 
My truth and judgment he fliall fhow 
To earth's remotell end. 

4 *^ Gentle and ftUl ihall be his voice. 
No threats from him proceed ; 
The fmoking flax he fliall not quench, 
Nor break the bruifed reed. 

ij « The feeble fpark to flaipe he'll jaife. 
The weak will not defpife ; 
Judgment he fhall bring forth to truth,. . 
And make the fallen rife. 

,6 " The progrefs of his zeal and power 
Shall never know decline. 
Till foreign lands and ditiant iiles 
Receive t\\e \^.^' ^\n\w.^'* 



Hy M N 252, 253, 20,^ 



lYMN CCLII. Ccmtmn Metre. «oVb 
i . Children devoted to God. 

nHUS itith the mercy of the Lord, 
^ " Pll be a God to thee, 
[II blefs thy numerous race, and they 
Shall be a feed for me." 

Abrah'm believ'd the prorais'd grace;, 

And^ave bis fons to God ; 
But water feal&the cov'nant now. 

Which then was fcaL'd with blood. 

Thus Lydia's houfe was fanftiiied,: 

When flic receiv'd the word ; 
Thus the believing, jailor gave 

His houfehold to the Lord. 

Thus do thy faints, O faithful God, 
Thine ancient truth embrace ; 

To thee their infant offspring bring. 
And l;\umbly zhXm the grace. 

■' ■ Watts. 



HYMN CCLIII. Long Metre. % or b 

Chrifl;*8 Commiflion to preach the Oofpel. 

rHUS fpake tlie Saviour, when he fent 
His mmifters to preach his word ; 
They through the w.orld obedient went. 
And fpread'the gofpel of their Lord. 

" Go forth, ye heralds, in my name, 
Bid the ^hole earth my grace receive ; 
The gofpel jubilee proclaim, 
And tall them to repent and. live. 

" The joyful nqwjs^to all iippart. 
And teach their, where falvai\\QY\ Yv^Vi 
Bind up the broken bleedmgYie?Lt\.» 
And wipe the tear from wec\n^8 ^^^^* 



4o4 HtMN 254> 

4 «< Be wife as fcrpente where you go, 
But harmlefs as the peaceful dove-; 
And let your heaven -taught conduA fliow 
That you're commiflion'd from above. 

5 " Freely ffofh me ye have receiv'd. 
Freely in love to others give ; 

Thus {hall your do£trines be believ'id» 
And by your labours, (tnncrs live. 

6 " All power is trufted in my hands, 
I will protef): you and defend ; 
Whilft thus you follow my commands^ 
Tm with you till the world (hail end," 

7 Happy thofe fervants of the Lord^ 
Who thus their Mailer's will obey ! 
How rich, how full is their reward^ 
Referv'd until the final day ! 

HYMN CCLIV. Commofj Metre, t 

Divine Goodneft to Man. 

HY wifdom, power aitd goodncfs, Lotc 
_ la all thy works appear ; 
But man thy bounties Ihall record. 

For thy diftinguilb'd care. 

2 From thee, the breath of life we drewj 

'ITiat breath thy jx)wer maintains ; 
Thy tender mercy, ever new. 
Our brittle frame fuftains. 

3 Yet nobler gifts demand our priifei 

Of reafon's light poflefsM ; 
By revelation's brighter rays 
Still more dmYvt\>j Vikft.. 

4 Thy proVidcuce o\it a>Ti&S»x. ^^^y 



T 



^^^^ Hymn 255. 20. 

"Will either threatening dangers warJ^ 
Or timely fiiccourti Icixd. 

On OS thjr providence has (hone 

V/ith Its propitious rays ; 
O let our lips and lives make knowni 

Thy goodncfi afid thy ptaife. 

All bounteous Lord, thy grace impart ^ 

O teach us to improve 
Thy giftft with ever grateful heart, 

And crown ihem with thy love. 



HYTRIN CCLV. Sbort Metre. « or ^ 

The Voice of Wifdom. 

'OT'IS wifdom's eameft cry, 
X Wil'dom, the voice of God, 

To young ajid old, the low and high( 
She fpeaks his will abroad. 

2 Within the human breafl: 
Her ftron^ monitions plead. 

She thunders her divine proteft 
Againft th' unrighteous deed, 

3 Within t!)e holy place. 
She calls with open arms ^ 

•^ How long, yc fools, will you emWacc 
•• Folly's deceiving charms i 

4 ** The race of men I love ^ 
** In mercy 1 chaftife ; 

*« Severely faithful,! reprove; 
*» Hear, moTtnls, and be wife. 

5 «* My doors arc open wide ; 
** My table fpread within \ 

' Come then, ye fimple, lutti 2Xi&e> 
*' And J«vc the patb^ o? R^- 



'lioG Hymn 256. 

6 " My joys unfenfunl tafte, 

" Come, drink of wiWom's wine ; 
" No forrow poifons my repa(l» 
** The banquet is divine. 

7 <« My ways are ways of peace ; 
** My pleafures never cloy ; 

" The blifs I give will never ceafcp 
«« Butlead tocndlefsjoy.*' 

' Scott, varlod. 



HYMN CCLVI. Shor't Metre. ^ 

Prcfcrvmg Grace. 

TO Gody the only wife, 
Our Sviviour and our Kingr, 
Let all the faints below the lkie& 
Their humble praifcs bring. 

2 'Tis'his almighty love, 
His counfel and his cnre, 

Preferves us fafe from Cin and deaths • 
And every hurtful fnare. 

3 He will prefent our fouls, 
Uiiblemifli'd and complete. 

Before the glory cf his face. 
With joys divinely great.. 

4 Then all the cbofen feed 
Shall meet around the throne ; 

Shall blcf.ithe coiiducl of his grace^ 
And make his wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer, God, 
Wildoni and power belongs, 

lajimortal crowns of m-HJefty, 
And eveT^aVVwjfctv^s- 



"^K-VS 
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HYMN CCLVII. X;/;^ J/t/;v. « 

Divine PrcfcrvAiio;i^ . 

TO heaven my grateful foul afcends. 
On God alone for help depends ; 
His hand is my perpetual j];uaid, 
His grace the fourcc of my reward. 

i The fpreading Ikies, by power divine, 
III all^heir radiant glories fliine ; 
From his command, the folid earth 
iind all its (lores derived their birth. 

3 IvfycGttd by his piercing eyes, 
Nbthres^tening fnares my foul furprizc ; 
My faithful guardian never fleeps y 

' My trembling feet he fafely keeps. 

4 I^rotccled by his powerful* arm, 
Should dreadful fccnes our fouls alarm; 
Our lives are fafe ; his heavenly care 
Defends us ftill from every fnarc. 

5 lie guides our feet, direfts our way. 
His morning fmiles enliven day ; 

And when the fun withdraws the light. 
His prcfjriCe cheers tlie (liadcs of ni^i't. 

Liverpool Collection. 

^^YMN CCLVIH. Long Metre. % 

Coum'.unicQ wiih Chrid. 

TO Jefus, our exalted Lord, 
'I'hat nane, in heaven and earth ador'd. 
Tain would our hearts and voices raifc 
A cheerful fong of facred prailc, 

ij Bttt all the notes which motul* kuow 



-o8 Hymn 259. 

Far, fill aboye our humble foug^ *•&}' lii 
'ilie theme demands immortal tongnjllli ■ 

3 Yet whilft'^siround his board wc me^ 
And worihip at. his facred feet, < 

O let our Airarm'affeftions .move. 
In glad returiis of^rateful love« 

4 Yes, Lord, wc love and we adore, 
But long to know ^nd love tiiee more; 
And whilft wc tafle the bread and wiot^ 
Dcfire to feedi on joys divine. 

5 Let faith our feeble fenfes aid, ' u ,. 
To fee thy wondrous love difplay'dj- v 
Thy broken flefti, thy bleeding vcin^ '' 
7hy dreadful agonizing pains. 

6 Let humble penitential woe. 

With painful, pleafing anguifh Bow % 

And thy forgiving love impart. 

Life, hope and joy to every heart. 

^ Mrs. Stcui 

^1 !'■ Ill ■ I I ■ ■ ■■ ■ ■ I ■ ■ ■ * I ■ 

HYMN CCLIX. Long Metre, % 

The Ilcavculy Cunqutror, 

rTT'^O Jtfus, our vidoiious Lord^ 
JL J he praifes ol" our lives belong 9 
Forever be his lUirx ador'd, 
Tiic fuhjeil of each thankful fong. 

.r: EnilavM by fii), bnct by foes. 
Undone aiid pcrilhing we by i 
liis pity iTi'^iUii o'er our woes, 
To fave the uciiibling, dying prey. 

" He foug]:\^,.V\^fA>VvS^tVft<d^ though he feii 
VVhillt witi\Ui W^^\i>^v-Ci^V<-^^ 
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Hl'MN 260. 209 



He triamph*d o'er the powers of hell. 
Am!, by his dying, vanquifh'd death. 

Now on Ms Father's throne he reign's> 
And ail the tuneful choir above 
Rcfouud, in high immortal Itraiiis, 
llie praifes of vi£lorious love. 

Though fliil furviving foes arife, 
T«nfnptatIons, fins, and doubts appear, , 
An«^>ain our hearts, and fill our eyes, 
Willi many a groan, and many, a tear 9 

Siil! ihall we fi^ht, and (lill prevail, 
labour almighty Leader's name ; 
Hi$ Urength, whene'er our fpirits fail, 
t>hail u]I our aclive po*;vers iniiainc. 

ImnvQrtal honours wait above, 
To ifown the dying Conqueror's brow i 
Aaitri endfefs ptiace, andjny, and love, 
F;>r the (lion war fudain'd below. 

Mts. Stzejle. 

l^YMN CCLX. L:^ng Metre, b 
The Lord's Supper. 

rWAS on that dark and doleful night, 
"When powers of earth and hell arofe 
r^gainft the hon of God's delight. 
And friends betray'd him to his foes. 

Before the mournful fcene began, 
Kc took the bread, and blelV, and brake ; 
VV'Lai iove through all his actions tan ; 
^hat wondrous words of grace he fpake I 

•* This is my body, broke for fiHt 
EwCciVc and cat the \\\\ng^ loo^>> 
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Then took the cup, and bleit the wixie» 
" * lis the new covenant in my blood." 

4 ** in memory of your dying Lord, 
Do this (he laid) till time fliali end ; 
Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed friend." 

5 Jefus, thy feaft we celebrate, 

We iliow thy ileath» we fing thy naoie ^ 
Till thou return, and we fliall eat 
The piarri:ige fupp'^r of the Lamb. 

WA-n 

HYMM CCLXI. Commm Metre, *o 

The New Biith. 

VAIN are the hopes the fons of men 
On ihSw o"svn works have built \ 
The cariul miiid is all unclean, 
Aiul ul!. i:s nc} ion;, ;A^''''lt' 

2 liCt Jew ;i!id Cic^riiic (top liieir moiitl^, 
V»'itii'ji!t a ::.iir:;iurir.;^ v/c;rc! ; 
A 111! tlivJ vvhoic ra(.;e o: Ailiini flaiul 
Guiliy bcluic liio Lord. 

■. Ill \a\x\ we afiv C/ocr ; righteous \av/ 
To jiillify us liow ; 
When, to •:c>]:vi:iuC and to coudcnui 
U ail luoLiw Cull ilo. 

I Not all ihe outward forms cu eartb. 
Nor rices that Mofc^ gave ; 
Nor will of men, nor blood, nor birtij. 
The guilty race can favc. 

^ God's Spirit, like u he^^venly wirid/ 
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Changes the heart, rtuews the mind) 
And forms the man afrefli. 

& Our qutcken'd fouls awake, and rife 
From the long fleep of death ; 
To heavenly things we turn our eyes. 
And praife employs our breath. 

*2 The fins and follies of our mind 
Arc crucified and dead ; 
By holy love our fouls are joln'd 
To Chrift our living H»'ad. 

^ Akcrcd from Wa,tt.5^ 

^ HYMN CLXri. Ufig Metre, b 

Tbc Grave <Jcftroycd. 

UNVEIL thy bofom, faithful tomb, 
Take tliis new treafure to thy truft ; 
And give thcfe facred relicks room 
To flumber in thy fiient duit. 

z No pain, no grief, no anxious fear 
JuTade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful deeper here, 
"WhiKt angels watch its foft rcpofe. 

2 So Jefus flcpt •, God's dying Son 

Palt through the grave and blcll the bed i 
Then red, dear faint, till froo) his throng; 
The morning break, and pierce the fhadc, 

s Break from his throne, illuftrious morn ! 
Attend, O grave, his fovercign word 1 
Reilore thy truft ; the glorious form 
WDl then ^ife to J^ect the JLq;:d. 



CI2 Hymn 263, 264. 
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HYMN CLXXIIL Short Metre. « 

The Lord's Day. 

ELCOME, thou day of reft ; 
That faw the Lord arife ; 
Welcome to this levivingbreaft. 
And thcfe Tcjoicing eyes- 

2 I'he King himfcH" comes near 
To feaft his faints Uy day i 

Here we may fit, and fee him herc^ 
And love and pruife "diid pray. 

3 One day amidft the prapef^ 
Where Jcfus is withit),' ■ 

Is better tlian ten thoufand days, 
Of pleafure and of fin. 

4 My willing foul would (lay 
in fuch a frame as this, 

Till it is cuil'd to foar awiiy 
1 o evLrlalling blifb. 

Wa rrs, varic 

HYMN CCLXIV. ^mmon Metre. 

Tilt Vidlory and Dcniir.ioi) of Chnll, 

E fmg our Saviour's wondrous deatl: 
He conijuer'd when he fell ; 
•* Tis finiih'd," faid his dying brealli, 
And I'riOok the gates of hell. 

2 " 'Tis finiih'ii," our immanuel cries^ 
Tlie mighty .work is done ; 
Hence Hi. ill hiii Ibvcreign throixc sflfifti 
Hib kingdom is begun. 
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A perfon Co AW\\\c vi^^ Vx^^ 
W ho yveUcdxo \)c ^^>ns 



Hymn 265, ?I3 

That he could give his life away. 
And take his life again. 

His crols a fure fQundation laid 
For glory and renown \ i ^ , 

When through the regions of the^d^ 
He pafs'd, to reach the. crown* 

Exalted at his \Fathiei'afidet 

Sits our vi<^oriou8 Lord^ 
His faints from finnera to divide^ 

To puniihor rewsprd. 

Live, glorious Lord, and reign 9tH>ve^ 
And every tongue (hall ling f :, ■ 

The riches of eternal loye. 
The conquefi of our King- 

Watts, varied. 

--_-, , r^ 

YMN CCLXV. Common Metre. «J v^ 

Reiignation in Death. ^ 

rXTHAT cannot refignation do ? 
|rV It wonders can perform ; 
That powerful charm, ** Thy willbe Aon^^* 
Can lay the loudeft ttorm. 

Hafte, then, O refi^wntion, hafte^ 

Tis thine to reconcile 
The mind to death ; atthy i^pproach 

The monft^r wears a ftniycT. 






What fight beneath the afchoF Iieave^ 
Has moft of heaven tb^oilt ? 

The dying faint, rdignMy fctciic. 
And giving up the ghplt. 

O for that fummit of my wifli, 
Whilft yet I draw myobiKrath^ 

27z^ t /brerafte of e$.etnal lifeV 
' A gforio^is fmile in deavU \ 



U14. Hymn 266, 267. 



HYaMN CCLXVI. C^nmon Metre. « 

(•ratituJc for divine Mercies. l*art I. 

WHEN all rhy mere its, O my God^ 
My riiinf: foul furvtys, 
Tranfported with the view, I'm loft 
in wonder, love ^nd praifc, 

2 Thy providence my life fullain'd. 

And all my wants redrefs'd. 
When in the filent womb 1 lay^ 
Or hui^ upon tjie breads 

3 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear. 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned' 
To form themfelves m prayer. 

4 UnnumberM comforts on my foul 

Thy tender care beftow'd ; 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom thofe comforts flow'd. 

J When in the flip pery paths of youth 
With heedlefs ileps I ran, 
Thine arm unfeen convey 'd me fafe^ 
And led me up to man. 

6 Through hidden dangers, toils and death. 
It gently clear'd my way ; 
And through the pleating fccnesof vice 
Where (lioufands go aitray. 

ADDf50ff._ 

HYMN CCLXVII. Common Metre. ^ 

Gratitude for divine Mercies. Part It 

WHVIN \^ale with ficknefs, oft haft thou 
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Thy bounteous hand with worldly good 
Has made my cup run o'er ; 

And in a kind and £4thful friend 
Has doubled all my ftore. 

Ten thoufand thoufamt precious gifts^ 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the lead; a cheerful hearty 

That taftes thgfe gifts with joy. 

; Tbrouc;h ercry period of ttiy life, 
ITiy goodnefs V\i purfiife ^ 
And after death > in didant worlds. 
The gforious theme renew. 

; When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide the time nb morej 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy ratrcy (hall Adore* > 

i Through all etern'tyfo thee 
A jo^'ful fonji V\i rnife ; 
For C), ettrnity's too fnort • 
To utter all thy praiie. 



Addkon. 



HYMN CCLXVIU. Coii^non Metre. ^ 

TJi': Spring. 

WiHEN rcnlure clothes the fertile vale, 
Anil blodbms deck the fp/ray •, 
A«?i fpa^vai'.C'j hrcjthcs in every gale, 
Hov/.fwcct rlic: vernal day ! 

2 Hark, hpw thp feathcr'd warblers fmg ! 
.,/ ris naji^rc's cheerful voice ; 
Soft muITck hails the lovely t\)T\t\^^ 
And woods and fields rejovc^* 
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3 Ho^;^ kmd the influence of the fkics F 

The ihowers, with bleflings fraught^ 
Bid verdure, beauty, fragrance rife> 
And fix the roving thought. 

4 Then let my wondering heart confefs> 

With gratitude and love. 
The bounteous hand that deigns to blefs 
The garden, field and grove. 

5* That bounteous hand my thoughts s^ore» 
Beyond cxpreflaon kind. 
Hath better, nobler gifts in (lore. 
To blefs the craving mind. 

'i O God of nature and of grace; 
Thy heavenly gifts impart ! 
Then (Inll my meditation trace 
Spring, blooming in my heart; 

7' lufphT'd to praife, I then fhall join 
Glad nariirt's cheerful fong, 
. And love anrl gratitude divine 
Attune my joyful tongue* 






HYMN CCLXIX. Comf?fon Metre. ^ 

S'rcr.gtii from God. 

W IIENCEdo our mournful thoughts arife? 
And Where's our couracre fled f 
Has refllefs Cm and Iiopelefs fear 
Struck ail our comforts dead ? 

2 Have wc forgot th' Almighty hand 
That formed the earth and fea ? 
Or can the all-creating arm 
Grow weaT"Y> ot ^tc\^ \ 

TreafuTCS o£ c\e\\2kft;v??. rcv^^j^^ 
If\ our Jchov^W ^i.^'^X^ "^ 
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He frircs the.conqueft to the weak, 
And treads their foes to faelL 

4 Merc mortal power (hall fade and die^ 

And youthful vigour ceafe ; 
But they who wait upon the Lord 
Mhail finii their ftiength iilcreafc. 

5 The faints fhitll mount on eaele'swingS)- 

An(ltan,ethe pramia'dblifts 

Till their unwearied feet arrive 

Where perfeft pleafure is. 

Watt<. 

HYMN CCLXX. Commcn Mitre. « 

Via,>r» over DeStli, ilirougli Chiift. 

WHEN death appears before my figh*, 
In all his dire array. 
Unequal to the dreadful Bght, 
My courage dies away. 

2 How fliall \ me^t this potent foe, 

Whofe frown my foul alarms ? 
Dark horror fits upon his brow ! 
And viftory waits his arms ! 

3 But fee oiy glorious leader nigh ! 

My Lord, ni7 Saviour lives ; 

Before him (icath's pale terrors llv, 

And my faint heart revives. 

4 Jefus, be thou my furc defence, 

My guard forever near ; 
My f^iih (h.ilt triumph oi-er fenfe. 
And never yield to fear. 

5 O, may I meet the final hour 

With fortitude divine, 
Suilain'd by thine almigliily ^-vfetv 
The congueftmuft be miiwci 
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6 Lord, 1 commit my foul to thee. 

Accept the facred trull ; 
Receive this nobler part of me. 
And watch my flee ping duft, 

7 Till that illuftrious mornring come. 

When all thy fAiyts (hall rife ; 
And cloth'd in thine immortal bloomy 
Attend th*?e to the fkies^ 

8 O let me join their rnptur'd lays. 

And, \v\th the blifsful thronj^, 
Refound f.^lvaticn, povvtT and praife 

In everlafting fotig. 
■ Mrs. STEELk 

HYMN CCLXXl. Lo;ig Metre, « 
Chrif^ the Life of the Soul, - ' 

WHEN doubts and fcnr.s prevailing Tife, 
And f^tlntinjr hope aln^od expires ? 
T^'ius, to thee. I liit mlretrye'^, 
To thee I breathe my ftrorig dcflreft. 

'E Art thov. rot mine, my living Lord ? 
And can my hope, my Comfort die. 
Fix'd or} thin? •"vcrlnitirtg word, 
That word whicb built the earth and Cik^v : 



If mv immortal Saviour live?;, . 
'J'hen mv ir>)mort.'.l hnne is fure ; 
His word n llrm foundation giv';'^, 
Here let mc build and refl fccure. 

4 Here let my f<drh unflnken dwell ; 
Immoveable the promife ftands; 
Not all the powers of earth and hell 
Can e'er A\ffo\.N^ tJaa ^'ix.t^ Wcvda. 

^ Here, thcr., m^ ?o>3\> <^v^ vxxiRLT^'^^^a.^ 
' If Jelirs is foxcx^t xuvtv^. 
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Mot diruUi itfelf^ ilid lull of fots, 

Sh-ill WtvV a unipn fo tlii'iiir. ^«»- Stiji.e 

HYiMN CehXXlL ai.w,^a Jirf>-~ij 

TIiu-ilingalitrCKi. 'lU ili. 17, 

WHEN faintint: in the lulrry wafte. 
All.! parcn'tl wiih thifit eitiCiiiL^ 
Tiic weary iMlfjrim lonjis to taftc 
The ctiOl rt-frciliing Tlriun. 
-^ SIiouiJ, Cudikti to lits hopelc^ cye^ 
A ciyllji iprinjj appear. 
How would ih' enlivening, fwcci fuppljt 
His drooping fpirit cheer ! 
J So longs the weary fainting minil^ 
Oppreffc'd with fins and woes, 
Some foul-reviving fpring to find, 
Whence heavenly comfort flows.- 
4 Thus fweet ihe confolations arc 
The promifes impart ; 
Here tlowiiig Itreams of life appear. 
To cale tlic panting heart. 
3 O when I thirQ for thee, my God, 
With a/dciit itrong def^rc. 
And lUII, throi:j;l.al;ihi.ia--iei:roaJ, 
To taile 1:1/ ii».ie^, riipiie ; 
6 Then, Lt iny prayer to thic i.ieemj, 
A ^r_tel'iil feciifiee ; 
Mv pLiimive voice thou wilt attend, 
-ind grjiii iiie full f'upplics. 



ilYMN CCI.XX11I. Co,m««i' M.ir,. % oc ^ 
"TltTliEti I review the ciooVci vji-*%> 



^20 HyMJ^. ^7 4. 

I find incciTant cauie to blefs 
And'loye ihy ■gU9f4ian jGpd. 

2 Through ail the lahyrinth of'jifc^ 

My folly he purfued ; ■' 
My \yonderinjg heart to ^^vd^k return, 
IIow teuderiy hq woki'd V 

3 I rarely plann'di but caufc I/opnd 

My plan's 4^feat tjj^ blefs ! .;/; . 

Oft 1 lamented an event . . 

Which t Wi'd to my 'fuccf fs. 

4 When labouiing u»tec;fancied iH». . 

My fpirits t6.1ttfl:aiii» . > >.[. 
He kipdly cur'd: with wholefpme draughts 

Ot upafie&cdpaid. , 

,-, • ■ ' ' • ■ .• ■ , - • ■ 

5 Sometimes he brou^t is?!? ncutto deathi 

And> pointing to the gTave» . 
Made terror whifper kind advice. 
And taught the tomb to fave." 

6 To raife my thou^ts, beyond' Where 'worlds 

As fpangles o'er vis fliine j . 
One davhe gave and made the u?xt 
My foui's deligiit fejGgn. ' 

■; From what frcm'd liorror and defpair, 

TiiC liclicil harveil rofe •, 
And gave ir.c In the will divine. 
An abfoiutc rcpofc. 

YOONO. 
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HYMN CCLXXIV. Long Metre. \j 
Crutitiiion to the World by the Crofs of Chrin. 

I ' • 

WHEN I furvey the wondrous crofjj 
On which the Kijj^of ^ry diedj^ 
My richcft gain 1 comui Wv\ol%^ 

And pout cbtw^tcvx^^. ^^ ■5^:«^'^ y^'"^^^ ^ 
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-J. Forbid it, Lord, tliat [ tl.uuld ImuH, 

Uuc ui th£ death of Chrilt, my God ; 
All ihe vuiii tbinjstlut charrniucmoftt 
i llicriiics thcin to his blood. 

3 See from his head, his harids, his feet. 

Sorrow and love flow minified down : 
Did c'tr fuch love and forrow meet ? 
Or ihurii.. coinpoic fo rich a ciown ! 

4 Hill dying eriinroii. Itlie a robe, 

Sptt:ads o'er bis body on ilie tree ; 
Tht-a am I (!ead to ail the glul)ei 
AAd all (hu ^lobe is dead to me. 

5 Wei^ the whole realm of nature mipe, 

Thar wcrt: i prefent far too linilt'f 
XiOve fo ama^in^, fo divine, 
I lJ;;ia^.d5 my foul, tuy life, my alL 

• Wan. 

HYMN CCLXXV. Common SUtrt. jg or ;. 
Tiiilt iu Cod'. W..rU. 

WIIEX li.i and furrow, fc^r and pain 
tuy irciiiblinjj heart difmny. 
My fiLuie uii-i'iirtli, alas* liuwvain^ 
it Caks. arid dies away, 
.i My Ipiiit aiks a lirmcr prop } 
I ie'au upon Flie Lord ; 
My Guil - li.e piilar of my h"pc 
li thy u:iduiit;iii^ 'KOi\i. 
j On this avi; built the briKhtdl joy* 
Cekuial blinds know ; 
^nd 'tis the fame almighty voice 
Supports she faints below. 
f Tis ihii upholds the toWw^ ^v'^Wt^^ 
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Then let my foul fupprefs her fears. 
My bails is the fame. 

5 Thy facred word, thy folemn oath 
Forever m\ift remain ; 
1 1 ru(l if. everlaiting truth. 
Nor (hall my truft be vain. 

Mn. Steel K 

Hymn CCLXXVl. Cwwm Metre, ^qri 

Rcpenrancc and Pardon. Ifaiah Iv, 

WHEN finners quit their wicked ways. 
Their evil tb n-.hts forego. 
The God to whom i.ieir tteps return 
Returning grace will Ihow. 

n He pardons with n'erflowinj^ love ; 
For, hear the voice divine ; 
** My nature is not like to yours, 
** Nor like your ways are mine. 

; " But far as heaven's refplendent orbs 
" Bt'vond this earth eMcnd j 
" iSo far my thoughts, fo far my ways 
" Yiur thoughts and ways tranfccnd«^ 

J " Like as th J fliowers from heaven diiliJ, 
" Nor thtthcr iii<: again, 
*^ But fweil the earth with fruitful juicC;. 
•* Aiid 'dii i:s tribes fullain j 

'; <• So not a word t.hra flows from me. 
•' oiiail iiit'ill'ttuai fall j 
" But V livcrfal nature prove 
*• ()jc<iiv'nt to my call. 

• " Whrii: brierd grew in barren wilds, 
" .Shall firs and myrtles fpring ; 
*' A:ui nritute tVitou^h \\e.x ut:m.oft boundc 
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HYMN CCLXXVill. Long Mare, jforb 
The IdDuciicci of th« Divine Sprit. 

WHEN the bleft CofnfoTter is nigh, 
Tis he fultains my fioking heart ; 
£lfe would my hopes forerer die. 
And CTCiy cheering ray depart. 

2 When fome kind promife glade my fo'ui, . 
Does not his kind and welcome ivoice 
The tempeft of my fears controuU 
And bid my drooping heart rejoice ? 

3 Whene'er to call the Saviour mine 
With ardent wifti my iiean afpires, 
Can it be kfsthan power divme 
Which animates thefe ^rongdefires ? 

4, What lefs than thy almighty wnrd 
Can latfe my heart from earth and dultj 
And bid me welcome to jny Lord, 
My life, my ucafure, and my truft? 

J And when my Hvely hope call fay 
1 love my God and tafte his grace, 
Ijord, is it not thy blifsful ray 
Which };ives the viiion of thy fiacc ? 

A Let thy gooti Spirit in my heart 
Forever dwell, O Goil c/f Ji'/e ; 
And li^ht and hcnrenly p'.:sci; tni^rt ; 
Bleft earnell of iijc jova above. 

Mrs.tiitFr... 

HYMlV CCLXXVU I. amm:n 7Mre. "^ 
The I'lenfure r.f Kdijj'u:!. 

WHEN true religion gains a piacti 
And lives within ^.s mind, 
XAt fenfual lite, fubducd by ^T«;^> 
And aJi the Ibui rrf\nMv 
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T.i^ I 'L-rt b! > >nis ill livi ug green. 
Where thorns an J briers grew ; 
The barren waile is fruitful £ecQ, 
And all Uie profpecl new. 

3 The ilornis of rujjged winter ceafe. 

The frozen powers re\ ive 5 
Spring' blooms without, withia is peace i^ 
Ail nature feems alive. 

4 O happy chriftian, richly blefs'd ! 

What iloods of plejfure roll ! 
By God and man he Itands cunieisM 
In cligaity of iuul. 

5 Subftantial, pure, his every joy ; 

His Maker is his friend j 
TJie noblelt bufinefs his employ. 
And hsppiucls hiii end ! 

6 Ye fenfuaL worldly, proud .ind vain. 

Your airy good puifue 5 
Let me religion's pic.jfure gnin, 
ni Lavc the woikl to you. 

pRoun. 



HYWN CCLXXjX. O.ihir.cn 21ctre\ :^xor;; 

1 iit latt t"c:".ir>cU. 

WIiIv.N wilvl vooiaLioii wi^cks the air, 
And ;riv,^u.ih, rend ri'ij .kies \ 
WhiKl bieiidcii 1 u::), civ ku.o ^nCi i;ic 
In haiih ihioriivr iilc j 

2 Safe in my Saviour's icvc I'il itanci. 
And ilrike a'.ur.i Id: 'i^w: : 

And J.i u^* ^vi" v\ \\Y^ *v<i\\y\:vvi. 
^ ' «* And lliAkc xiie lUW^ "Ix^^^ 
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*' Yuui Ibufulin^ voice from pole to pole 
" Inai^gry ainrmurs.tiy, ' , 
4 *' Let the eartl* «btter on be* bafe, ■ 
" And ctoHits the heaven deform j 
" Blowf a{l ye winds, from every placfi, 
*■ And lulh the &naL fiorm- 
; " Comp quickly, blefTcd hope,- appesTt 
" Bid thy fwift cbnuiofrfly;- 
•' Let atiKclE tsjl-thy coming .iieaT» 
" " And fiiatch me to the Iky, 
(S " Aroondthy wheels in the gtadthrefng 
" I'd hear a joyful pert ;■ 
U AH hallelujah on. ray tongue, 
» All rapturc;ia Jay heart.'!. 

- ■..,,-. v'- M. BrLCf. 

"IhYRIN CCLXffiS ' LoBg Metre. ^ or \) 

To Chifft'tbe Etenul Life; ' 

WHERE fhali the tilbes of Adam &ia 
I'he fovereign good io fiU the mind \ 
Yefons of moraiwiKlom, (how 
The fpiing. whence living waters flow. 

2 Say, will the S.'m^j flinty heart 
Mdt, and this cordial bHlm impart } 
Cuuld i'laio lind'ihefe bi^:>fui Itreamt 
Amdng lijk rjpturesaiid bis dreams^ 

j In wtl.i 1 alk! for naturi;^S power 
Lxtciitij but to this-tnortal'h^r % 
' Iw.iH but a [woi leliif flipjjave 
AgiiinU tiiC terrors ot thcgriv/:. 

I Jefus, our IcinfmanandouTiL^trdt 
iijr ant;cU and by menador'ili- 
Thoa art pur.lifi.', our {cajia'ip.'iaCft 
/'-jtfrfs a full fdicrtiy^ 
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5 Let athciiU fcolT", and Jews biafi>lica;-j 
Th' eterii.il life Aud jci'ub' n'*imc j 
Yet our immortal hv>pes wre hiid 

Iti ihcc, our furcty mul our head. 

6 Tiiy crofs, thy cradle, and thy ihruuc 
Are full of glories ye: unknown j 

' ris heaven 011 earth, 'cis heaven above 
To fee thy i*u:e> to ling thy love. 

Watt, 

HYMN CCLXXXI. Commi^is HUtre. » 

Mercy hctorc Sacrifice. 

WHEREWITH fliall guilty maa app« 
Beiofc jehovali'fi throne , 
Or how procure 4;hy Hmd xcgard^ 
And for his fins atoiie,? 

2 Shall altars fiame, andyii^ims bleed^ 
And fpicy fumes afcend I 
Will thefe our earned wilh fucceed, 
And make cur God our friend ? 

2 Should thoufand rams in flames expire^ 
Would thefe thy favours buy i 
Or oil that ihould for holy fire 
Ten thoufand ftieamafupply ? 

4 With tremblinj]: hands and bleeding heart 
Should we our oil'spring il«iy \ 
Would this atone for ill delcrt, 
And take our guilt away ? 

J « No," faith the LoaI, '* 'tis uuitleis ali^ 
" Such CGltly rites arc vain ; 
<< No vici.im:.from ilio fioid ox itall 
'^ My i'uYo'OLi* c^ku e'jv.\uv, 

O' <• Uut truth to u\civ viuvA i\A\:\^:Lc '^\5\>{ ,. 
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•• Then Immbly walk wiUi God below, 
" And yoU with God fliall live. 
7 " Hands th:it are c'c:;n, and hca«s (incere, 
" 1 never will rielpife ; 
•" And cheerful dutv will prefizr 

" To coftty ficiiiice." 
^ ■ Lirerpool C ollg fliop. 

-HYMN CCLXXXII. Commen Mttre. j« 

'IlK'Nalivliv ofClirift, 

-r^rl^lLST n>cphetds watch'd their flocks 
VV hynighr, . 

Nest i^pthlehcm's happy groitnd, 
Tlie an(rel of<r*e^ioTd Came down. 
And ^lory {horie aiound. 
■z " Fear rof," faid Jic, (for mighty dread 
Had fciz'd thtir troubled mind,) *f' 
" Glad tidirpT' of ^teat joy I bring 
'• To you and all mankind. 
■^ To yni, in David's town, this day 
" la bnrn. of David's line, 
■*' The Saviour, who is Chrilt the Lord, 
" And this fliall be the fign. 

4 ** Thf; hr?,vp:i!y ba'ie you there Ciall find 

" To human view liifptay'd (■ 
" But meanly wrapt in Iwathing b3nil<:. 
" And in a manger laid," 

5 Thus fpike the fi;raj5h, and forthwitli 

Appi'ar'd a fliiniiigthrong 
Of angfJs.pTaifm^ God, and thus 
Addrefs'd their joyful fong. 
rt " Allglory be to Go'lcf\U\^^ 
" And to the cMthbe v^Wv-iV 
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HYMN CCLXXXV. Long Mitre. % or b 

REANIMATION« 
A Hymn for the Humane Society. 

WHO, from the (hades of gloomy nightt 
When the lall tear of hope is {hc^ 
Can bid the foul return to light, I 

And break the flumber of the dead ? 

2 No human (kill that heart can warm. 
Which the cold blaft of nature froze ; 
Recal to life the peri{h'd form ; 
The fecrct of the grave difclofe. 

3 But thou, our faving God, we know, 
Canft arm the mortal hand with power 

.To bid the (lagnant pulfes flow. 
The animating heart reftore. 

4 Thy will, ere nature's tutor'd hand 
Could with young life thele limbs unfold j 
Did the imprifon'd brain expand. 
And all its countlefs fibres told. 

5 As from the dufl; thy forming breath 
Could the unconfcious being raife ; 
So can the (ilcnt voice of death 
Wake at thy call in fongs of praife. 

6 Since t*wtce to die is ours alone, 
i\nd twice the birth of life to fee \ 
O let us fuppliant at thy throne. 
Devote owrfecond hfc to thee, 

Mrs. MoxTo:(. 



Hymn 286, 287. 231 

HYMN CCLXXXVI. Lmg Metre. ^ 
Faiih Triumphant. 

WHO fliall the Lord's elefl condemn ? 
' f is God who jurtiacs their fouls i- 
And mcTcy, like a mighty ftreatn. 
O'er alJ their fins divinely roils, 
a Who ftiall adjudge the faints to hell i 
'Tis Chrift who fuffcr'd in their ftcad ; 
And, the falvation to fulfil, 
Behold him riling from the dead ! 

3 He Jives ! he lives [ and reigns abore> 
Forever interceding there ; 

Who fliall divide us from his love ? 
■ Oi what (hall tempt us to defpair i 

4 Shall perfecut'on or dil^refs, 
Rinine, or fword, or nakednefs .? 

He who hdth lov'd us, bears us throufi^. 
And tnakcs us more than conquerors too. 

5 Faith bus an overcoming power. 
It iriu'.nphi in the dying hum : 
Chrill is our \i£r, our joy, onr liopc^ 
Nor can we fink with fuch a prop. 

tf ^ot all that men on earth can do, 
Nor powers on high, nor poveis below, 
Sh^ill'Ckufe his mercy to remove, 
Or wean out hearts from Chrift our love. 

Watti. 

HYMN CCLXXXVII. Cemmofi Metre. « or |> 
Deiih anil the Relurredion. 



HY do we mourn departing friendSt 
Or (hake at death's alarms ? 
'Tis but the voice that 'JctM& tea&%« 
To call them to \m vtva&. 



W 
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a Why fhcui J wf trenibie ip convey 

Their bodies to the tumb ? 

There Jefus' facTf^d body lay. 

And left a long rerfymc. 

3 The graves of all his faints he blcfi^d, ; ' ; 

And fofteiiM every bed : * i 

Where ftiootd th<: dying members WllJ'-^ I 
But with the dying head ? 

4 Thence he arofe, afcended high, 

And (how'd our feet the way ; 
Up to 'he Lord bat flefh Ihal! fly. 
At the great liGng day. 

5 Then (hall the hfl loud trumpet found. 

And bid our frieiidR arife ; 
Awalce, ye nations, from the ground i 
Tc faints, afcend the (kiC8. ' 

• WxTTt. 

HYAUfXCLXXXVIU. Cimion Man, j(«t 
LookiB^ It Thing* ui&ctt. ' ''">^' 

WHT fiuHild the world's aHWuif^teyi' 
Detain Aur lueartH Jnd ejH'l'^ 
KegaidiifC) of immortkl joys, -■'.;■ '.' £ 

And-ftr'angAs to the fties I '.-.v-l 

a Tfcrfe traficnt fccne* «iU fi)on decaV i.,'. 
They f-idc «pon the fight ; ■ ■■'" ■'■ 
And quickly vilt theit btightCT Avf 
Be fol^ ^ ^hdlcft n^^, , 
3 Their brighteil ilay t alas, how T^ I 
With oonfelouft figh* *fe iWro j 
WfaMitieloudft Qf-4c>m)w,-cateand|wa 
O'erftiwic t\ie ttriiflftfw 

Ahavc tSisfe iXoo^i v 
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To Ihofc bright worlds beyond the flcjr 
Which forrow ne'er invades^ 
5 There joys unfecn Iby mortal eyes 
Or reafoa's feeble ray, 
In ever blooming proipeil rife» 
Unconfcious of decay. 
■iS X^rd) fend a beam of light divine 
To guide our upward aim ; 
With one reviving ray of thine 
Out languid hearts inflame. 
7 Then fliill, on faith's fubUmeft wing^ 

Our ardent wiOies rife, 

To thofc bright fccnes where pleafures fprlnf; 
Immortal in the fkies. 

Mn. Stiili. 

HYMN CCLXXXIX. Long Mttre. % 
Marriage. 

WITH cheerful voices rife and fing 
The praifea of our God and King j 
For he alone can minds unite, 
And blefs with con^gal deUght. 
a This wedded pair, O Lord, infpire 
With heavenly Jove, that facied fire ; 
From this bleU moment may they prove 
The blifs divine of marriage love. 

3 O may they both increafingfirtd 
Subllamial plcafttres of the mip.d ; 
Happy togedier may tiiey be. 
And both united, Lord, to thee. ' 

4 To you, bleft pair, your Gad hath giver. 
Totafte the love which Tc'vgti&i'^hEwca.s 
His gift with all yo\a pQ-sct^ TOi\«Q'<'5.-. 
.And euitivate thatvirtftOsaVo^^- 
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5 So may you live as truly one ; 

And when your work on earth is done. 
Rife, hand in hand» toheaven. and fhare 
The joys of love forever there ! 

Pnoirv. 

1 ^ I ■ — — — |i iiiai n i 11 ■i,„ 

HTMN CCXC. Cmmtm Metre. 13$ orb 

The Penitent Thkf. 

WITH deep contrition, grief and ihgme. 
The thief his crimes coofefs'd. 
Then tum'd his dying eyes to Chrift^ 
And thus his ^prayer addrefsM : 

2 << When to thy kingdom tjhou (halt come, 

" O Lord, remember me.V 

** This day with me in paradife 

•« rhy happy foul Ihall be/' 

3 Thus fpake the Saviour to a wretch 

Who languifli'd at his fide ; 
Whilft on the fatal tree he hung. 
And bledy and groan'd, and died. 

4 Jeius, thou bon. and Heir of heaven. 

Thou Lord of all below ; 
Though then unjuftly thoU waft brought 
To infamy and woe ; 

5 Yet quickly from that dreadful fcene 

In triumph thou didft rife. 
Bur ft through the prifon of the grave, 
And gain'd thy native (kies ! 

6 Exalted to thy Father's thronr, 

Paidon and life to pjive ; 
7ht penitent thow KxW^o^'Vi^'^^ 
And bid th'* Cmnet \vv^. 



HYMN CCXCr. ■ CtfeBwB JWV^*. ^"Wb ■ 

llie^rft tmtl Second Adam. 

WITH flawing ejCT and Weeding Kcirts 
A fallen'- world fiirvey ! 
, See die wide ruin Cn has inade 
In one unhappy day. ■ •-■ 

2 Adam, m God's own image form'd. 

See from his God cftrang'd ! 
And alt the joys of paradife - . ,. 

For guilt and horrouT chang'd ! 

3 This fatal heritage bequcath'd ; /, 

To all his helplefs race t 
Through this dark maze of fin and woe, 
Thus to the grave we pits. 

4 But, O my foul, with raptuie hear 

The fecond Adam's name j 
And thcccleftial gifts he brings ■ ■'' 
To all his feed, proclaim. 

5 What, though in mortal life they pioarn ? 

What, though by death they fall ? 

Jefus, in one triumphant day, ' '■ '' 

Transforms and crowns ihem all !' 

6 Praifc to his rich tranfcending grace, 

Ev'n by our fall we rife ! 
And gain for earthly Eden loft '•''■- \ 

A neavenly pBiadife ! ■ ' 

- - -_. tAttail, iltetti. 

HYMN CCXCII. Coffiinon Metrt, % 
Ccnn^dluin of 'ChrUl. 

WITH joy -wc meditate the ^race 
Oi our High Piieft. »W*«; \ . - ' 
Bis icart is full 6t tcTvicnvtfe, 
Of nirr an<t nf \(vue. 
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2 TottchM wiA a fympatlnr- witlqpt:^ t^ i] 

He knows our fiec^ frUM^ S ' '^r 

He knows wbatfoie taapbifiaiift innilh 

Fdrheendni^d tbefiimc*s<*' .^ 

3 But fpotle(sp innocent and pUBKy. \/ - 

ThejneatRedeenMXiftoedt, /: , ^^, 

When &tan*s nary darts he hage^ . ^ v 

iUuldidrefift tphkxxU. v f.i. 

4 He in the days, of ,fiiicUe|cfii,..~^ , .^^ 

Pour'd out his csmi i^ ^^91^. 01 ,^ . : 
And in his meafiwe ferWigSgrih. '; 
What every Chriftwi-bmyh - f - 

4 He1lQefev9ilcm;hj^ii(|icAi^ 
But raife It to a, ftim*; J . ^is^v 
The brutfed loed hp never pieakgy .. - 
Nor fcoms>tbe mcaneftniaa^c;^') :..v( ; 

6 Then let our. humble faith addreis- 
His mercy and his powor ;- .,» . , ,j .-' 
We fliall obtain dcKvering grace ... '^[ 



In the diftreffing hour. ; -, o 



HTMN CCXCIIL C9i»«mvi JXi^^Jil^ 

Re^^ntance and Hop^. ■' 

WITH wftlcfs s^taritms t6ft. ' J ^ V 
And 1o# imnScrsy Itf ' woei^i ^' 
When (hall mf^ii diftett^'A^fifad 
RegriA theif loft tejwfe ? • ^ ** 

2 Othou, th^ wretchc4's j&ire r^tt^it^'/ ' 
Thcfc torturing cares Control ' ; 
And with the cheerful fmile of ^^^■ 
. Revive my i2iiviiti^ foviX. 



i ;. 



Hym n 294. 237 

1,3 Did ever thy paiern.ii car 
' The humble plea difdain ? 

Or when did plaintive mifrry figh. 

Or fupplicate iii vain ? " 
Opprefs'd with grief and fliame, diflblv'd 

In penitential tears, 
Thy goodnefs calms ourfeftlefs doubts, 
And diHipates out fears. 
g New life from thy refrefhing grace 
Our finking hearts receive ; 
Far 'tis thy darling attribute 
To pity and forgive. 
4 From that bleft four<:e, propitious hope 
Appears fcrencly bright, 
And rfieds its loft diffufive beam 
O'er forrow's difmal night. 
7 My griefs confcfs its vital power. 
And blcfa the friendly ray, 
"Which ufliers in the glad ferene 
Of evcilafting day. 
■ tAn. CaiTiM. 

,HYMN CCXaV. Long Metre. ■» or t. 
Jerua ChriD.the f4mc ycfterd^;, to diVi and forevtr. 

Wl I H wonder. Lord, our fouls proclaim 
T'h' immortal honours of thy name \ 
AlTemyed round our Saviour's throne. 
We m -.ke his countlefs glories known. 
2 Ere Adam's clay with life was warm'd. 
Or Gabriel's noolet fpiritibrm'd ; 
Before creation was begun. 
Before all ages, wm the Soa. 



«3? W«W ^5V i 

3 TbronghiU fuccceding ages, he «■■ ^M 
The fame haih been, and llill Ihall be'; - 
Immortal honours crown his head. 
Though earth and Ikies wax old and fadii 

4 The fame bis powet his flock to guard ; 
The fame his bounty to rtAvard ; 

The {ame his faithtulnefs and love 
To faintB on CKith, and faiatg Aovc^ ' 
^ Ler nature change, and fink, afid die^ 
Jcfus fliall nifc hi^ people high ; 
And place them near his tamer's thri»iv.j 
In gloty lalting.at his own. 



HTMN GCXCV. 

The CfiriftEao'i Farewdil, 

y£ ffoldcn lamps of heaven, farewcH, 
With all your feeble li^ht t 
Farewell, thou ever changing iatbon. 
Pale emprefe of the tiight. 
3 And thou, refulgent orb of day^ 
In brighter flames array'd ; 
Mv fouJ, that fprtngs beyond thy ^faeie. 
No more demand thy ud. 

3 Te ftars %re but the Ihining dull 

Of my divine abode ; 
The pavement of thofe heavenly couitt^ 
Where i Cull fee my God. 

4 The Father of eternal light 

Shall there hia beams difplay j 
Nor ftiatt one mom^iTi<?% ^'fc'»e)i»tia3. ^ 
With t\aluxwar»fti. 6.i^. 



Hymn 296. 2_ 

I 5 No more tKe drops of piercing grief 
Shall fwell into my eyes ; 
Nor the meridian fun decline, 
Amidll thofc brighter ikies. 
' tf Tbete dli ihc millions o£ his faints 
Shall iti one fong unite ; 
And each the blifs of all Ihall view 
With infinite delight. 



HYMN CCXCVl. Common Metre. ^ or ^ 
Divine Goodoeft. 

YE humble fouls, approach your God 
With fongs of fucred praife ; 
For he is good, immenfely good, 
And kind are all his ways. 
2 All nature owns his guaidian care ; 
In him we live and mose j 
But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 

4 He gave his well beloved Son, 
To favc our fouls from Gn j 
*T!s here he makes his ^oodnefs known. 
And proves it all divine. 

4 To this fure refuge. Lord, we come. 

And here our hope relies ; 

A fafe defence, a peaceful home. 

When itorms of trouble rife. 

5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard. 

The fouls who trufl in thee ; 
TAeir Aumblc hope tViouiJ''iX.tWB\ 
With blifs (^vinciy face. 



242 Hymn 299, 300. 



HYMN CCXCIX. Common Metre. $, 

The Gofpcl Feaft. 

YE wretched, hungry, ftarving poor. 
Behold a royal feaft ! 
Where mercy fpreads her bounteous ftorc 
For every humble gueft. 

2 See Jefus ftands with open arms> 

He calls, he bids you come : 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms. 
But fee, there yet is rocwn ! 

3 In Jefus' condcfcending heart 

Both love and pity meet ; 
Nor will he bid the foul depart. 
That trembles at his feet, 

4 Come then^ and with his people tafte 

The bleffings of his love j ' 

While hope attends the iwcet repaft 
Of nobler joys above. 

5 There, with united heart and voice. 

Before th' eternal throne ; 
Ten thoufand thoufand fouls rejoice. 
In extafies unknown* 

6 And yet ten thoufand thoufand more 

Are welcome ftill to come ; 
Ye longing fouls, the grace adore. 
Approach, there yet is room. 

Mrs. Steels. 
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HYMN CCa Common Metre, ^orb 
True and falfe Zeal. 

EAL is that pure and heavenly flame 
_ The fire oi \o\^ ^M^^\\t."9k\ 

Is felf but m Ai^^\v*t^ 



Hymn 300^ 24^ 



z True zeal is merciful and inil4» 
Can pity and forbear ; 
The falfe is headftrong, fierce and wild. 
And breathes revenge and war. 

3 While zeal for truth the Chriilian warmi^ 

He knows the worth of peace ; 
But felf contends for names and form$t 
Its party to increafe. 

4 Zeal has attained its higheft aim, 

its end is fatisfied. 
If finners love the Saviour's name. 
Nor feeks it aught befide. 

5 But felf, however well employed. 

Has itd own ends in view ; 
And fayis, as boafting Jehu cried 
^' Come, fee what 1 can do." 

6 Self may its own reward obtain^ 

And be appUuded here \ 
But zeal the beft applaufe will gain 
When Jefus fhall appear* 

^ This idol felf, O Lord, dethrone, 
And from our hearts remove ; 
And let no zeal by us be fliown 
But that which fprings from love. 
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ASCRIPTIONS AND BENEDICTIONS,^ 

Founded on TEXTS cf ScRIPtURE ; to he Jung 
at the End cf PJalms and Hymns ^ in various 
Metres. 

1. 

Common Metre.^-Slngle. 
Phil. iv. 7, 

MAT peace, which from the Lord pro- 
ceeds, 
Which Chriit aione imparts, 
W hich human knowledge far exceeds, 
Preferve and keep our hearts* 

II. 

Pfalm xxviii 9. 

Lord, blefs thy people, who to thee 

Do all their fafety owe ; 
Feed thou thy flock, and raife them up 

When they are fallen low. 

XMaumn, 

III. 

Rev. V. 13. 

Blefling and honour, glory, power. 

By all in earth and heaven. 
To him who fits upon the throne. 

And to the Lamb be given. 

Tate. 

IV. 

Another. 

To him who fits upon the throne. 

The God whom ^^ ^^ott, % 
And to the Lamb tWx. otvc^ vj^&^-wss.^ 

Se glory evexmoxt. ^^^,oi.^«^^\«^ 



Ascriptions, &c, ^4 5 

V. 

Common Metre. — ^Double. ^ 
PhiLii. 10, jlt'jt,*;*^, V 

Let every creature bow the head - 

To God's exalted Son 5 
Since God hath raised him from the dead. 

And piac'd him on his throne. 

Let every mortal tongue confefs 

That Jcfus is the Lprd ; 
Thus when the Saviour's name we bleffi^ 

The Father is ador'd. 

Hebrews ziii. 20, %i. 

Now may the God of peace and love. 
Who from the fliades of death 

Reftor'dthe Shepherd of the fliecp 
To draw immottal breath, 

Enrich our fouls with every grace^ 

That we may do his will ; 
And all that's piealing in his fight, 

Ihfpire us to fulfil. 

RiPPOM*s Colle(Sioii. 

VIL 

. Rev. i. 5, 61. 

To him, who wafli'd us from*our fin^ 

In his own precious blood ; 
And made us kings and priefts, before 

His Father and his God 5 . 

To him who died and rofe again. 

Be glory ever given j 
And may nis wide dominion fpread 

Throughout the caitW^^^ u'twt.w. 
■ W 2 ■ " ^ 
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^Tiosis^ SteL' 
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Worthy art 1||ou, iHio once was flain, 
ToopenevAyfeal). ; 

And from the book of God's jdecmr ' 
His counfels to levoaL. »'...' 

Thou haft rede^'d us bjridyf Uoodg - 

From fin Eaft fet us free, ' 
Haft made us kin^s and priefts to God» 

And wc fliaU xngn with thee. 

Far^ff from WATTfc 

• • I- 

JL«»g Jf</rf.— Single. ^ ; 

■ :. fcU'cr* ■ J : ')•'■»"• ^/'>' orfV'" 

HOSANNA^to king David's aok;) o*^^ 
Who reigns on a luperio«Nr^fc^ev= 

Wc Ue{s the Prince of heavenly ^th^ 

Who brought falvation down to earth. 

, Watts. 

> ' ■ 

I. Tim« i. 17. 

Now to the great eternal King^ ' 

Th' immortal God; we mortals Rngl 
God only wife we glorify, 
InVi&ble to mortal eye. . 

III. 

X. Tim. vi. 15, 16.^ 

To Um who dwells in heavenhrlight^ 
Beyond the reach of humaa u^ht^ 

♦ The wotd Hofaana &ga\ft«, '^^w^^'tVUwN^ «t.^^ 
itk anaicriptiono£boiiti^w>0«^«*««*'Si^^^^««»^ 



. - Ascriptions, &c. SA* 

i_^, '" .... ?- . — * — - ^^ - 

r^^The King fupreme, the Lord of heaven. 
Be endleis praife and hooour given. 
iV. 
a. TImS: ii. i6, 17- 
May God the Father, and his Son, , 
From whom all love and grace proceed. 
Comfort our hearts, and 'ftabliih u» 
In every virtuous word and deed; 

V. ■ r ■ •■■ 

Long Metre. — Six Lines. 

. . .,Ju'lc> »"- »4. >5' 

To him whofe wifdom, love and power 
Freferves us in temptation's hour, 
"Who will prcfent our fouls complete 
Before the glory of his feat ; 
To God, our Saviour, only wife. 
Let fonge of praife and honour rife. 

^li Sevens Metre. 

MAT the grace of CKrilt our Saviour, 
And the Father' s'boundlels love. 
With the holy Spirit's favour 
Relt upon :us from above. 



I- 
Rom. i«. aj, 47. 
~*0 God the only wife, 
Who keeps us by lus word. 



c glory now and 

Jarough Jcfus Cbxlft. oxtf \j(r&- 




A&CKIPTIOXtS, &Xi . 

■■ ' " i II I .a— ^l^iM— 

■""It; ■ ••••,'■ 

0. Cor. ziii. 14. 

The gracjC of Chrift our Lqrdy 
The Father's boundleft love,: 
The Spirit's bled conxmunioD^ tody. 
Be with us from aboye» 

III. 

Mat. xii. 9> John i. 14., 
Hofanna to the Word^ 
Who from th^ Father came^ . 
Afcribe falvation to the Lord^ 
And ever biefs his name. 



m^mmimm 



MalUfujab Metre ^ 

I, 

~ t. John !▼. ip-^-Gal. ill 13-^CoL L 1%. 

TO him who lov'd us fir ft. 
Before the world began. 
To him who bore the curie 
To fave rebellious man : 
To him who forms 

Our fouls for heaven, 
Be endlcfs praife 
And glory given, . 

Mat. xii. 9— Adb v, 13— Phil. 11. tt,^ ' 

Hofanna tG|||ie King 
Of David^s royal blood ; 
Behold) he comes to bring 
Forgiving grace from God : . • 

Upon nis head 

Shall hououisteft.. 
And ever^ toivgixe 
fronouucc la3Dax>a\tSL* 



"^9^^ 



Ascriptions, &c. 249 



III. 

Heb. i. 6-*ReY. ▼. iz. i». 

With angeU round the throne^ 
And faints who -dwell above^ 
We join to praife the Son, 
And fitig his wondrous loye, 
Wbrthy the Lamb» \ 

Who once was (lain. 
O'er heaven and earth 
To live and reigo. 

IV. 

X. Cor. zv. 47 — Colt i x8— 'A^ ▼• $i. 

To Chrift the Lord from heaven. 
The firft-born from the dead *, 
The Prince of life, be glory given. 
And wide his kingdom Qiread : 
Through earth's extent 
His honours raife ; 
And ail confent 
His name to praife. 



(j;$r SFNCE the death of mjr brother, the Utc Dr. 
John Clarke, I think [ am at liberty to fay, that many 
of the va: lattons and additions in this Colletfibion of 
Pfalms and Hymns, were either made or fuggefted by him; 
that the alteration of the 149th Pfalm was altogether his 
own ; and that the whole work pafTed under his critical 
eye-and corre(5ting hand before it went to the prcfs For 
this, and for many other zA$ of Chriftian fricndjthip, his 
memory will be ever precious to mie. 

J.B. 
Mat> 31, 179S. 



252 INDEX. 

ChUdreo devoted to God, h. %s*. 

R^idous education of, p. jS. 

Clirift's Regard to, h. ai). 

CHRIST, his Aftenlion, p. Ht 68. h. 17, 105. 

Seen of Argels, h. »ii. 

Branch of David, h. 6. 

Stead of Life, h. iji. 
' BHdegroorn of the Church, p. 45. 

feis Crofs our glory, h. »i, 974. 

his Commillion, h. loi, iS3- 

his Companion, h. 1^8, iGi, 193. 

his Conqueft and Trmmpb, h. 163, 

his Eternity, p. toi, 194. 

his Example, p. 109, h. 14, 167. 

his Enaltaiion, p. 3. h. I7, 63. 

his Gentlenefs, h. ijt. 

his Grace and Glory, h. 187. 

the Head of his church, h. 139. 

his Humiliation, h. 139. 

the Image of God,h. 144. 

his Incarnation, h. a, 

his Interceffion, h. its- 

his Invitii'.ion, h. 46. 

his Kingdom, p. 1, 71, 9S. h. 194. 

the King of iiints, h. 48. 

the Lamb of God, h. 30, 44. 

BUT L-.fe, h. 471. aSo- 

his Miflion and Sacrifice, p. 40. 

the Morning ftar, h. 6. 

his Nativity, h. 31, 104, tsj, aSa. 

his Obedience to death, p. 69, 

his OiEces and names, h. 140, 

Opening the fealed book, h 9. 

Preciousin life and death, h. 13.1. 

his Pre-exi Hence, and incarnation, 

his PriePhooH, p. iio. h. i88. 

the Phyfician, of the foul, h. 50, 

a Prince atw! SiNiouT , V\, dx. 

his RcfiWTevVTOTi, p. ^, \(),\i.i^-\-<, 



« >i: INDEX 253 

CBtRIST thefameyefterday,to-day andforeyer, h. a94r 

a Shepherd, h. 247. 

the Sight ot him in heaven, h. 5 1 . 

the Spirit his gift, p. 689 71* 

our Strength and righteovibefsy p. 7x* 

kis SaCeritlj^ and gloiy, p. 2a» 69. h. 1%^^ 

the Sun of nghteoufnelS} p. 19. h. 87. 

the Supremcljeauty, h. %%s» 

his Vi&ory and dominion, h. A64. 
, the Vidory of his death, h. 17, Z05. 

the Way to God, h. 130. 

theWimom of Gk>d, h. 2%%, 
Ghriftian's Farewell, h. 295. 
■■ Race, h. a5, I75. 

Church, the Birth-place of Saints, p. 87. 

the Bride of Chrifl, p. 45. h. 137. 

Jewifh and Chriftian compared, p. 132. 

Its Glory and defence, h.95. 

our Safety and delight, p. %y, 93, h, no, 19^. 
Citizcais of Zion, p. 15. 
Colonies Planted and punifhed, p, zo7. 
Common Mercies, h. 90. 
Compaifion and Forgivenefs, h. 121. 

— — — for Sinful men, p. 119. 5th pt. 

Complaint and Hope, p. 143, 
Communion with Chrm, h. 258. 

with God, h. 403, a 10. 

Condefcenfion of God, p. 8, 113. h. %$<>• 

ConfeiHon and pardon, p. 3a. h, 174. 

Confidence in God, p. 7^ 18, 27, 28, 3'* 34> 5«> 5^9 

jjy 146. h. 89,275. 
Conlcience Teftiroony of, h. 243, 

— Peace of, h. 238. 

Confolation in Chrift, h. 183, 
— — — "in Dcatfi,p. 38. 
——— in Providence, p. 77. 
Conri^on of fin,, h. X54. 
Contrite heart, h. 206. 
Cormpdon, Moral, p. 1%^ iM^^^ 

X 



254 INDEX. 

Contentmeitit^p. X3X. •, ■. . :. 

CoTeoaKit of Grace» p. S9. h. 1x99 1691 %$iJ 
Creation, Old and New, p.^8. h* fto» 41 7*-.. 
•———and Providence, p. 3^ .h, 619 ^» 
Creatures vain and God alI*funu;ienVP- 31 
-— their Voice proclaimipg,Qo4^p* .; 



. « 



« 



« 



D. 



»*•!>■ 



DARKNISSS, Walking in, h. tof* - 
Death, p. 38, 3?> 88> ^9t 90. h. X5>v - 
■ ■ ■ the End of the Chnilian's couflei 1 

■■ and the Refurredtion, h. 287. 
— — ^ Triumph- over, h. 15, 970. ' 
Decency, h. 33- 
Derotion, h. 284* 

by day aad mght, p. i, 134. 

DiredioQ, Divine, aflted, p. 45. 
Difcipline, Fatherly, h. 108, ^73. 
Diftrefs relieved, p. 31, 40, ia6, 14a. 
— - Faith in Time of, h. az4* 
Doubts and fears fuppreiTed, p. 3. 

£. 

ENEMIES, Coinplaint againfl^ p. x^o. 

- Deliverance from, p. 54> 59> 70 

140. 
■ Love to, p. 109. h. 66* 

Envy cured, p. 37. 
Evening, p. 4- h. 1*5, aoi. 

F. 

FAITH Correfting impatience, p. 5> 
Encouraged, p. 9. 
Living and Dead, h. i66. 
in the Names of God, h. sa^. 
in the Promife of Salvacion, h. %$, 
in the Redeemc^^ faLC\\^w.>Vw^ \.V! 
in a Time at ^^xcfcb^V* %>v 




INDEX. 255 

Faith, Walking by, h. 63. 
Family duties ana bieifings, p. i»S. 

!- Religion, p. lot. 

Fail in war, p. »o, 44- 

Fear of God, h. 8»» 

Feaft, Gofpel, h. ii4» 118, 2349^99* 

Forgivnefs fought, p. »^. 

■ to Debtors, h. i2i. 

— to ifinemiesi h. 66. 

Fortitude, h. 13. 
Funeral Thought, h.99. 

G. 

GOD, his All feeing eye, p. 139, ad pt 6th pt 
All-uifficient, p. 33, 6», 73. 
his Approbation of the Jun, p. 94* 
his Cars of his people, p. 76^ 
his Compaffion to unners, h. i8». 
his Condefcenfion, p. 8, j Z3. h. 250. 
our Creator, p. 139, 3d part. h« 172. 
his Eternitv, p. oo. 

* Exalted above all praife, h. 58. 
his Eternal counfds, h. 141. 
his Faithfulnefs, h. iii, 159. 

his Goodneis, p. 36, 56, 57, 66, 68, Z45, 146. 

h. 59, 83, 158, a34>»9^- 
his Greatnefs and goodnefk, p. 86. 
his Grace in Chrift, h. 218. 
his Holinefs and iovereignty, p. 93, 97* 
his Incomprehenfibility, h. 41, 4^1. 
his Juftice, p. ii, 18, 68. h. 117. 
Known by his works, p. 19, 136. h. 92. 
his M^]elly, p. 19. 
his Mercy in judgment, p. 105* 
his various Names, h. 226. 

* his Name proclaimed to Mofes, h. 19. 

his Perfe^ions and works, p. 11 19 136, 145. 

our portion and hope^v* 1 V ^* ^"^^^ 

Jhis Powct , p. 66, Q^j, i^s->cv H"^- xx Vv .. 
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256 INPBX I 

GOD» hm Regard to oiir,wea|mel% p. xqs|« 
odir She|^erd» p. aj*. 
the Searcher ot hearts, p. 139, 6th pt. 
Transforsiiiig viiion of, p. z 7. 
hisUiutyandfoTereigoty»p. 135. h. 54. 
bis Unchanjgeablenelsi p. zoa, zo6. b S6» 
. ^iut Uniyerfai prefence, p« 139, xil pt. 
his WiiHomy p. zzx, 139, 3a pt, Jbu 8, ft54» ' 
•ood out of ETily h. %o%. 
Ooipelt not Afliamed of it» h. 1%%* 

Biefled,p.89.h.i3Z. • 

itsExceUency^ h. 75. 
its Power ana triumph, h. 163. 
its Succefsv h. 659 8S. 
Grace aod Glory, p, 97. 
Gratitude, p. 91. h, 57, 78, z7o» a66i 467. 
Gni3re deftroyed, h, %6%. 
0raTity in depprtment| h. 33. 

HAPPINESS In God, p. 3. 

^ and Mifcry, p. i, 37, 

HeaTcn, p. si4.h. 45, 47» x8o, 238. 

■■ '*■■ Longing for, h. 193. 

HoUoefii p. 34, 119) loth and i ith pts, k, %%^^ 

Hope, p. 43» h- 1^3» «30, a93- 
Hqq& of prayer, h. 84. 
Humility, p. 13X. h. 73, ^150. 
Hypocnfy, p. 50. h* 76, 448. 



IDOLATRY, p. 115, i3i. 
Ignorance of Mao, h. 32. 
Imitation of God's goodn^, h. 13, 
Iimntience, p, 55. 
Iiii^ipmcey Divine, h. x 7X* 

Jh/ttniedion, p. 64* 
Jjotempenuicey p. 107$ 3^1^* > 
XatarceSom ot Chnft. In. %%$• 




INDEX. 257 

lavhation to communion, h. 10, 21, 114, iiSy 1349 ^3^9 
Ifrael's journey, p. 106, i«7, ift pt. 114, U99* 

J. 

JACOB'S vow, h. 105. 
Jcrufalem, New, h. 165. 
Joy, Heavenly, h. 47- 

and Gratitude, h. 5 7. 

Jubilee, h* 40, i6z. 
Judgment, Final, p. 50. h. 179. 
Juitice, h. lao. 
■ * of God, p. 18. 

K. 

KINGDOM of Chrift, p. 98- h. 194^ a64. 
Knowledge of God, p. 119, 9th part. 

Law and Gofpel, h. 23s* 
Life, its Shortnefs, p. 90. h. 11^, 431. 
^ — its Value, 11,153. 
Looking at things unfeen, h. ;S8. 
Lord's Day, p. 5> i9> 63, 94, 118; i*»- h- h 18, %4% 
I57>a63, 

— Prayer, h. 66. 

— — Supper, h. 134, 24*, 258, a6o. 
Love, Brotherly, p. 133. h. j%y 196. 
of God to the church, h. 186. 

— to God, h. 97. — and Man, h. 449. 

— to the Saviour, ardent, h. 5*. 

M. 

MAGISTRATES warned, p. 8a, 94. 
Marriage, p. ii8» h. 177, 289. 
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